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As  some  account  may  be  expected,  of  the  principles  on  wtUc^ 
Itiis  oollectiiHi  of  hymns  was  nuu!e,  it  will  be  here  gi^en  in  a  few 
words. 

My  main  object  has  been,  to  gather  from  the  existing  body  of 
dirine  poetry,  those  hymns  which  I  deemed  the  best  calculated  to 
be  sung  in  our  churches..  I  consequently  adopted  all  which  ap- 
peared to  me  to  possess  the  reqftisite  poetical  and  deyotional  char- 
acter, without  regard  to  the  particular  denomination  of  Christians 
to  which  their  authors  belonged.  Hymns  from  Wesley's  collection, 
and  some  Moravian  hymns  from  the  Cliristian  Psalmist  of  Mont- 
gwnery,  I  regard  as  among  the  richest  contents  of  this  Tolume. 
Their  delightful  fervor,  though  by  some  it  may  be  called  metho- 
distical,  will  be  thought  by  others,  I  trust,  to  be  the  true  spirit  of 
devotional  Christian  poetry. 

I  have  taken  care  to  alter  as  little  as  possible  from  my  originals, 
and  to  obtain  all  li^mns,  whenever  it  was  practicable,  as  their 
anthors  wrote  and  published  them.  The  effusions  of  Watts  and 
Doddridge,  the  two  principal  classics  in  this  high  and  difficult  spe- 
cies of  literature,  will  be  found  in  a  purer  form  in  this  volume  than 
diey  are  usually  met  with  in  other  collections.  Whenever  a  hymn 
fay  one  of  these,  or  any  other  author,  seemed  to  require  a  great  deal 
of  alteration,  it  was  not  altered,  but  lefl ;  for  it  was  my  desire  and 
intenticm  that  every  hymn,  as  it  appeared  in  this  collection,  should 
be  really  the  production  of  the  individual  whose  name  is  placed  over 
it.  I  freely  omitted  such  verses,  however,  as  I  did  not  approve, 
whenever  it  could  be  done  without  essential  injury  to  the  connexion. 

Those  words  and  expressions  which  I  consider  as  forming  the 
peculiar  and  appropriate  diction  and  imagery  of  sacred  poetry,  such 
as  Zion,  Israel,  Canaan,  Saints,  &c.,  I  have  constantly  retained. 

The  adaptation  of  musical  emphasis  and  expression  to  the  words, 
I  have  left  with  intelligent  and  well  instructed  choirs. 

Although  I  undertook  this  work,  because  I  was  not  altogether 
satisfied  with  any  collection  which  I  had  seen,  yet  I  cannot  hope  to 
«ave  succeeded  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  others.    I  am  conscious 
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that  I  must,  at  least,  have  omitted  some  hymns  which  many  per- 
sons have  been  accustomed  to  regard  as  indispensal^lCi  and  intro- 
duced some  which  may  be  thought  unworthy  of  the  place  which 
they  occupy.  It  is  to  be  presumed  that  there  is  a  considerable 
number  of  them  which  will  be  admired  by  some,  and  disliked  by 
others.  Among  five  hundred  and  sixty  hymns,  there  will  be  found, 
it  48  probable,  sufficient  range  for  a  variety  of  tastes. 

it  is  sincerely  my  prayer  that  this  book,  wherever  it  may  be  intro- 
duced, may  be  instrumental  in  heightening  the  interest  of  Christian 
worship,  and  serving  the  cause  of  religion  and  God ; — and  as  sin- 
cerely is  it  my  wish  that  wherever  and  whenever  it  may- be  found 
iimdequate  to  these  great  purposes,  it  may  be  superseded  by  one 
which  will  answer  them  better.  •  F.  W.  P.  G. 

October  1,  1830. 


NOTE  TO  THE  SIXTEENTH  EDITION. 

Thb  suggestions  of  some  of  my  friends,  together  with  my  own 
experience,  nave  induced  me  to  believe  that  some  additions  to  this 
Collection  would  increase  its  usefulness :  and  Ifeel  that  the  favor 
with  which  it  has  been  received,  is  an  obligation  on  me  to  improve 
it.  But  at  the  same  time  that  I  determined  to  make  additions.  I 
also  re8<dved  not  to  hazaid  such  alterations  in  the  main  body  of  tne 
work,  as  would  render  the  first  fifteen  editions  so  different  from 
those  which  might  succeed  them,  that  the  former  could  not  be  used 
convenientlv  with  the  latter.  I  have  therefore  changed  but  eleven 
hymns  in  tne  five  hundred  and  sixty  which  were  contained  in  the 
previous  editions ;  and  in  the  place  of  each  rejected  hymn,  I  have 
inserted  one  on  the  same  or  a  similar  subject. 

For  the  convenience  of  ministers  and  others,  I  here  subjoin  a  list 
of  the  hymns  which  have  been  changed  as  above  stated.  They  are 
hymns  69,  142,  166,  176,  177,  265,  316,  340,  399,  402,  619.  Hymn 
204,  which  formerly  consisted  oi  two  verses  from  one  of  the  hymns 
of  Watts,  is  now  enlaiged  by  the  addition  of  two  oUier  verses  of  the 
original  nymn. 

The  additions  which  I  have  made,  are  placed  under  tne  head  of 
Supplementary  Hymns,  and  are  numbered  from  661  to  609.  inclusive. 
•Some  of  these  were  printed  at  the  end  of  the  book,  as  it  formerly 
stood ;  but  the  greater  part  are  now  first  inserted.  They  are  on 
various  subjects,  and  several  of  them  are  of  a  private  and  domestic 
character.  The  Doxoiogies  dose  the  volume.  No  further  alter 
ations  are  contemplated.  Fsancis  W.  P.  Gsxekwood. 

May  18, 1835. 


PREFACE 

TO   THE    FIFTIETH   EDITION- 


Several  ministers,  much  attached  to  Dr.  Greenwood's 
Ck>Li,ECTiON  OF  Psalms  and  Htmns,  and  wishing  still  to 
retain  it  in  their  churches,  both  on  account  of  its  great  merits 
and  the  associations  connected  with  it,  have  united  to  prepare 
a  SuPPLESiENT,  which,  it  is  hoped,  will  be  found  to  contain 
some  of  the  best  Hymns  that  have  been  written  or  brought 
into  notice  since  that  selection  was  made.  As  the  early 
editions  of  Dr.  Greenwood's  book  are  still  found  in  many 
of  our  Churches,  his  Supplementary  Hymns,  commencing 
with  the  561st  Hymn,  are  prefixed  to  these  additions.  No 
alteration  has  been  made  in  Dr.  Greenwood's  arrangement. 
The  Supplement  may  be  had  by  itself,  or  bound  with  the 
original  Collection.  While  it  is  believed  that  n^ost  of  the 
Hymns  here  added  may,  from  their  intrinsic  excellence,  be 
an  important  help  in  the  devotions  of  the  sanctuary,  a  few 
have  been  inserted,  not  so  much  for  any  merit  of  their  own, 
as  on  account  of  the  music  which  has  been  adapted  to  them, 
or  associations  which  give  them  a  meaning  and  a  value  beyond 
what  they  possess  in  themselves.  * 

*  The  Hymns  added  commence  at  the  610th.  Excepting  the  addition, 
the  condensation  6f  the  preihtory  pages,  Inde:!,  Ac,  the  enlarged  edition 
to  the  same  as  all  others  since  the  16th,  and  can  he  used  with  those  editions. 
No  alteration  in  numbering  the  Hymns  has  been  made. 
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For  the  intrnductlon  of  worship,  1  to  2a    For  the  Christian  Sahbstli,  U  to 
•8.    For  the  close  of  jvorahip,  29  to  34.    . 

II.    Morning  and  Evening  Hymns. 

For  Uie  morning,  35  to  45.    Morning  or  evening,  46  to  50.    Evening,  81 
to  68. 

III.  General  Praise  and  Thanksgiving. 

Presence  of  God  invoked,  59.    Praise  to  the  only  tnie  God,  60.    Thanks* 

g'ving  and  holines.s,  62.    God  adored  in  his  worics,  61, 63.    Universal  praise. 
[  to  80.    Praise  due  from  men,  81,  82.    Te  Deum,  S3.    Praise  to  the  Lord 
of  nature,  84,  85.    Praise  for  preserving  grace,  86.    Glory  in  the  higtiest,  87. 

IV.  Attributes  and  Providence  of  God. 

Existence  of  God,  83.  God  incomprehensible,  .89,  98.  Unity  of  God,  90, 
91.  Greatness,  power  and  sovereignty  of  God,  92  to  97.  God  invisible,  99. 
Eternity  and  immutability  of  God,  100  to  105.  Omnipresence  and  onv 
niscience  of  God,  106  to  1 1 1.  Goodness,  mercy  and  com|)assion  of  God,  1 12  to 
127.  Holiness  of  God,  128  to  130.  Faithfulness  of  Gixi,  131, 132.  Attributes 
of  Go<)  our  confidence,  133.  Perfections  and  providence  of  God,  134  to  136. . 
Providence  and  grace  unsearchable,  137.  Mercies  of  God  our  tnist,  138  to 
142.  Mysteries  of  Providence,  143.  Care  of  Providence,  144  to  146.  Provi- 
dence in  our  ainictions,  147  to  152.  Blessing  of  God  always  needful,  153  to 
155.  God  our  shepherd,  156  to  163.  Ttie  constant  help  of  Providence,  161 
to  171.  £ystingi]ishe<I  goodness  of  Providence  to  man,  1?2.  Divine  protec* 
tion  and  retribution,  173  to  181. 

V.    The  Scriptures. 

The  books  of  nature  and  scripture,  182, 183.  Excellence  and  power  of 
God's  word,  181.  to  194.  Divine  instruction  implored,  191,  192.  ^jearchinfi 
the  scriptures,  195.  Light  of  the  world,  196, 198.  Prophecy  and  inspiration, 
197.  Heavenly  bread,  199.  Divine  teachings,  200,  201.  Seed  of  tlia  word, 
202,  208.    SupplicMtion  for  a  blessing  on  the  word,  201. 

VI.    Christ  and  Christianity. 

Message  of  John  the  Baptist,  205,  206.  Christ's  coming,  207  to  212. 
Christ's  nativity,  213  to  216.  Christ's  manifestation  to  the  Gentiles,  217  to 
226.  Christ  the  Sun  of  Righteousness,  226.  Sufferings  and  death  of  Christ. 
227  to  231.  Resurrection  of  Christ,  232  to  236.  Death,  resurrection  and 
ascension  of  Christ,  237, 238.  Christ's  miracles,  239.  Precepts  and  example 
of  Christ,  246  to  246.  Christ's  invitations.  247  to  249.  Glorying  in  Jesus, 
250,  251.  Coming  and  influences  of  the  holy  Spirit,  252  to  254.  Gospel 
invitations,  255.  Character  and  success  of  the  gospel,  256  to  265.  Christiaa 
pilgrims,  26G.  Songs  of  the  Redeemed,  267.  Communion  of  saints,  20d» 
Filial  acceptance  of  the  righteous,  269. 

VII,    The  Christian  Life. 

Christian  life,  raf>e  and  warfare,  270  to  274.  Christian  riches,  276,  278. 
Christian  wisdom,  277  to  281.  Cliristian  watchfulness  and  activity,  282  to 
286.  Virtue  imperishable,  287.  Safety  and  happiness  of  obedience  and  a 
good  conscience,  288  to  298.  The  Christian  Israel,  299.  Resolution  and 
example,  300.  Orturage  and  fortitude,  301  to  307.  Christiah  ambition,  303. 
Sincerity  and  selT-examination,  308,  309.  Steadiness  of  principle,  310. 
Charitable  judgment,  311.  Moderation,  312.  Peace  and  love,  313  to  315. 
Christian  unity,  316,  317.  Communion  with  God  and  Christ,  319.  Trust  in 
God  and  contentment,  320^  321.    Holiness  and  grace,  2B22.    Dependence  and 
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trust,  323,  324.  Love  to  God,  obedience,  trust  and  su^^miasion,  325  to  329. 
Retirement  and  meditation,  330, 331.  Living  in  Christ,  332.  Meekness  and 
humility,  333  to  337.  Christian  patience,  33d.  IdbenUiiy  and  clyu^ity,  33U, 
9Uk    Zeal,  311.    Faith  and  works,  342  to  3ia 

VIII.    Confession  and  Penitbncb. 

Sins  -confessed  and  mourned,  349.  Trfconslancy  lan^mted,  2r/).  Human 
frailty,  351.  Seeking  forgiveness  and  a  clean  heart,  352  to  356.  Seeking 
divine  aid,  357.  Amidst  temptation,  3^.  Hoiw  reviving,  3-59.  Seekinf*  erac« 
and  refuge,  360,  3G1.  Preparation  of  heart.  362,  363.  Betum  and  paixloo, 
384  to  372.    Freedom  from  sin  in  heaven,  373. 

IX.    Devout  Aspirations  and  Affkctions. 

The  Lord's  prayer,  374, 375.  Habitual  derotinn,  376.  Seeking  the  Divine 
prosence,  influence  and  light,  377  to  389.  Faiih  in  Divine  grace  and  (lowor, 
3%.  Livingwholly  toGod,  391  to393.  Breathing  after  holiness,  394.  Lord, 
remember  me,  395.  Seeking  God  for  our  grmrdian,  396.  Seckiiis  the  know 
led^e  of  God,  397.  Joy  in  Gmi's  presence, '398.  God  ouretenml  portion,  ^^99 
Praising  God  in  all  changes,  400,  401.  The  soul  muling  for  God.  402,  A(ti 
fcieeking  help  and  <lireciion  fmm  Goil,  404  to  408.  Fi>r  a  holy  life,  ^09.  Liv- 
ing waters,  410,411.  Sulijcciion  lo  God,  412.  Bread  of  life,  413.  Holy 
desires,  414.  Living  to  GikI's.  glory,  415,416.  Thy  kingdom  come,  417. 
Submission  and  resignation,  4*1$  to  421.  Safety  in  Gml,  422.  Hope  and 
comfctrt  in  trouble,  423,  424.  Peace  and  deliverance,  425  to  427.  Fervent 
gRUitude,  428,  429.  Living  with  God,  430.  Heavenly  aspirations  and  joy«, 
431  to  4i33.    Tlte  saint's  rest,  4^1. 

X.    Life,  Death  and  Futurity. 

Redeeming  time,  435.  Journey  of  life*  436  to  439.  Uncertainty  of  lift, 
440.  Heaven  and  earth,  441.  Our  life  in  the  cltarge  of  God,  442.  Following 
the  pious  dead,  443.  Frailty  and  vanity  of  mortal  life,  444  to  450.  Death  a 
hiesslne  to  the  righteous,  451.  Triumphing  over  death,  452  to 454.  Support 
hi  aflliction  and  death,  455  to  453.  God  the  everlasting  light,  459.  Tb\ 
young  cut  off  like  flowers,  460.  Comfort  on  the  death  of  friends,  461,  468 
The  pious  dead  are  blesaad,  463  to  466.  Looking  homeward,  467,  468. 
Preiiaration  for  heaven,  469:  Immortal  joys,  470.  Reunion  of  friends,  471 
Heavenly  Jerusalem,  472.  Holiness  and  happiness  of  heaven,  473  to  477« 
Judgment  and  eternity,  478  to  484. 

XI.      MlSCELLANBOVa. 

Early  religion,  4S5  to  488.  For  Sunday  Schools,  489.  Dally  and  nightly 
devotion.  4W.  For  a  blessing  with  food,  491.  Seasons  of  the  year,  492  ta 
494.  Rain,  495  to  497.  For  travellers,  498.  For  mariners,  499  to  501. 
Missionaries,  602,  603.  Restoration  of  Israel,  604.  In  time  of  trial.  505. 
In  times  of  distress  and  danger,  506.  In  times  of  scarcity,  507.  Comlort  In 
sickness  and  death.  506.  Formation  and  dignity  of  man,  509,  510.  Oid  ago 
anticipated,  511.  Memory  of  the  past,  51^  At  parUoi^  513,514.  Dnth 
of  an  iolaat,  516.    The  Saints  in  glory,  616. 

XII.    Occasional. 

Hpms  fbt  cnmmimion,  517  to  523.  Baptismal  Hymiu,  G24  to  520.  On 
k aviiig^  an  ancient  church,  527.  On  layiaer  the  founoUrion  stone  of  a  church, 
B28.  Dedication  hymns,  529  to  533.  Orllination  hymns,  534,535.  For« 
meeting  of  ministers,  536.  For  a  charitable  occasion,  637.  Hvmns  for  a 
new  year,  538  lo  546.  For  the  opening  or  closing  year,  642,  546.  Close  of 
the  year,  547.  Autumn  warnings,  548.  Thanks  for  the  harvest,  649.  Foe 
return  of  health.  650.  Thanksgiving  for  national  prosperity,  651.  Pm 
national  peace,  652.  In  time  of  war,  653, 664.  Remerabranc^^ourfctliem, 
665.  Public  humiliation,  556.  For  Saturday  «ranlng,fi67v  Daaih  of  nuolr 
ten,  668,  669.    Funeral  hymn,  66a 
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G0d*8  glory  in  Christ,  614.  Christ  neen  of  anftelsf  628.  A  stfiTer- 
ing  Saviour,  644.  Love  of  Jesas.  645.  Kingdom  of  Christ,  646^ 
Birth  of  Jesus,  647.  Star  of  Bethlehem.  640.  Triumph  of  Christi'^ 
anity,  650.  Not  where  to  lay  his  heaO)  -Oftlt  Jesus  stilUng  the 
tempest,  652,  653.  The  widow  of  Nain,  654.  Gethsemane,  655.  Fol- 
lowing Christ,  656.  Christ  OOr  example  in  suiTeilng,  657.  The  crosrt 
Of  Chriit,  659.  Trust  in  Christ,  600.  With  his  stripes  are  we  healed^ 
661.  Bearing  the  cross,  662.  Christ  our  Redeemer,  663.  Christ  our 
reAige,  664.  Christ  predous  to  the  believer,  666.  **  O  sacred  head)  noW 
wounded,"  666.  Chnst  is  risen,  667.  The  resurrection  of  Jesus,  66a.  I 
know  that  my  Redeemer  lives,  669.  Transfbrmed  through  Chnsti  671. 
The  coming  of  Christ  in  power,  673.  A  compassionate  High  PHeati 
m,  Christ  cheeri^  the  soul,  709.  Chri^  our  life,  728.  Comfbrt  and 
jtMce  in  God,  735.    Jestts  our  guide  and  li^t,  770.    Christ  always  hear^ 
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INTRODUCTORY  ANTHEMS. 


I.      Habakkuk  ii.  20. 

The  liord  is  in  his  holy  temple;  let  all  the 
earth  keep  silence  before  him. 

II.      Psalm  iii.  8. 

Salvation  belongeth  unto  the  Lord,  and  thy 
blessing  is  among  thy  people. 

III.      Church  Collkct. 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might,  thou  that  art 
*We  Author,  thou  that  art  the  Giver  of  all  good 
things,  graft  in  our  hearts  the  love  of  thy  name, 
increase  in  us  true  religion,  nourish  us  in  all 
goodness,  and  of  thy  great  mercy  keep  us  in  the 
same,  through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.    Amen. 

IV.       Psalm  cxix.  33,  35. 

Teach  me,  O  Lord,  the  way  of  thy  statutes ; 
make  me  to  walk  in  the  way  of  thy  command- 
ments for  evermore. 

^    V.      Church  Collect. 

Grant,  we  beseech  thee,  merciful  Lord,  to  thy 
faithful  people,  pardon  and  peace;  that  they 
may  be  cleansed  from  all  their  sins,  and  serve 
thee  with  a  quiet  mind,  through  Jesus  ChrisI 
our  Lord.    Amen. 


PSALMS  AND   HYMNS. 


INTRODUCTION  AND  CLOSE   OF  WORSHIP 


1.        L.  M.        Watts. 

Praise  to  our  Creator,     Ps.  100. 

1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
•    Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 

And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care, 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name  ? 

4  We  '11  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love,    . 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand, 
When  rolling  vears  shall  cease  to  move. 
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a.         S.  M,        Watt*. 

CaU  to  Worship.    Ps.  95. 

1  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  jxyinns  of  glory  sing; 

Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 

The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own,. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne, 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 

We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  gracious  Grod. 


8.        S.  M.        E.Tatloe. 
Invitation  to  the  House  of  God, 

1  Come  to  the  house  of  prayer, 
O  thou  afflicted,  come ; 

The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  theiei 
He  makes  that  house  his  home. 

2  Come  to  the  house  of  praise, 
Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 

In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 
In  kindred  homage  bow. 
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I. 


3  Ye  aged,  hither  come, 
For  ye  have  felt  his  love ; 

Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be  dumb. 
Your  lips  forget  to  move. 

4  Ye  young,  before  his  throne. 
Come,  bpw ;  your  voices  raise ; 

Let  not  your  hearts  his  praise  disown. 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

5  Thou,  whose  benignant  eye 
In  mercy  looks  on  all ; 

Who  see' St  the  tear  of  misery. 
And  hear'st  the  mourner's  call ; 

6  Up  to  thy  dwelling-place 
Bear  our  frail  spirits  on, 

Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  pace, 
And  heaven  on  earth  be  won. 


4.         L.  M.        Tatx&Bradt. 
Public  Warship.    Ps.  05. 

1  For  thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise, 
In  Zion  waits,  thy  chosen  seat ; 

Our  promised  altars  there  we  '11  raise. 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  thou,  who  to  my  humble  prayer 
Didst  always  bend  thy  listening  ear. 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repaur, 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 
To  stop  thy  flowing  mercy  try ; 
While  thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  stain, 
And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 
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4  Blest  is  the  man,  who,  near  thee  placode 
Within  thy  sacred  dwelling  lives ; 
While  we,  at  humble  distance,  taste 
The  vast  delights  thy  worship  gives. 


S.        8  &  7s.  M,        J.  Taylor. 

Surrounding  the  Mercy  Seat, 

1  Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating, 

Sordid  hopes  and  fond  desires, 
Here,  our  willing  footsteps  meeting, 

Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires. 
From  the  Fount  of  glory  beaming. 

Light  celestial  cheers  our  eyes ; 
Mercy  from  above  proclaiming 

Peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 

2  Who  may  share  this  great  salvation 

Every  pure  and  humble  mind ; 
Every  kindred,  tongue  and  nation. 

From  the  dross  of  guilt  refined : 
Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

God  withholds  his  care  from  none ; 
Grace  and  mercy  ever  flowing 

From  the  fountain  of  his  throne. 

3  Every  stain  of  guilt  abhorring, 

Firm  and  bold  in  virtue's  cause, 
Still  thy  providence  adoring, 

Faithful  subjects  to  thy  laws, 
Lord !  with  favor  still  attend  us. 

Bless  us  with  thy  wondrous  love ; 
Thou,  our  sun  and  shield,  defend  us; 

All  our  hope  is  from  above. 

32 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP.  ^ 


0«  H.   M.  BoDDEIDei 

OeniUes  brought  into  the  Temple* 

1  Great  Father  of  mankind^  ^ 
We  bless  that  wondrous  grace, 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find 
Within  thy  courts  a  place. 

How  kind  the  care 
Our  God  displays, 
For  us  to  raise 
.  A  house 'of  prayer ! 

2  Though  once  estranged  far, 
We  now  approach  the  Throne; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near, 
And  makes  our  cause  his  Cfvm, 

Strangers  no  more, 
To  thee  we  come, 
And  find  our  home. 
And  rest  secure. 

3  To  thee  ourselves  we  join. 
And  love  thy  sacred  name; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine, 
We  triumph  in  thy  claim. 

Our  Father-King, 
Thy  covenant-grace 
Our  souls  embrace, 
Thy  titles  sing. 

4  Here  in  thy  house  we  feast 
On  damties  all  divine ; 

And  while  such  sweets  we  taste, 
With  joy  our  faces  shine ; 
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Incense  shall  rise 
From  flames  of  love, 
And  God  approve 
The  sacrifice. 

6  May  all  the  nations  throng 
To  worship  in  thy  house ; 
And  thou  attend  the  song, 
And  smile  upon  their  vows ; 
Indulgent  still, 
Till  earth  conspire 
To  join  the  choir 
On  Zion's  hill. 


7*        L.  M.        Mrs.  Steels. 
Pkanare  and  Advantage  of  Divine  Worship,   Pu,  84* 

1  Happy  the  men,  whom  strength  divine 
With  ardent  love  and  zeal  inspires ! 
Wh^e  steps  to  thy  blest  way  incline. 
With  willing  hearts  and  warm  desires. 

2  Still  they  pursue  the  painful  road ; 
Increasing  strength  surmounts  their  fear 
Till  all  at  length,  before  their  God, 

In  Zion's  glorious  courts  appear. 

3  God  is  a  sun  ;  our  brightest  day 
From  his  reviving  presence  flows ; 
God  is  a  shield,  through  all  the  way. 
To  guard  us  from  surroimding  foes. 

4  He  pours  his  kindest  blessings  down. 
Profusely  down,  on  souls  sincere ; 

And  grace  shall  guide,  and  glory  crown 
The  happy  favorites  of  his  care. 
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6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thou  God  of  grace  ! 
How  blest,  divinely  blest,  is  he, 
Who  trusts  thy  love  and  seeks  thy  face. 
And  fixes  all  his  hopes  on  thee. 


8.        L.  M.         Watts. 
T%e  Pleasure  of  Public  Worship,    Ps.  84. 

1  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are ! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high. 
Around  thy  throne  of  majesty ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And  aU  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

3  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace  ^ 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

4  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 

God  is  their  strength ;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

6  Cheerful  they  walk  with«growing  strengtfa| 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
•  Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 
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9.  H.   M-  WATTt. 

longing  for  the  House  of  God,    Fs.  84^ 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples,  are ! 

To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 
With  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest, 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest  : 

My  spirit  faints, 
With  equal  zeal 
^    To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  samts. 

3  O  happy  souls  that  pray 
Where  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 

They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they 
That  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill ! 

4  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears  : 
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O  glorious  seat. 
When  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet ! 

6  The  Lord  his  people  loves : 
His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves. 
From  pure  and  pious  souls : 

Thrice  happy  he, 

O  God  of  hosts, 

Whose.spirit  trusts 

Alone  in  thee ! 


10.         C.  M.         Watts. 

God  present  in  his  Churches,    Pb.  84. 

1  My  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 

To  which  thy  God  resorts ! 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  fiice, 
Though  in  his  earthly  courts. 

2  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  power  displays ; 
And  light  breaks  in  upon  our  eyes, 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 

3  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  dedaie 

The  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  still  w6  seek  thy  mercy  there, 
.  And  sing  thy  praises  still. 

4  Myheart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee^ 

.  While  far  from  thine  abode; 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  7 
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6  Gould  I  command  the  spacious  land, 
And  the  more  boundless  sea. 
For  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  hand 
I  'd  give  them  both  away. 


11.  C.  M.  WAm. 

Ooing  to  Church,    Ps.  123. 

1  How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  fri^ids  devoutly  say, 
*^  In  Zion  let  us  all  ajppear, 
And  keep  the  solemn  day  ! " 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace,  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  faca 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknowUi 

The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest : 
With  holy  gifts,  and  heavenly  grace, 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 
While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred  dwells 
There  God  my  Saviour  reigns. 
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13.  L.  M.  Salisbury  Col. 

The  House  of  God, 

1  Lo,  God  is  here !  let  us  adore, 
And  humbly  bow  before  his  face.: 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 
Let  all  within  us  seek  his  grace. 

2  Lo,  God  IS  here !  him  day  and  night    • 
United  choirs  of  angels  sing : 

To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Heaven's  host  their  noblest  homage  bring. 

3  Being  of  beings !  may  our  praise 
Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill : 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will. 

13.        7s.  M.  J.  Taylor. 

Engagedness  in  Devotion. 

1  Lord,  before  thy  presence  come, 
Bow  we  down  with  holy  fear ; 
Call  our  erring  footsteps  home, 
Let  us  feel  that  thou  art  near. 

2  Wandering  thoughts  and  languid  powers 
Come  not  where  devotion  kneels ; 

Let  the  soul  expand  her  stores, 
Glowing  with  the  joy  she  feels. 

3  At  the  portals  of  thine  house, 
We  resign  our  earth-born  cares : 
Nobler  thoughts  our  souls  engross, 
Songs  of  praise  and  fervent  prayers. 
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14»        L.  M.        Tatc  &  Briot. 

« 

Public  Worship.    Ps.  96. 

1  O  COME,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
'  Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King ; 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise. 
When  our  salvation's  rock  we  praise. 

JS  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste, 
To  thank  him  for  his  favors  past ; 
To  him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs. 

3  The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand. 
Her  secret  wealth  at  his  command ; 

The  strength  of  hills,  that  threat  the  skieii^ 
Subjected  to  his  empire  Ues. 

4  The  rolling  ocean's  vast  abyss 

By  the  same  sovereign  right  is  his ; 
*T  is  moved  by  his  almighty  hand. 
That  formed  and  fixed  the  solid  land. 

6  O  let  us  to  his  courts  repair. 
And  bow  with  adoration  there ; 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall. 


Iff*        C.  M.        Drennan. 
God  may  he  worshipped  in  every  Place.  ^ 

1  The  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  contain 
The  Universal  Lord ; 
Yet  he  in  humble  hearts  will  deign 
To  dwell  and  be  adored. 
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2  Where'er  ascends  the  sacrifice 

Of  fervent  praise  and  prayer, 

Or  on  the  earth,  or  in  the  skies, 

The  God  of  heaven  is  there. 
• 

3  His  presence  is  diffused  abroad 

Through  realms,  through  worlds  unknown  i 
Who  seek  the  mercies  of  our  God 
Are  ever  near  his  throne. 


16*  C.   M.  BOWRINO. 

Pure  Worship, 

1  The  offerings  to  thy  throne  which  rise, 

Of  mingled  praise  and  prayer, 
Are  but  a  worthless  sacrifice 
Unless  the  heart  is  there. 

2  Upon  thine  all-discerning  ear 

liet  no  vain  words  intrude ; 
No  tribute,  but  the  vow  sincere, 
The  tribute  of  the  good. 

3  My  offerings  will  indeed  be  blest, 

If  sanctified  by  thee ; 
If  thy  pure  Spirit  touch  my  breast 
With  its  own  purity. 

4  O  may  that  Spirit  warm  my  heart 

To  piety  and  love, 
And  to  Ufe's  lowly  vale  impart 
Some  rays  from  heaven  above 
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17.        C.  M.        Wato. 

PrwUege  of  Christian  Worship.    Ps.  133. 

1  Thb  Lord  in  Zion  placed  his  namey 

His  ark  was  settled  there : 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came 
To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

2  But  we  have  no  such  lengths  to  go. 

Nor  wander  far  abroad ; 
Where'er  thy  saints  assemble  now, 
There  is  a  house  for  God. 

3  Here,  Mighty  God !  accept  our  vows, 

Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 

And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  son  of  David  reign ; 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

6  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne, 
And,  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crown, 
And  shame  confoimd  his  foes. 


18.  7s.  M.  BowRnro. 

Humble  Worship, 

1  When  before  thy  throne  we  kneel, 
Filled  with  awe  and  holy  fear. 
Teach  us,  O  our  God,  to  feel 
All  thy  sacred  presence  near. 
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2  Check  each  proud  and  wandering  thought 
When  on  thy  great  name  we  call ; 

Man  is  nought,  is  less  than  nought ; 
Thou,  our  God,  art  all  in  all. 

3  Weak,  imperfect  creatures,  we 
In  this  vale  of  darkness  dwell ; 
Yet  presume  to  look  to  thee 
'Midst  thy  light  ineffable. 

4  O  receive  the  praise  that  dares 
Seek  thy  heaven-exalted  throne ; 
Bless  our  offerings,  hear  our  prayers, 
Infinite  and  Holy  One ! 

19.  C.  M.  Brownk. 

Acceptable  Worship. 

1  Whbbewith  shall  I  approach  the  Lord| 

And  bow  before  his  throne? 
Oh !  how  procure  his  kind  regard, 
And  for  my  guilt  atone? 

2  Shall  altars  flame,  and  victims  bleed, 

And  spicy  fumes  ascend  ? 
Will  these  my  earnest  wish  succeed, 
And  make  my  God  my  friend? 

3  O  no,  my  soul !  'twere  fruitless  all ; 

Such  offerings  are  vain : 
No  fatlings  from  the  field  or  stall 

His  favor  can  obtain. 

♦ 

4  To  men  their  rights  I  must  allow. 

And  proofs  of  kindness  give ; 
To  Goa  with  humble  rev'rence  bow 
And  to  his  glory  live. 
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6  Hands  that  are  clean,  and  hearts  sincerOi 
He  never  will  despise ; 
And  cheerful  duty  he  '11  prefer 
To  costly  sacrifice. 


90.  C.  M.  Jervis. 

Homage  and  Devoikm. 

1  With  sacred  joy  we  lift  our  eyes 

To  those  bright  realms  above, 
That  glorious  temple  in  the  skies, 
Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

2  Before  the  awful  throne  we  bow 

Of  heaven's  Almighty  King : 
Here  we  present  the  solemn  vow, 
And  hymns  of  praise  we  sing. 

3  Thee  we  adore ;  and,  Lord,  to  thee 

Our  filial  duty  pay : 
Thy  service,  unconstrained  and  firee, 
Conducts  to  endless  day. 

4  While  in  thy  house  of  prayer  we  kneel 

With  trust  and  holy  fear, 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  truth  reveal, 
And  lend  a  gracious  ear. 

6  With  fervor  teach  our  hearts  to  pray, 
And  tune  our  lips  to  sing ; 
Nor  from  thy  presence  cast  awav 
The  sacrifice  we  bring. 
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31.  L.  M.  Stennitt. 

The  Christian  Sabbath  Morning. 

1  Another  six  days'  work  is  done, 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  that  God  hath  blessed. 

2  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  liflOi 
As  grateful  incense,  to  tne  skies  ; 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repone 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

3  This  heavenly  calm,  within  the  breast, 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains. 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day. 
In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away ; 
How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end ! 

33«  L.   JVI.  DODD&IDOK. 

The  eternal  Sabbath. 

1  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice. 

The  songs  which  from  thy  churches  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire. 
With  earnest  hope  and  strong  desire. 
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3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress ; 
Nor  sin  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues.  . 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

6  O  long  expected  day,  begin ; 
Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 


CM.  Mrs.  Barbavld. 

The  Sabbath  of  the  Soul,    Morning. 

1  Sleep,  sleep  to-day,  tonnenting  cares 

Of  earth  and  folly  bom ! 
Ye  shall  not  dim  the  light  that  streams 
From  this  celestial  mom. 

2  To-morrow  will  be  time  enough 

To  feel  your  harsh  control ; 
Ye  shall  not  violate  this  day, 
The  sabbath  of  my  soul. 

3  Sleep,  sleep  forever,  guilty  thoughts! 

Let  fires  of  vengeance  die ; 
And,  purged  from  sin,  may  I  behold 
A  God  of  purity ! 
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iML        S.  M.         Spirit  of  thx  Psalms. 
The  day  of  Rest,    Morning  or  Evening,    Ps.  98« 

1  Sweet  is  the  task,  O  Lord, 
Thy  glorious  acts  to  sing, 

To  praise  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2  Swe^t,  at  the  dawning  hour, 
Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 

And  when  the  night-wind  shuts  the  flower^ 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 

3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest. 
To  join  in  heart  and  voice 

With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 
Be  every  Sabbath  given, 

That  such  may  be  our  best  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 

9S«  C.  M.  Spirit  of  the  Psalms. 

Far  the  Morning  of  the  Lord's  Day,    Ps.  118. 

1  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made : 

O  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
Let  songs  of  triumph  hail  the  mom, 
Hosanna  to  our  King ! 

2  The  stone  the  builders  set  at  nought, 

That  stone  has  now  become 
The  sure  foundation,  and  the  strength 
Of  Zion's  heavenly  dome. 
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3  Christ  is  that  stone,  rejected  once. 
And  numbered  with  the  slain ; 
Now  raised  in  glory,  o'er  his  church 
Eternally  to  xeiga. 

A  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made : 
O  earth,  rejoice  and  sing ; 
With  songs  of  triumph  hail  the  mom^ 
Hosanna  to  our  Kmg ! 


96.  S.  M.  Watts. 

ne  hordes  Day  ;  or.  Delight  in  OrdmoMU. 

1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 

Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes ! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 

Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place 
Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this. 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 
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37«  L«  M.  Mrs.  Barbavld. 

The  Sacrifice  of  tU  JBeitrt. 

1  When,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 
Man  comes  to  meet  his  Maker,  God, 
What  rites,  what  honors  shall  he  pay? 
How  spread  his  sovereign's  praise  abroad? 

2  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 
Shall  curling  clouds  of  incense  rise  ? 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands  deck 
The  costly  pomp  of  sacrifice  7 

3  Yain,  sinful  man !  creation's  Lord 
Thy  golden  oflFerings  well  may  spare : 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shsdt  find 
Here  dwells  a  God  who  heareth  prayer. 

98*  C.   M.  '    MONTOOMSRT. 

Christ  in  the  midst  of  Jus  People. 

1  On  the  first  Christian  Sabbath  eve, 

When  his  disciples  met, 
O'er  his  lost  fellowship  to  grieve, 
Nor  knew  the  scripture  yet — 

2  Lo,  in  their  midst  his  form  was  seen, 

The  form  in  whiph  he  died ; 
Their  Master's  marred  and  wounded  mieOi 
His  hands,  his  feet,  his  side. 

3  Then  were  they  glad  their  Lord  to  know, 

And  hailed  him,  yet  with  fear ; — 
Jesus,  again  thy  presence  show ; 
Meet  thy  disciples  here. 

5  4» 


38)  84*  PUBLIC    WORSHIP. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfil 
What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight; 
Perfect  us  in  all  his  will, 
And  preserve  us  day  and  night 


8  &  7s.  M.  Amontmous* 

Hymn  of  Dismission: 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  peace  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound. 


34.         8  &.  7s.  M.         J.  Nbwtom. 

Benediction. 

1  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  holy  Spirit's  favor. 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 

2  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford 
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89*  L.  M.  Bp.  Kmhu. 

Morning. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Thy  precious  time  misspent,  redeem; 
Each  present  day,  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere ;. 

Keep  conscience,  as  the  noontide,  clear; 
Think  how  the  all-seeing  God,  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renieti ; 
Scatter  my  sins  like  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

6  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
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96.         S.  M.         Wativ. 

Excellence  of  God's  Word.    Morning,    Pb.  19. 

1  Behold,  the  morning  sun 
Begins  his  glorious  way ! 

His  beams  through  all  the  nations  rim. 
And  life  and  Ught  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 
It  spreads  diviner  light ; 

It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tniAbs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 
And  all  thy  judgments  just ! 

Forever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given ! 

O  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

6    I  hear  thy  word  with  love, 
And  I  would  fain  obey ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 
To  guidi  me,  lest  I  stray. 

6    While  with  my  heart  and  tongw 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
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37*  CM.  Spirit  of  the  Psaliu* 

Chodness  of  God,    Morning,    Ps.  147. 

1  Delightful  is  the  task  to  sing, 

On  each  returning  day, 
The  praises  of  our  heavenly  King, 
And  grateful  homage  pay. 

2  The  countless  worlds,  which,  bathed  in  light| 

Through  fields  of  azure  move, 
Proclaim  his  wisdom  and  his  might, 
But  O,  how  great  his  love ! 

3  He  deigns  each  broken,  contrite  heart 

With  tender  care  to  bind ; 
And  comfort,  hope%nd  grace  impart 
To  heal  the  wounded  mind. 

4  All  creatures,  with  instinctive  cry, 

Prom  God  implore  their  food ;      * 
His  bounty  grants  a  rich  supply. 
And  fills  tiie  earth  with  good. 

6  Delightful  is  the  task,  O  Lord ! 
With  each  returning  day. 
Thy  countless  mercies  to  record, 
And  grateful  homage  pay. 

38.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Seddng  God,    Morning,    Pa.  ©3. 

1  Early,  my  God,  without  delay, 
I  haste  to  seek  thy  face ; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away. 
Without  thy  cheering  grace 
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2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand, 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high^iuy  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

4  Thus  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

I  '11  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

SO.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Morning  Hymn. 

1  God  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 
The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And  like  a  ^iant  doth  rejoice 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies : 

2  Oh,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 
The  appointed  duties  of  the  day; 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will 
March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

3  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 
Enlight'ning  our  beclouded  eyes ; 

Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure  • 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

4  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide. 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss; 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 

Are  faint  and  cold,  compared  with  this. 
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40«  L«  M.  Hawkbsworth. 

Morning  Ifynn, 

1  In  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night : 
Again  I  see  the  breaking  shade, 
I  drink  again  the  morning  light. 

2  New-bom,  I  bless  the  waking  hour ; 
Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  be ; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power, 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God !  to  thee. 

3  O  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 
My  doubtful  feet  are  doomed  to  tread ;     . 
And  spread  thy  shield's  protecting  blaze 
Where  dangers  press  around  my  head. 

4  A  deeper  shade  shall  soon  impend, 
A  deeper  sleep  my  eyes  oppress ; 

Yet  then  thy  strength  shall  still  defend, 
Thy  goodness  still  delight  to  bless. 

6  That  deeper  shade  shall  break  away, 
That  deeper  sleep  shall  leave  my  eyes : 
Thy  light  shall  give  eternal  day ; 
Thy  love,  the  rapture  of  the  skies. 

41.  CM.  Watts. 

Morning  Psalm,    Fs.  5. 

1  Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye. 
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2  Thou  art  a  God,  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  lihall  not  stand : 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

3«  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 
To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear.  - 

4  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  righteousness ! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

6  The  men  who  love  and  fear  thy  name. 
Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled ; 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  them 
With  favor  as  a  shield. 


43.  C.  M.  Mrs.  Stcelb. 

Morning  Hymn. 

1  Lord  of  my  life !  O  may  thy  praise 

Employ  my  noblest  powers, 
Whose  goodness  lengthens  out  my  days 
And  fills  the  circling  hours  J 

2  Preserved  by  thy  almighty  arm, 

I  pass  the  shades  of  night, 
Serene,  and  safe  from  every  harm. 
And  see  returning  light, 
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3  When  sleep,  death's  semblance,  o'er  me  spread, 
And  I  unconscious  lay, 
Thy  watchful  care  was  round  my  bed, 
'To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

i  O  let  the  same  almighty  care 
My  waking  hours  attend ; 
From  every  danger,  every  snare, 
My  heedless  steps  defend. 

5.  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll, 
And  guide  my  future  days ; 
And  let  thy  goodness  fill  my  soul 
With  gratitude  and  praise. 

43*  7s.  M*  Episcopal  Col. 

Morning  Hymn. 

1  Now  the  shades  of  night  are  gone ; 
Now  the  morning  light  is  come ; 
Lord,  may  we  be  thine  to-day. 
Drive  the  shades  of  sin  away. 

2  Fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  light. 
Banish  doubt  and  clear  our  sight; 
In  thy  senrice,  Lord,  to-day. 

May  we  stand,  and  watch  and  pray. 

3  Keep  our  haughty  passions  bound ; 
Save  us  from  our  foes  around ; 
Going  out  and  coming  in, 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  sin. 

4  When  our  work  of  life  is  past, 
O  receive  us  then  at  last ; 
Night  and  sin  will  be  no  more, 
When  we  reach  the  heavenly  shore. 
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44*  C.  M.  GcirTLixAN't  MAeAniri. 

Morning  Hymn. 

1  On  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 

My  waking  thoughts  attend ; 
In  thee  are  founded  all  my  hopes, 
In  thee  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wonder  lost, 

Thy  boundless  love  surveys ; 
And,  fired  with  grateful  zeal,  prepares 
A  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  God  leads  me  through  the  maze  of  sleep, 

'  And  brings  me  safe  to  light; 
And,  with  the  same  paternal  care. 
Conducts  my  steps  till  night. 

4  When  evening  slumbers  press  my  eyes, 

With  his  protection  blest, 

In  peace  and  safety  I  commit 

My  wearied  limbs  to  rest. 

5  My  spirit,  in  his  hand  secure. 

Fears  no  approaching  ill ; 
For,  whether  waking  or  asleep. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  with  me  still. 

4iS«  CM.  MONTGOMKRY. 

Acknatoledging  God's  Hand,    Morning. 

1  What  secret  hand,  at  morning  light. 
Softly  unseals  mine  eye, 
Draws  back  the  curtain  of  the  night, 
And  opens  earth  and  sky  ? 
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2  'Tis  thine,  my  God — the  same  that  kept 

My  resting  hours  from  harm ; 

No  ill  came  nigh  me,  for  I  slept 

Beneath  the  Almighty's  arm. 

3  'TIS  thine — my  daily  bread  that  brings, 

Like  manna  scattered  round, 
And  clothes  me,  as  the  lily  springs  . 
In  beauty  from  the  ground. 

4. In  death's  dark  valley  though  I  stray, 
'T  would  there  my  steps  attend, 
Guide  with  the  staff  my  lonely  way, 
And  with  the  rod  defend. 

5  May  that  sure  hand  uphold  me  still 
Through  life's  uncertain  race, 
To  bring  me  to  tnine  holy  hill, 
And  to  thy  dwelling-place. 

46*  L.  M.  61.  Christian  PsALMiiT. 

Morning  or  Evening, 

1  As  every  day  thy  mercy  spares 
Will  bring  its  trials  or  its  cares, 
O  Father,  till  my  life  shall  end, 
Be  thou  my  counsellor  and  friend ; 
Teach  me  thy  statutes  all  divine. 
And  let  thy  will  be  always  mine. 

2  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close^ 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy,  richly  blest, ' 
Guard  me,  my  Father,  while  I  rest: 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 

O  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies ! 
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3  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done- 
Father,  thine  heavenly  radiance  shed; 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raiji%, 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  praise. 

47*       7s.  M.      BowRiNo. 

AUfrom  God,    Morning  or  Evening. 

1  Father  !  thy  paternal  care 

Has  my  guardian  been,  my  guide ! 
Every  hallowed  wish  and  prayer 
Has  thy  hand  of  love  supplied ; 
Thine  is  every  thought  of  bliss. 
Left  by  hours  and  days  gone  by  j 
Every  hope  thy  offspring  is. 
Beaming  from  futurity. 

2  Every  sun  of  splendid  ray ; 
Every  moon  that  shines  serene ; 
Every  mom  that  welcomes  day ; 
Every  evening's  twilight  scene ; 
Every  hour  which  wisdom  brings ; 
Every  incense  at  thy  shrine ; 
These — and  all  life's  holiest  things, 
And  its.  fairest, — ^all  are  thine. 

3  And  for  all,  my  hymns  shall  rise 
Daily  to  thy  gracious  throne : 
Thither  let  my  asking  eyes 
Turn  im wearied — righteous  One ! 
Through  life's  strange  vicissitude 
There  reposing  all  my  care. 
Trusting  still,  through  ill  and  good, 
Fixed  and  cheered  and  counselled  theze» 
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48,  L.  M.  Watts. 

WtAehfidness  and  Brotherly  Reproof.  Morning  or 

Ps.  141. 

1  My  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
like  morning  incense  in  thy  house ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise. 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord| 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  0  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way ! 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment,  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grief, 
I  '11  cry  to  Heaven  for  their  relief; 
And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

4».  L.  M.  Watts. 

Morning  or  Evening  Song, 

1  My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies,  from  above, 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread' St  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 
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3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


ffO*  7s.  M.  Spiri'b  of  TH£  PsAUfll 

Stfety  m  God.    Morning  or  Evening.    Ps«  01. 

1  They  who  on  the  Lord  rely, 
Safely  dwell,  though  danger 's  nigh ; 
Lo,  his  sheltering  wings  are  spread 
O'er  each  faithful  servant's  head. 

2  Vain  temptation's  wily  snare; 
Christians  are  Jehovah's  care : 
Harmless  flies  the  shaft  by  day, 
Or  in  darkness  wings  its  way. 

3  When  they  wake,  or  when  they  sleep. 
Angel  guards  their  vigils  keep ; 
Death  and  danger  may  be  near, 
Faith  and  love  have  nought  to  fear, 

at.  L.  M.  Bp.  Kknn 

Evening  Hymn, 

1  Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Under  thy  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  througli  thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself  and  thee 

I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 
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3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 

To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

4  O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him,  ye  angels  round  his  throne ; 
Praise  God,  the  high  and  holy  One. 


Sa.  P.    M.  Bp.  HlBlR. 

Evening  Aspiration. 

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 

Darkness  and  light ! 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 

For  rest  the  night ! 

May  thine  angel  guards  defend  us, 

Slumber  sweet  thy  mercy  send  us, 

Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 

This  livelong  night ! 


SS3*  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

Evening  Hymn,  . 

Inditlgent  God,  whose  bounteous  care 
O'er  all  thy  works  is  shown,    . 

O  let  my  grateful  praise  and  prayer 
Ascend  before  thy  throne  ! 
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2  What  mercies  has  this  day  bestowed ! 

How  largely  bast  thou  blest ! 
My  cup  with  plenty  overflowed, 
With  cheerfulness  my  breast.' 

3  Now  may  sweet  slumbers  close  my  eyes, 

From  pain  and  sickness  free ; 
And  let  my  waking  thoughts  arise 
To  meditate  on  thee. 

4  So  bless  each  future  day  and  night| 

Till  life's  fond  scene  is  o'er ; 
At  length,  to  realms  of  endless  light 
Enraptured  let  me  soar. 

ff4«  C.   M.  MORATIAN. 

Evening  Hymn. 

1  In  mercy,  Lord,  renxember  me. 

This  instant  passing  night, 
And  grant  to  me  most  graciously 
The  safeguard  of  thy  might. 

2  With  cheerful  heart  I  close  my  eyes, 

Since  thou  wilt  not  remove ; 
O  in  the  morning  let  me  rise. 
Rejoicing  in  thy  love. 

3  Or  if  this  night  should  prove  the  last. 

And  end  my  transient  days. 
Lord,  take  me  to  thy  promised  rest, 
Where  I  may  sing  thy  praise. 

4  Thus  I  am  sure  to  live  or  die 

To  thee,  the  God  of  love ; 
In  life  and  death  I  do  rely 
On  thee  who  reign'st  above. 
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tSS.  7s.  M.  DoDDRioei. 

Evening  Hymn, 

1  Interval  of  grateful  shade, 
Welcome  to  my  weary  head ! 
Welcome,  slumbers,  to  mine  eyes, 
Tired  with  glaring  vanities ! 

2  My  great  Master  still  allows 
Needful  periods  of  repose : 
By  my  heavenly  Father  blest, 
Thus  I  give  my  powers  to  rest. 

3  Heavenly  Father !  gracious  naro^ ' 
Night  and  day  his  love  the  same  \ 
Far  be  each  suspicious  thought, 
Every  anxious  care  forgot ! 

4  Thou,  my  ever-bounteous  God, 
Crown' St  my  days  with  various  f  >od; 
Thy  kind  eye,  which  cannot  sleep^ 
My  defenceless  hours  shall  keep. 

6  What  if  death  my  sleep  invade? 
Should  I  be  of  death  afraid? 
While  encircled  by  thine  arm, 
Death  may  strike,  but  cannot  harm 

6  With  thy  heavenly  presence  blest, 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest : 
Welcome,  sleep  or  death,  to  me, 
Still  secure, — ^for  still  with  thee ! 
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(f6«  S.     M.  DODORUMIB. 

Evening  Admonition, 

1  The  swift-declining  day, 
How  fast  its  moments  fly ! 

While  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  shade 
Gains  on  the  western  sky. 

2  Ye  mortals  !  mark  its  pace; 
And  use  the  hours  of  light ; 

And  know,  your  Maker  can  command 
An  instantaneous  night. 

*  3    His  word  blots  out  the  sun 
In  its  meridian  blaze, 
And  cuts  from  smiling  vigorous  youth 
The  remnant  of  its  days. 

4  On  the  dark  mountain's  brow 
Your  feet  shall  quickly  slide; 

And  from  its  airy  summit  dash 
Your  momentary  pride. 

5  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 
Who  rules  the  rolling  sphere ; 

Submissive  at  his  footstool  bow. 
And  seek  salvation  there. 

6  Then  shall  new  lustre  break 
Through  horror's  darkest  ^oom, 

And  lead  you  to  unchanging  ligh 
In  a  celestial  home. 
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ff7«  C  M.  BOWRINO. 

Nature^ s  Evening  Hymn. 

• 

1  The  heavenly  spheres  to  thee,  O  God, 

Att»ftQ  their  evening  h3n3ttn ; 
All  wise,  all  holy,  thou  art  praised 

In  song  of  seraphim ! 
Unnuml]^red  systems,  suns  and  woilds 

Unite  to  worship  thee. 
While  thy  majestic  greatness  fills 

Space,  time,  eternity. 

2  Nature, — 2l  temple  worthy  thee, 

That  heams  with  light  and  love ; 
Whose  flowers  so  sweetly  blo(»n  bdow, 

Whose  stars  rejoice  above, 
Whose  altars  are  the  mountain  clifb 

That  rise  along  the  shore ; 
Whose  anthems,  the  sublime  accord 

Of  storm  and  ocean  roar ; 

3  Her  song  of  gratitude  is  sung 

By  spring's  awakening  hours ; 
Her  summer  offers  at  thy  shrine 

Its  earliest,  loveliest  flowers ; 
Her  autumn  brings  its  ripened  fruits 

In  glorious  luxury  given ; 
While  winter's  silver  heights  reflect 

Thy  brightness  back  to  heaven. 

4  On  all  thou  smil'st ;  and  what  is  man 

Before  thy  presence,  God  7 
A  breath  but  yesterday  inspired, 
To-morrow  but  a  clod. 
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That  dod  shall  mingle  in  the  vale. 
But,  kindled,  Lord,  by  thee, 

The  spirit  to  thy  arms  shall  spring. 
To  life,  to  liberty. 

ffS.  L.  M.  Watto. 

Evening  Hymn. 

1  Tflus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days! 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  firesh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well  appointed  ^ngels  keep 
Their  watchiul  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  his  name  forbids  my  fear : 
O  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ! 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear 
Thy  love  and  kindness  in  my  heart. 

6  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come. 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  soimd. 
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SO*  p.   M.  ANONTMOUa. 

Solemn  Invocation. 

1  Gome,  thou  Ahnighty  King ! 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing; 

Help  us  to  praise ! 
Father  all  glorious, 
-  O'er  all  victorious. 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  days ! 

2  Come,  thou  all  gracious  Lord ! 
By  heaven  and  earth  adored. 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  thy  children  bless : 
Give  thy  good  word  success ; 
Make  thine  own  holiness 

On  us  descend ! 

3  Never  from  us  depart ; 
Rule  thou  in  every  heart. 

Hence,  evermore ! 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 
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eO.  L.  M  BRowwk 

Prmse  to  the  only  true  God,    Ps.  80. 

1  Eternal  God,  almighty  cause 

Of  earth  and  seas  and  worlds  unknown  • 
All  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws  j 
All  things  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  being  singly  stands, 
Of  all  within  itself  possessed : 
Controlled  by  none  are  thy  commands, 
Thou  in  thyself  alone  art  blessed. 

3  Worship  to  thee  alone  belongs ; 
Worship  to  thee  alone  we  give ; 

Thine  be  our  hearts,  and  thine  our  songs ; 
And  to  thy  glory  may  we  live. 

4  Lord,  spread  thy  name  through  heathen  lands ; 
Their  idol  deities  dethrone ; 

Subdue  the  world  to  thy  commands, 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

61«        10  &  lis.  M.        Spirit  of  the  Psalms. 
Adoring  Praise.    Ps.  104. 

1  Oh  praise  ye  the  Lord,  his  greatness  proclaim; 
Jehovah,  our  God,  how  awful  thy  name ! 

How  vast  is  thy  power,  thy  glory  how  great ; 
Lo,  myriads  of  spirits  thy  mandates  await ! 

2  Thy  canopy 's  heaven,  in  splendor  so  bright ; 
Thy  chariot  the  clouds,  thy  garment  the  light* 

The  works  of  creation  thy  bidding  perform ; 
Thou  ridest  the  whirlwind,  directest  the  storm. 
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3  "What  wisdom  is  shown,  what  power  displayed 
In  all  that  thy  hand  hath  fashioned  and  made ! 

The  earth  full  of  riches,  in  beauty  complete ; 
The  fathomless  ocean,  with  wonders  replete. 

4  O  thou,  our  great  God,  Redeemer  and  King, 
With  hearts  full  of  love,  to  thee  will  we  sing ; 

To  life's  latest  moment  our  voices  we  '11  raise, 
And  join  the  full  chorus  of  blessing  and  praise. 

68.    ~       L.  M.  Tate  &  Bradt. 

TJionksgiving  and  Holiness*    Ps.  106. 

1  O  BENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love ; 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  1 

3  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  from  thy  judgments  never  stray ; 
Who  know  what 's  right ;  nor  only  so, 
But  always  practise  what  they  know. 

4  Extend  to  me  that  favor.  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford : 
When  thou  return' st  to  set  them  jfiree, 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

6  O  may  I  worthy  prove  td  see 
TRiy  saints  in  full  prosperity ; 
That  I  the  joyful  choir  may  join, 
And  count  thy  people's  triumph  mine. 
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63.  L.  M.  Tatb&Bsadt. 

praise  to  Ood  for  his  wonderful  Works.    Pb.  Ill 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  our  God  to  praise 
My  soul  her  utmost  powers  shall  raise : 
With  private  friends,  and  in  the  throng 
Of  saints,  his  praise  shall  be  my  song. 

2  His  works,  for  greatness,  though  renowned, 
His  wondrous  works  with  ease  are  found 
By  those  who  seek  for  them  aright, 

And  in  the  pious  search  delight. 

3  His  works  are  all  of  matchless  fame, 
And  universal  glory  claim ; 
His  truth,  confirmed  through  ages  past, 

V,    Shall  to  eternal  ages  last. 

4  By  precept  he  has  us  enjoined, 

.    To  keep  his  wondrous  works  in  mind ; 
And  to  posterity  record, 
That  good  and  gracious  is  our  Lord. 

04*  7s.  M.  Montgomery. 

Universal  Praise.    Ps.  117. 

1  All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord, 
All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  with  loud  accord, 
Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise. 

2  For  his  truth  and.  mercy  stand. 
Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand, 
Like  his  own  eternity. 
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3  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love; 
Praise  him,,  from  the  depths  beneatfi : 
Praise  him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe ! 

9S.        L.  M.        Watts. 
Praise  to  God  from  aU  Nations.    Pb.  117. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  smig 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shores 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

66.         S.  M.         Watts. 
Praise  from  all  Nations.    Ps.  117. 

1  Thy  name,  almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word ; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread, 
And  long  thy  praise  endure, 

Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 
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67.        7s.  M.         MiLTOH. 

Cheerful  Praise.    Ps.  136. 

1  Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind; 
For  his  mercies  aye  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  He,  with  all  commanding  might, 
Pilled  the  new-made  world  with  light ; 
For  his  mercies,  &c. 

3  He  his  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness ; 
For  his  mercies,  &c. 

4  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery ; 
For  his  mercies,  &c. 

5  All  things  living  he  doth  feed; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need ; 
For  his  mercies,  &c. 

6  Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
,          His  high  majesty  and  worth  ; 

For  his  mercies,  &c. 

68.  H.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

Praise  to  the  Creator  and  Preserver,    Ps  136 

1  To  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
To  him  due  praise  afford. 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 

For  God  does  prove 

Our  constant  friend, 

His  boundless  love 

Shall  never  end 
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2  By  his  almighty  hand 
Amazing  works  are  wrought; 
The  heavens  by  his  command 
Were  to  perfection  brought. 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  constant  friend, 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

3  God  spread  the  ocean  round 
About  the  spacious  land, 
And  made  the  rising  ground 
Above  the  waters  stand. 

For  God  does  prove 
Our  constant  friend, 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

4  Through  heaven  he  did  display 
His  numerous  hosts  of  light ; 
The  sun  to  rule  by  day, 

The  moon  and  stars  by  night 
For  God  does  prove 
Our  constant  friend, 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

6  He  does  the  food  supply, 
On  which  all  creatures  live ; 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high, 
Eternal  praises  give. 

For  God  wUl  prove 

Our  constant  friend, 

His  boundless  love 

Shall  never  end. 
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09.  L.  M.  Watts. 

iJrace  and  Glory.    Ps.  97. 

1  Th'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high  I 
O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky ; 

Though  clouds  and  darkness  veil  his  feet, 

His  dwelling  is  the  mercy-seat.  i 

2  Immortal  light,  and  joys  imknown, 

Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ;  ' 

Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

*3  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honors  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness. 

70*  L.    M.  DODDRIDOB. 

Frmmng  God  through  the  whoU  ofowr  Exiitenot.    Pa.  146. 

1  God  of  my  life !  through  all  its  days 

My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise ; 

The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 

And  warble  to  the  silent  night.  j 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 

And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbmg  breast,  I 

Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high, 

Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh.  I 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail. 
And  all  my  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes^hallbreak| 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 
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4  But  O !  when  that  last  conflict 's  r'f /, 
Aiid  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  moris 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rist* 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

■ 

6  Soon  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heavenly  plains ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 
The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throdQf 


71.  C.  P.  M.  Ogilvh. 

Concert  of  Praise.     Ps.  148. 

1  Begin,  my  soul,  the  exalted  lay, 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey ; 

And  praise  the  Almighty's  name : 
Lo  !  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise 

To  swell  the  inspiring  theme. 

2  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rise, 
To  join  the  thunders  of  the  skies, 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

3  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throngs,  and  sing, 
Ye  cheerful  warblers  of  the  spring ; 

Harmonious  anthems  raise 
To  him  who  shaped  your  finer  mould, 
Who  tipped  your  glittering  wings  with  gold 

And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise. 

79 


TS»  PRAISE  AND  THANKSenriNO. 

i  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed, 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head, 

In  heavenly  praise  employ ; 
Spread  the  Creator's  name  around, 
Till  heaven's  broad  arch  ring  back  the  sound, 

The  general  burst  of  joy. 


7a.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Vhiversal  Praise,    Ps.  148. 

1  Let  every  creature  join 
To  praise  the  eternal  God ; 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  the  song  begin. 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2  Thou  sun  with  golden  beams, 
And  moon  with  paler  rays, 

Te  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames^ 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  above, 
And  fixed  their  wondrous  frame ; 

By  his  command  they  stand  or  move. 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

♦ 

A    Ye  vapors,  when  ye  rise, 

Or  fall  in  showers  or  snow, 
Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  skies. 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

5    Wind,  hail,  and  flashing  fire, 

Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 
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6    By  all  his  works  above 
His  honors  be  exprest ; 
But  saints  that  taste  his  saving  love 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

73.        8  &/  Ts.  M.        Dublin  Col. 
AU  Oreahares  invoked  to  praise  God,    Pb.  148. 

Praise  the  Lord !  ye  heavens,  adore  him ; 

Praise  him,  angels  in  the  height ; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him ; 

Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light ! 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed; 
Laws  which  never  can  be  broken, 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious, 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  his  power  proclaim ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Praise  and  magnify  his  name ! 

7^4.  H.  M.  Tate  &  Brady 

Universal  Praise.    Ps.  148. 

1  Yb  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
Exalt  your  Maker's  fame; 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame ; 
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Your  voices  raise, 
Ye  cherubim 
And  seraphim, 
To  sing  his  praise. 

2  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night. 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day,  • 
Ye  glitteling  stars  of  light, 

To  him  your  homage  pay. 
His  praise  declare, 
Ye  heavens  above. 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 
And  praise  his  holy  name. 
By  whose  almighty  word 
They  all  from  nothing  came : 

And  all  shall  last 
From  changes  free : 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast. 

4  United  zeal  be  shown, 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise 
Whose  glorious  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
Earth's  utmost  ends 
His  power  obey : 
His  glorious  sway 
The  sky  transcends 
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7S.  7s.  M.  Merrick.  • 

The  Universal  Hallehijah,    Ps.  150. 

1  Praise,  O  praise  the  name  divine, 
Praise  him  at  the  hallowed  shrine; 
Let  the  firmament  on  high 

To  its  Maker's  praise  reply. 

2  All  who  vital  breath  enjoy, 

In  his  praise  that  breath  employ, 
And  in  one  ^reat  chorus  join ; 
Praise,  O  praise  the  name  divine. 

76.  C.  M.  WisLRT's  Col. 

DavitTs  Ascripti&n  of  Praise,    1  Chron.  S9 :  10* 

1  Blest  be  our  everlasting  Lord, 

Our  Father,  God  and  King ! 
Thy  sovereign  goodness  we  record. 
Thy  glorious  power  we  sing. 

2  By  thee  the  victory  is  given ; 

The  majesty  divine, 
And  strength  and  might  and  earth  and  heaver | 
And  all  therein,  is  thine. 

3  The  kingdom,  Lord,  is  thine  alone, 

Who  dost  thy  right  maintain, 
And  high  on  thy  eternal  throne 
O'er  men  and  angels  reign. 

i  Riches,  as  seemeth  good  to  thee, 
Thou  dost  and  honor  give ; 
And  kings  their  power  and  dignity 
Out  of  thy  hand  receive. 
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6  Thou  hast  on  us  the  grace  bestowed 
Thy  greatness  to  proclaim ; 
And  therefore  now  we  thank  our  God, 
And  prsdse  thy  glorious  name. 


77.  7s.  M.  J.  Tatloe. 

Glory  to  Ood. 

1  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
God  whose  glory  fills  the  sky ; 
Peace  on  earth  to  maif  forgiven, 
Man,  the  well  beloved  of  heaven. 

2  Favored  mortals,  raise  the  song ; 
Endless  thanks  to  God  belong ; 
Hearts  o'erflowing  with  his  praise, 
Join  the  hymns  your  voices  raise. 

3  Mark  the  wonders  of  his  hand ; 
Power,  no  empire  can  withstand; 
Wisdom,  angels'  glorious  theme; 
Goodness,  one  eternal  stream. 

4  Awful  Being !  from  thy  throne 
Send  thy  promised  blessings  down : 
Let  thy  light,  thy  truth,  thy  peace, 
Bid  our  raging  passions  cease. 

78.  L.  M.  Dyer. 

Hymn  to  the  Detty, 

1  Greatest  of  beings !  source  of  life, 
Sovereign  of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea ! 
All  nature  feels  thy  power,  and  all 
A  silent  homage  pays  to  thee. 
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2  Waked  by  thy  hand,  the  morning  siin 
Pours  forth  to  thee  its  earlier  rays,  . 
And  spreads  thy  glories  as  it  climbs ; 
While  raptured  worlds  look  up  and  praise. 

3  The  moon  to  the  deep  shades  of  night 
Speaks  the  mild  lustre  of  thy  name ; 
While  all  the  stars,  that  cheer  the  scene, 
Thee,  the  great  Lord  of  light  proclaim. 

4  And  groves,  and  vales,  and  rocks  and  hills, 
And  every  flower,  and  every  tree, 

Ten  Ije^ousand  creatures  warm  with  life, 
Have  each  a  grateful  song  for  thee. 

5  But  man  was  formed  to  rise  to  heaven ; 
And  blest  with  reason's  clearer  light, 
He  views  his  Maker  through  his  works, 
And  glows  with  rapture  at  the  sight 

6  Nor  can  the  thousand  songs  that  rise, 
Whether  from  air,  or  earth,  or  sea, 
So  well  repeat  Jehovah's  praise. 

Or  raise  such  sacred  harmony. 

79.  7s.  M.  Salisburt  Col. 

Adoration, 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  f 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored ; 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 

2  Though  unworthy.  Lord,  thine  ear, 
Deign  our  humble  songs  to  hear ; 
Purer  praise  we  hope  to  bring. 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 
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3  There  no  tongue  shall  silent  be ; 
All  shall  join  in  harmony ; 

That  through  heaven's  capacious  round 
Praise  to  thee  may  ever  sound. 

4  Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail ; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored. 


80.  L.  M.  Roscoft 

Song  of  Adoration, 

1  Lbt  one  loud  song  of  praise  arise 

To  God,  whose  goodness  ceaseless  flows ; 
Who  dwells  enthroned  above  the  skies,  -^ 
And  life  and  breath  on  all  bestows. 

2  Let  all  of  good  this  bosom  fires, 

To  him,  sole  good,  give  praises  due ; 
Let  all  the  truth  himself  inspires, 
Unite  to  sing  him  only  true. 

3  In  ardent  adoration  joined. 
Obedient  to  thy  holy  will, 
Let  all  our  faculties  combined. 
Thy  just  commands,  O  God  !  fulfil. 

4  O !  may  the  solemn-breathing  sound 
Like  incense  rise  before  thy  throne, 
Where  thou,  whose  glory  knows  no  boT 
GrAflt  Oaiise  of  all  thing.«  HwelVst  ^lnp« 
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81.  L.  JVf.  Mrs.  Opii. 

Praise  of  God  peculiarly  due  from  Man, 

1  Ther^  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 
A  tongue  in  every  opening  flower, 
Which  tells,  O  Lord ! .  the  wondrous  tale  . 
Of  thy  indulgeuioe,  love,  and  power. 

2  The  birds  that  rise  on  soaring  wing 
Appear  to  hymn  their  Maker's  praise. 
And  all  the  mingling  sounds  of  spring 
To  thee  a  general  paean  raise. 

3  And  shall  my  voice,  great  God,  alone 
Be  mute  'midst  nature's  loud  acclaim? 
No ;  let  my  heart  with  answering  tone 
Breathe  forth  in  praise  thy  holy  name. 

4  And  nature's  debt  is  small  to  mine, 
Thou  bad'st  her  being  bounded  be ; 
But — ^matchless  proof  of  love  divine— 
Thou  gav'st  immortal  life  to  me. 

S2.  10  &  lis.  M.  Park. 

Thanksgiving  and  Praise. 

1  My  soul,  praise  the  Lord,  speak  good  of  his 

name ! 
His  mercies  record,  his  bounties  proclaim : 
To  God,  their  creator,  let  all  creatures  raise 
The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus  of  praise ! 

2  Though  hid  from  man's  sight,  God  sits  on  his 

throne, 
Yet  here  by  his  works  their  author  is  known : 
The  world  shines  a  mirror  its  maker  to  show, 
And  heaven  views  its  image  reflected  below 
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3  By  knowledge  supreme,  by  wisdom  divine^ 
God  governs  this  earth  with  gracious  design ; 
O'er  beast,  bird,  and  insect,  his  providence 

reigns, 
Whose  will  first  created,  whose  lot©  still  sus- 
tains. 

4  And  man,  his  last  work,  with  reason  endued, 
Who,  falhng  through  sin,  by  grace  is  renewed ; 
To  God,  his  creator,  let  man  ever  raise 

The  song  of  thanksgiving,  the  chorus.of  praise  I 

88.  C.  M.  Patrick. 

TsDeum. 

1  O  God,  we  praise  thee,  and  confess 

That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art, 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 

2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud ; 

To  thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim. 
Continually  do  cry ; 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  filled 
Of  thy  majestic  sway. 

4  The  apostles'  glorious  company. 

And  prophets  crowned  with  hght, 
With  all  the  martyrs'  noble  host, 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

6  The  holy  church  throughout  the  world, 
O  Lord,  confesses  thee, 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art 
Of  soundless  majesty. 
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84.  L.  M.  Enfield. 

Praise  to  the  Lord  of  Nature, 

1  O  Thou  !  through  all  thy  works  adored, 
Great  power  supreme,  almighty  Lord ! 
Author  of  life,  whose  sovereign  sway 
Creatures  of  every  tribe  obey : 

2  To  thee,  most  high,  to  thee  belong 
The  suppliant  prayer,  the  joyful  song; 
To  thee  we  will  attune  our  voice, 
And  in  thy  wondrous  works  rejoice. 

3  Planets,  those  wandering  worlds  above, 
Guided  by  thee,  incessant  move ; 
Suns,  kindled  by  a  ray  divine, 

In  honor  joi  their  Maker  shine. 

4  From  thee  proceed  heaven's  varied  store. 
The  changing  wind,  the  fruitful  shower, 
The  flying  cloud,  the  colored  bow, 
The  moulded  hail,  the  feathered  snow. 

6  Tempests  obey  thy  mighty  will; 
Thine  awful  mandate  to  fulfil. 
The  forked  Ughtnings  dart  around, 
And  rive  the  oak,  and  blast  the  ground* 

6  Yet  pleased  to  bless,  kind  to  supply. 
Thy  h*and  supports  thy  family. 
And  fosters,  with  a  parent's  care, 
The  tribes  of  earth,  and  sea,  and  air 
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Harmony  of  Praise. 

1  Thou  who  dwell' st  enthroned  ahove ! 
Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  move ! 
Thou  who  art  most  great,  most  high ! 
God  fran  all  eternity ! 

2  O  how  sweet,  how  exceUent 

'Tis  when  tongues  and  hearts  consent^ 
Grateful  hearts,  and  joyful  tongues, 
Hynming  thee  in  tuneful  songs ! 

3  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 
When  the  stars  of  evening  rise, 
We  thy  praises  will  record, 
Sovereign  Ruler !  mighty  Lord-! 

4  Decks  the  spring  with  flowers  the  field  T 
Harvest  rich  doth  autumn  yield  ? 
Giver  of  all  good  below ! 

Lord,  from  thee  these  blessings  flow. 

6  Sovereign  Ruler !  mighty  Lord ! 
We  thy  praises  will  record : 
Giver  of  these  blessings !  we 
Pour  the  grateful  song  to  thee. 

• 
86.         S.  M.         Watt». 

Praise  for  Preserving  Grace. 

1     To  God  the  only  wise, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 
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2  'T  is  his  almighty  love, 
His  eounsel  and  his  care, 

Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
Anil  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 
Unblemished  and  complete, 

Before  the  glory  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 
Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 

^all  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace. 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 

6    To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 


87»  7s.    M.  MOMTOOMXRT. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest. 

1  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn. 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bom , 
Songs  of  praise  arose  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earUk, 
Songs  ot  praise  shall  hail  their  bir-h 
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4  And  will  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 
No ;  the  church  delights  to  raise 

Psalms  and  hymns  and  songs  of  praise. 

• 

6  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  the  latest  breath. 

Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 

Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ 
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88.       C.  P.  M.      Smaet. 

The  great  I  AM. 

1  We  sing  of  God,  the  mighty  source 
Of  all  things,  the  stupendous  force 

On  which  all  things  depend ; 
From  whose  right  arm,  beneath  whose  eyes. 
All  period,  power,  and  enterprise 

Commence,  and  reign,  and  end. 

2  The  world,  the  clustering  spheres  he  made. 
The  glorious  light,  the  soothing  shade ; 

Dale,  plain,  and  grove  and  hill ; 
The  multitudinous  abyss. 
Where  nature  joys  in  secret  bliss, 

And  wisdom  hides  her  skill. 

3  Tell  them,  I  am,  Jehovah  said 

To  Moses,  while  earth  heard  in  dread, 

And  smitten  to  the  heart, 
At  once  above,  beneath,  aroimd. 
All  nature,  without  voice  or  sound, 

Replied,  O  Lord,  thou  art  ! 
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89.       L.  M.       Kippis 

God  Incomprehensible, 

1  Great  God  !  in  vain  man's  narrow  view 
Attempts  to  look  thy  nature  through; 
Our  laboring  powers  with  reverence  own, 
Thy  glories  never  can  be  known. 

2  Not  the  high  seraph's  mighty  thought, 
Who  countless  years  his  God  has  sought, 
Such  wondrous  height  or  depth  can  find,* 
Or  fully  trace  thy  boundless  mind. 

3  And  yet  thy  kindness  deigns  to  show 
Enough  for  mortal  minds  to  know ; 
While  wisdom,  goodness,  power  divine, 
Through  all  thy  works  and  conduct  shina 

4  O !  may  our  souls  with  rapture  trace 
Thy  works  of  nature  and  of  ^ce ; 
Explore  thy  sacred  truth,  ana  still 
Press  on  to  know  and  do  thy  will. 

90«  CM.  Spirit  OF  THE  Psalms. 

Oodthe  only  Object  of  Worship.    Ps.  81. 

1  O  God,  our  strength,  to  thee  the  song 

With  grateful  hearts  we  raise ; 
To  thee,  and  thee  alone,  belong 
All  worship,  love,  and  praise. 

2  In  trouble's  dark  and  stormy  hour. 

Thine  ear  hath  heard  our  prayer ; 
And  graciously  thine  arm  of  power 
Hath  saved  us  from  despair. 
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3  And  thou,  O  ever  gracious  Lord, 

Wilt  keep  thy  promise  still, 
If,  meekly  hearkening  to  thy  word, 
We  seek  to  do  thy  will. 

4  Led  by  the  light  thy  grace  imparts. 

Ne'er  may  we  bow  the  knee 
To  idols,  which  our  wayward  hearts 
Set  up  instead  of  thee. 

6  So  shall  thy  choicest  gifts,  O  Lord, 
Thy  faithful  people  bless  j 
For  them  shall  earth  its  stores  afford, 
And  heaven  its  happiness. 

01«         6s.  M.  Drummond 

Unity  of  God, 

1  The  God  who  reigns  alone 
O'er  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky. 
Let  man  with  praises  own, 
And  sound  his  honors  high. 

2  Him  all  in  heaven  above, 
Him  all  on  earth  below, 

The  exhaustless  source  of  love, 
The  great  Creator  know. 

3  He  formed  the  living  frame, 
He  gave  the  reasoning  mind , 
Then  only  He  may  claim 
The  worship  of  mankind. 

4  So  taught  his  only  Son, 
Blessed  messenger  of  grace  i 
The  Eternal  is  but  one, 

No  second  holds  his  place. 
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93.       L.  M.        Watto. 

Chreatnets  of  God,    Ps.  145. 

1  My  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Siall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble,  tongue, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  sh^U  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear ; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  sec 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Thy  truth  and  justice  I  '11  proclaim ; 
Thy  bounty  flows,  an  endless  stream ; 
Thy  mercy  swift ;  thine  anger  slow, 
But  dreadful  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

4  Thy  works  with  sovereign  glory  shine* 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine ; 

Let  every  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honor  of  thy  name. 

6  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise  ; 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  labor  of  their  tongue. 

6  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  ^ 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways ; 
Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise ' 
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S.  M.      Watw. 

Ood'i  Sovereignty  arid  Man^s  Dignity,    Ps.  8. 

1  O  liORD,  oiir  heavenly  King^ 
Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine, 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raise  my  wondering  eyes, 

And  see  the  moon,  complete  in. light, 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies : 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars, 
And  all  their  shining  forms. 

Lord,  what  is  man,  that  feeble  thing. 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  ! 

4  Lord,  what  is  feeble  man, 
That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so  ! 

Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed. 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5  How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
And  wondrous  are  thy  ways ; 

Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  firame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

6  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 

Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shme. 
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94.       C.  M.        Stebmhmo 

Majesty  of  God.    Ps,  18. 

1  The  Lord  descended  from  above, 

And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high, 
And  underneath' his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherubim  and  seraphim 

Pull  royally  he  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 

Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
And  he  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King 
For  evermore  shall  reign. 

OS.        C.  M.         H.  K.  Whits. 

Ood^s  Power  over  his  Works. 

1  The  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might, 

The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  height 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves !  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar  • 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night !  your  force  combine 

Without  his  high  behest, 
Ye  shall  not  in  the  mountain  pine 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 
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4  Ye  nations,  bend,  in  reverence  bend. 
Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod, 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  our  God ! 


96.  L.  M.  Addison. 

The  Heavens  declare  the  Glory  of  God,    Ps.  19. 

1  The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 

Their  great  original  proclaim. 

The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day. 

Doth  his  Creator's  power  display ; 

And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth : 

Whilst  all  the  stars  which  round  her  bum 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn. 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  polo. 

3  What  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball : 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 

And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ;   • 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine — 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  divine.'' 
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97.  C.  M.        Watts. 
Power  and  Majesty  of  God.    Pft.  8(.    ' 

1  With  reverence  let  the  saints  appeaTi 

And  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear. 
And  tremble  at  his  word, 

2  How  terrible  thy  glories  be ! 

How  bright  thine  armies  shine  ! 
Where  is  the  power  that  vies  with  thee? 
Or  truth  compared  with  thine? 

3  The  northern  pole  and  southern  rest 

On  thy  supporting  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day  from  east  to  west 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control, 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep; 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  rollj 
The  rolling  billows  sleep. 

5  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne. 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace ; 
While  truth  and  mercy,  joined  in  one, 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

98.  L.  M.        Watts. 

€rod  Incomprehensible  and  Sovereign. 

1  Caij  creatures  to  perfection  find 
The  eternal,  uncreated  Mind? 
Or  can  the  largest  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  *? 
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2  'T is  high  as  heaven,  'tis  deep  as  hell, 
And  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell? 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high. 

3  God  is  a  King,  of  power  unknown ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne : 
If  he  resolve,  who  dare  oppose, 

Or  ask  him  why,  or  what  he  does  ? 

4  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makes  whole 
And  calms  the  tempest  of  the  soul : 
When  he  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 

Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 

5  He  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  mooD| 
The  fainting  sun^rows  dim  at  noon ; 
The  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof     . 
Tremble  and  start  at  his  reproof. 

6  These,  are  a  portion  of  his  ways : 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face? 
Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
To  hear  the  thunders  of  his  hand  1 


09.  L.   M.  DoDDRIDeC. 

Seeing  the  Invisible. 

1  Eternal  and  immortal  King ! 

Thy  peerless  splendors  none  can  bear ; 
But  darkness  veils  seraphic  eyes. 
When  Grod  with  all  his  glory 's  there. 

2  Yet  faith  can  pierce  the  awful  glooni| 
The  great  Invisible  can  see  ; 

And  with  its  tremblings  mingle  joy. 
In  fixed  regard,  great  God  !  to  thee. 
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3  Then  every  tempting  form  of  sin, 
Shamed  in  thy  presence,  disappears; 
And  all  the  glowing  raptured  soul 
The  likeness  it  contemplates,  wears. 

4  O  ever  conscious  to  my  heart ! 
Witness  to  its  supreme  desire : 
Behold,  it  presseth  on  to  thee, 

For  it  hath  caught  the  heavenly  fire. 

6  This  one  petition  would  it  urge — 
To  bear  thee  ever  in  its  sight ; 
In  life,  in  death,  in  worlds  unknown, 
Its  only  portion  and  delight !  . 

100.        L.  M.        Walxkr's  Coi.. 

God  Eternal  and  Unchangeable, 

1  ALL-powerful,  self-existent  God, 
Who  all  creation  dost  sustain ! 
Thou  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come, 
And  everlasting  is  thy  reign ! 

2  Fixed  and  eternal  as  thy  days, 
Each  glorious  attribute  divine, 
Through  ages  infinite,  shall  still 
With  undiminished  lustre  shine. 

3  Fountain  of  being !  Source  of  good  ! 
Immutable  thou  dost  remain ! 

Nor  can  the  shadow  of  a  change 
Obscure  the  glories  of  thy  reign. 

4  Earth  mjay  v/ith  all  her  powers  dissolve, 
If  such  the  great  Creator's  will; 

But  thou  forever  art  the  same ; 
I  AM  is  thy  memorial  still. 
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101*         L>  M.         Spirit  of  the  Fsklmm. 
JSUmity  of  God.    Ps.  90. 

1  Ere  mountains  reared  their  forms  su|>liiBe, 
Or  the  fair  earth  in  order  stood, 

Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 

2  A  thousand  ages  in  their  flight 
With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day ; 
Past,  present,  future,  to  thy  sight 
At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 

3  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  drfam, 
A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er. 
That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give 
So  every  precious  hour  to  spend. 
That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live. 
Where  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 

109«  L.  M.  BoDDsiDex. 

hnmutdbility  of  God.    Ps.  103. 

1  Great  Former  of  this  various  frame ! 
Our  souls  adore  thine  awful  name; 
And  bow,  and  tremble,  while  we  praise 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  days. 

2  Beyond  an  angel's  vision  bright, 
Thou  dwell' st  in  self-existent  light; 
Which  shines  with  undiminished  ray, 
While  suns  and  worlds  in  smoke  decay 
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3  Our  days  a  transient  period  run, 
And  change  with  every  cirding  sun; 
And,  in  the  firmest  state  we  boast, 
A  moth  can  crush  us  into  dust. 

4  But  let  the  creatures  fall  around ; 
Let  death  consign  us  to  the  ground ; 
Let  the  last  general  flame  arise, 
And  melt  the  arches  of  the  skies ; 

5  Calm  as  the  summer's  ocean,  we 
Can  all  the  wreck  of  nature  see. 
While  grace  secures  us  an  abode, 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

lOS.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Eternal  Dominion  of  Ood. 

1  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 
How  frail  and  weak  are  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

%  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made : 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view ; 
To  thee  there 's  nothing  old  appears ; 
Great  God!  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  through  varying  scenes  are  drawOf 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares, 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  aflairs. 
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5  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou ! 
How  frail  and  weak  are  we ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 


104.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  Etemal  and  Sovereign  God.    Fa.  03. 

1  Jehovah  reigns !  he  dwells  in  light, 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might : 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands. 
Still  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 

■ 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made. 
Or  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise. 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies ; 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high ! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  Forever  shall  thy  throne  endure : 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

lOS.  L.  M.  Tate  &  Baadt. 

Eternity  and  Sovereignty  of  God.    Ps.  93. 

With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed, 
The  Lord,  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns, 
The  world's  foundations  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 
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2  How  surely  stablished  is  thy  throne ! 
Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see ; 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  ^oice, 
And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure ; 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell, 
That  happy  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 


106*  L«  M.  Spirit  of  tee  Psaliu. 

God  knows  our  Hearts  and  Ways.    Ps.  139« 

1  Father  of  spirits !  Nature's  God ! 

Our  inmost  thoughts  are  known  to  thee ; 
Thou,  Lord,  canst  hear  each  idle  word, 
And  every  private  action  see. 

2  Could  we  on  morning's  swiftest  wings 
Pursue  our  flight  through  trackless  air; 
Or  dive  beneath  deep  ocean's  springs, 
Thy  presence  still  would  meet  us  there. 

3  In  vain  may  guilt  attempt  to  fly. 
Concealed  beneath  the  pall  of  night ; 
One  glance  from  thy  all-piercing  eye 
Can  kindle  darkness  into  light. 

4  Search  thou  our  hearts,  and  there  destroy 
Each  evil  thought,  each  secret  sin ; 

And  fit  us  for  those  realms  of  joy. 
Where  nought  impure  shall  enter  in 
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107*  L.  M.   61.  MONTOOMXRT. 

God  Ommpresent  and  Omntsdent.    Ps.  139. 

1  Searcher  of  hearts,  to  thee  are  known 
The  inmost  secrets  of  my  breast ; 

At  home,  abroad,  in  crowds,  alone, 
Thou  mark'st  my  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  thoughts  far  off,  through  every  maze, 
Source,  stream  and  issue, — ^all  my  ways. 

2  No  word  that  from  my  mouth  proceeds^ 
Evil  or  good,  escapes  thine  ear; 
Witness  thou  art  to  all  my  deeds, 
Before,  behind,  forever  near. 

Such  knowledge  is  for  me  too  high; 
I  live  but  in  my  Maker's  eye. 

3  How  from  thy  presence  should  I  go, 
Or  whither  from  thy  Spirit  flee, , 
Since  all  above,  around,  below, 
Exist  in  thine^mmensity? 

If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  way, 
I  meet  thee  in  eternal  day ; 

4  If  in  the  grave  I  make  my  bed 

With  worms  and  dust,  lo,  thou  art  there; 
If,  on  the  wings  of  morning  sped, 
Beyond  the  ocean  I  repair, 
I  feel  thine  all-controlling  will. 
And  thy  right  hand  upholds  me  stilL 

6  How  precious  are  thy  thoughts  of  peace, 
O  God,  to  me !  how  great  the  sum ! 
New  every  morn,  they  never  cease ; 
They  were,  they  are,  and  yet  shall  come, 
In  number  and  in  compass,  more 
Than  ocean's  sand,  or  ocean's  shore. 
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6  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  my  heart , 
Try  me,  my  secret  soul  survey. 
And  warn  thy  servant  to  depart 
From  every  jtalse  and  evil  way ; 
So  shall  thy  truth  my  guidance  be 
To  life  and  immortality. 


108.        ^  L.  M.  Tate  &  Braot. 

T%e  All-seeing  Ood,    Ps.  139. 

1  Thou,  Lord,  by  strictest  search  hast  known 
My  rising  up  and  lying  down; 

My  secret  thoughts  are  known  to  thee, 
Known  long  before  conceived  by  me. 

2  Thine  eye  my  bed  and  path  surveys. 
My  public  haunts  and  private  ways ; 
Thou  know'st  what  *t  is  my  lips  would  vent, 
My  yet  unuttered  words'  intent, 

3  Surrounded  by  thy  power  I  stand. 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand; 

O  skill,  for  human  reach  too  high ! 
Too  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  eye ! 

4  O  could  I  so  perfidious  be. 

To  think  of  once  deserting  thee  ! 
Where,  Lord,  could  I  thy  influence  shun? 
Or  whither  from  thy  presence  run? 

6  If  I  the  morning's  wings  could  gain^ 

And  fly  beyond  the  western  main,'  . 

Thy  swifter  hand  would  first  arrive, 
And  there  arrest  thy  fugitive. 
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6  Or  should  I  try  to  shim  thy  sight 
Beneath  the  sable  wings  of  night, 
One  glance  from  thee,  one  piercing  ray, 
Would  kindle  darkness  into  day. 

7  The  veil  of  night  is  no  disguise, 

No  screen  from  thy  all-searching  eyes : 
Thro'  midnight  shades  thou  find'st  thy  way, 
As  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day. 

8  Search,  try,  O  God,  my  thoughts  and  heart, 
If  mischief  lurks  in  any  part ; 

Correct  me  where  I  go  astray, 
And  guide  me  in  thy  perfect  way. 

109.  L.  M.  Watts. 

TTie  All-seeing  God.    Ps.  139. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  througli  ^ 
Thine  eye  conmiands  with  piercing  view 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours. 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powera 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own,       ^ 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
•    Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height ! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 
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6  O  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest  • 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 


110.  C.-M.  Watt.. 

God  is  everywhere.    Ps.  139. 

1  In  all  my  vast  concerns*  with  thee. 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shim  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveysr 

My  rising  and  my  rest ; 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they  're  formed  within ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie. 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 
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111.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Wisdom  of  God  in  his  Works.    Ps.  111. 

1  Songs  of  immortal  praise  belong 

To  my  almighty  God ; 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue. 
To  spread  his  name  abrosid. 

2  How  great  the  works  his  hand  hath  wrought; 

How  glorious  in  our  sight ! 
Good  men  in  every  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

9  How  most  exact  is  nature's  frame ! 
How  wise  the  Eternal  Mind! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

4  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies. 
Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim ; 
What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise, 
But  learn  to  read  thy  name? 

6  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace 
Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
And  he 's  the  wisest  of  our  race 
That  best  obeys  thy  will. 


lia.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Goodness  of  God  to  Soul  and  Body,     Ps.  103. 

1  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God, 

Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad 
Let- all  the  powers  within  me  join  . 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 
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2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace ; 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise ; 
Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgot? 

3  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals, 
And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feels, 
Redeems  the  soul  from  death,  and  saves 
Our  wasting  life  from  threatening  graves. 

4  Our  youth  decayed,  his  power  repairs; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  years ; 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  gdod. 
And  fills  our  hopes  with  heavenly  food. 

6  He  sees  the  oppressor  and  the  oppressed, 
And  often  gives  the  sufierers  rest ; 
But  will  his  justice  more  display 
In  the  last  great  rewarding  day. 


lis*  C.  M.  Doddridge. 

Mercy  of  God  to  the  FtaiUy  of  Man.    Ps.  103. 

1  Lord,  we  adore  thy  wondrous  ifame, 

And  make  that  name  our  trust, 
Which  raised  at  first  this  curious  frame 
From  mean  and  lifeless  dust. 

2  Awhile  these  frail  machines  endure, 

The  fabric  of  a  day ; 
Then  know  their  vital  powers  no  more, 
But  moulder  back  to  clay. 

3-  Yet,  Lord,  whatever  is  felt  or  feared, 
This  thought  is  our  repose, 
That  He,  by  whom  this  frame  was  reared, 
Its  various  weakness  knows. 
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4  Thou  view'st  ns  with  a  pitying  eye, 

While  struggling  wkh  our  load; 
In  pains  and  dangers  thou  art  nigh. 
Our  Father,  and  our  God. 

5  Gently  supported  by  thy  love. 

We  tend  to  realms  of  peace ; 
Where  every  pain  shall  far  removei 
And  every  frailty  cease. 

114.'        S.  M.      Wjltt. 

Abounding  Compcasion  of  God.    Ps.  103 . 

1  My  soul,  repeat  his  praise, 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 

Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread. 

So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

3  His  power  subdues  our  sins, 
And  his  forgiving  love, 

Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

4  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 
la  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

5  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 
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6    But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

lis.        S.  M.        Watts. 
Praising  CM  for  Mercies.    Ps.  103. 

1  O  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
•   Let  all  within  me  join, 

And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  ^  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 

Nor  let  his  mercies  Ue 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

• 

3  'T  is  he  forgives  thy  sins, 
'T  is  he  relieves  thy  pain, 

T  is  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes-  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 
When  ransomed  from  the  grave : 

He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  death, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

6    He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  sufierers  rest : 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  pcoudi 
And  justice  for  the  oppressed. 

6    His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 
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116«  S.   M.  MONTOOMEET. 

Bless  the  Lord  for  his  Mercies.    Ps.  103. 

1  O  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim ; 

And  all  that  is  within  me  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 

2  O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ; 
His  mercies  bear  in  mind ; 

Forget  not  all  his  benefits  : 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  hot  always  chide ; 
He  will  with  patience  wait; 

His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins,    . 
Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 

He  healeth  thine  infirmities, . 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

6    He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, 
Upholds  thee  with  his  truth, 
And,  like  the  eagle,  he  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 

6    Then  bless  his  holy  name 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole; 
Whose  loving  kindness  crowns  thy  dayt: 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
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117.  L.  M.  Tate  &  BiADr 

Mercy  of  God.    Ps.  103. 

1  My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 
God's  holy  name  forever  bless ; 

Of  all  his  favors  mindful  prove, 
And  still  thy  grateful  thanks  express. 

2  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love, 
And  unexampled  acts  of  grace : 

His  wakened  wrath  doth  slowly  move, 
His  willing  mercy  flows  apace. 

3  God  will  not  always  harshly  chide, 
But  with  his  anger  quickly  part; 
And  loves  his  punishments  to  guide 
More  by  his  love  than  our  desert. 

4  As  high  as  heaven  its  arch  extends 
Above  this  little  spot  of  clay ; 

So  much  his  boundless  love  transcends 
The  small  respects  that  we  can  pay. 

6  As  far  as 't  is  from  east  to  west, 
So  far  has  he  our  sins  removed. 
Who  with  a  father's  tender  breast 
Has  such  as  feared  him  always  loved* 

118.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Praise  for  Protection,  Grace  and  Truth,    Pa.  67. 

1  My  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
Of  boundless  love  and  grace  unknown  • 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  spreading  wings 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown 
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2  Up  to  the  heavens  I  send  my  cry ; 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform ; 
He  sends  his  angels  from  the  sky, 

And  saves  me  from  the  threatening  storm. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
Ana  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

4  My  heart  is  fixed ;  my  song  shall  raise 
Immortal  honors  to  thy  name ; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  soimd  his  praise^ 
My  tongue,  the  glory  of  my  frame. 

6  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 
.  When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

119«  S.  M.  Mrs.  Steels. 

« 

God  our  Benefactor, 

1  My  Maker,  and  my  King ! 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe  : 

Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
From  whencis  my  blessings  flow. 

2  Thou  ever  good  and  kind 
A  thousand  reasons  move, 

A  thousand  obligatiops  bind 
My  heart  to  grateml  love. 
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3  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 
On  thee  alone  I  live : 

My  God !  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  tongue  can  give. 

4  O  let  thy  gface  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine ; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  thine. 


*190.  S.  M.  Tate  &  Bradt. 

God  merciful  to  Sinners.    Ps.  25. 

1  Thy  mercies,  and  thy  love, 
O  Lord,  recall  to  mind ; 

And  graciously  continue  still, 
As  thou  WjBrt  ever,  kind. 

2  His  mercy,  and  his  truth, 
The  righteous  Lord  displays, 

In  bringing  wandering  sinners  home 
And  teaching  them  his  ways. 

3  He  those  in  justice  guides, 
Who  his  direction  seek ; 

And  in  his  sacred  paths  shall  lead 
The  humble  and  the  meek. 

4  Through  all  the  ways  of  God, 

Both  truth  and  mercy  shine. 

To  such  as  with  religious  hearts 

To  his  blessed  will  incline 
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131.  L.  M.  Sewall'8  Col. 

Loving'Jiindness  of  God. 

1  Father,  to  thy  kind  love  we  owe 
All  that  is  fair  and  good  below ; 
Bestower  of  the  health  that  lies 

On  tearless  cheeks  and  cheerful  eyes ! 

2  Giver  of  sunshine  and  of  rain ! 
Ripener  of  fruits  on  hill  and  plain ! 
Fountain  of  light,  that,  rayed  afar, 
Fills  the  vast  urns  of  sun  and  star ! 

3  Who  send'st  thy  storms  and  frosts  to  bincj 
The  plagues  that  rise  to  waste  mankind ; 
Then  breathest,  o'er  the  naked  scene, 
Spring  gales,  and  life,  and  tender  green. 

4  Yet  deem  we  not  that  thus  alone 
Thy  mercy  and  thy  love  are  shown ; 
For  we  have  learned,  with  higher  praise, 
And  holier  names,  to  speak  thy  ways. 

6  In  woe's  d%rk  hour,  our  kindest  stay  ! 
Sole  trust  when  life  shall  pass  away ! 
Teacher  of  hopes  that  light  the  gloom 
Of  death,  and  consecrate  the  tomb ! 

5  Patient,  with  headstrong  guilt  to  bear ; 
Slow  to  avenge,  and  kind  to  spare ; 
Listening  to  prayer,  and  reconciled 
Full  quickly  to  thy  erring  child ! 
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19Ei«  C.    M.  MONTOOMIRT. 

The  Earth  fun  of  the  Goodness  cf  Ood. 

1  God,  in  the  high  and  holy  place, 

Looks  down  upon  the  spheres ; 
Yet  in  his  providence  and  grace 
To  every  eye  appears. 

2  He  bows  the  heavens ;  the  mountains  stand^ 

A  highway  for  our  God  : 
He  walks  amidst  the  desert-land; 
'Tis  Eden  where  he  trod. 

3  The  forests  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 

Hark !  on  the  evening  breeze, 
As  once  of  old,  the  Lord  God's  voice 
Is  heard  among  the  trees. 

1  In  every  stream  his  bounty  flows. 
Diffusing  joy  and  wealth ; 
In  every  breeze  his  Spirit  blows, — 
The  breath  of  life  and  health. 

5  His  blessings  fall  in  plenteous  showers 

Upon  the  lap  of  earth, 
That  teems  with  foliage,  fruits  and  floAVers, 
And  rings  with  infant  mirth. 

6  If  God  hath  made  this  world  so  fair. 

Where  sin  and  death  abound. 
How  beautiful  beyond  compare 
Will  Paradise  be  found ! 
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IStS.  L.  M.  61.  Watts. 

Goodness  and  Truth  of  God.    Ps.  146. 

1  1  'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust: 
Tain  is  trffe  help  of  flesh  and  blood ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  poweij 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God :  he  made  the  sky, 
And  earth  and  seas  with  all  their  train ; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure  : 

He  saves  the  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind : 
He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace : 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 

The  widow  and  the  fatherless,    . 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  relesise. 

6  I  '11  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath. 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, ' 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  laust, 
Or  immortality  endures. 
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134,  C.  M.  Watts. 
God  merdftdy  and  hearing  Prayer.    Ps.  146. 

I  Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak, 
Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ; 
Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  that  fall. 

-  2  When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down, 
Or  virtue  lies  distressed 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor' s  frown, 
Thou  giv'st  the  mourners  rest. 

3  The  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days, 

And  guides  our  giddy  youth : 
Holy  and  just  are  all  his  ways, 
And  all  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pain  his  servants  feel. 

He  hears  his  children  cry ; 
And,  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil. 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

6  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 
From  men  of  heart  sincere : 
He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  love 
Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 

135.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Goodness  of  God.    Ps.  145. 

1  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace. 
My  God,  my  heavenly  King ; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
*     In  songs  of  glory  sing. 
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2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shineS| 
And  every  want  suppUes. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food : 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord ! 

How  slow  thine  anger  moves ! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

6  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 
Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints,  that  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
DeUght  to  bless  thy  name. 

1S6.         L.  M.         Doddridge^ 
Divine  Goodness  acknowledged,    Ps.  34. 

1  Triumphant,  Lord,  thy  goodness  reignSy 
Through  all  the  wide  celestial  plains ; 
And  its  full  streams  redundant  flow 
Down  to  the  abodes  of  men  below. 

2  Through  nature's  works  its  glories  shine ; 
The  cares  of  Providence  are  thine ; 

And  grace  erects  our  mortal  frame 
The  fairest  temple  to  thy  name. 

3  O  give  to  every  human  heart 

To  taste  and  feel  how  good  thou  art ; 
With  grateful  love,  and  reverend  fear, 
To  know  how  blest  thy  children  are. 
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127.  CM.  Brownb. 

Universal  Goodness  of  God,  * 

1  Lord,  thou  art  good !  all  nature  shows 

Its  mighty  Author  kind  : 
Thy  bounty  through  creation  flows, 
Pull,  free,  and  unconfined. 

2  The  whole  in  every  part  proclaims 

Thy  infinite  good  will ;         . 
it  shines  in  stars,  and  flows  in  streams, 
And  bursts  from  every  hill. 

3  We  view  it  o'er  the  spreading  main. 

And  heavens  which  spread  more  wide; 
It  drops  in  gentle  showers  of  rain. 
And  rolls  in  every  tide. 

4  Long  hath  it  been  diffused  abroad, 

Through  ages  past  and  gone; 
Nor  ever  can  exhausted  be. 
But  still  keeps  flowing  on. 

6  Through  the  whole  earth  it  pours  supplies. 
Spreads  joy  through  every  part : 
O  may  such  love  attract  my  eyes, 
And  captivate  my  heart ! 

6  My  highest  admiration  raise. 
My  best  affections  move ! 
Employ  my  tongue  in  songs  of  praise 
Ajid  fill  my  heart  with  love  I 
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138.  S^  M.  Watts. 

Holiness  of  God.     Ps.  99. 

1  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worship  at  his  feet : 

His  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

2  When  Israel  was  his  church, 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest, 

When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed, 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

3  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 
.Nor  would  destroy  their  race : 

And  oft  he  made  his  vengeance  known, 
When  they  ahused  his  grace. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whose  grace  is  still  the  same : 

Still  he 's  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

139«  L.  M.  Wesley's  Col 

Holiness  of  God. 

1  Holy  as  thou,  O  Lord,  is  none  ! 
Thy  holiness  is  all  thine  own ; 
A  drop  of  that  unbounded  sea 

Is  ours,  a  drop  derived  from  thee. 

2  And  when  thy  purity  we  share. 
Thy  glory  we  alone  declare ; 
And,  humbled  into  nothing,  own 
Holy  and  pure  is  God  alone. 
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3  Sole,  self-existing  God  and  Lord, 
By  all  the  heavenly  flosts  adored, 
Let  all  on  earth  bow  down  to  thee, 
And  own  thy  peerless  majesty. 


laO.  C.  M.  MONTOOHBRT. 

The  Lord  is  Righteous.    Ps.  11. 

1  The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  place, 

And  from  his  throne  on  high, 
He  looks  upon  the  human  race 
With  omnipresent  eye. 

2  He  proves  the  righteous,  marks  their  path ; 

In  him  the  weak  are  strong ; 

But  violence  provokes  his  wrath : 

The  Lord  abhorreth  wrong. 

.3  ThiB  righteous  Lord  will  take  delight 
Alone  in  righteousness ; 
The  just  are  pleasing  in  his  sight, 
The  humble  he  will  bless. 


131.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Faithfulness  of  God,    Ps.  89. 

1  My  never-ceasing  songs  shall  show 

The  mercies  of  the  Lord ; 
And  make  succeeding  ages  know 
How  faithful  is  his  word* 

2  The  sacred  truths  his  lips  pronoun<;e 

Shall  firm  as  heaven  endure; 
And  if  he  speaks  a  promise  once. 
The  eternal  grace  is  sure. 
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It 

3  How  long  the  race  of  David  held 

The  promised  Jewish  throne ! 
But  there 's  a  nobler  covenant  sealed 
To  David's  greater  Son, 

4  His  seed  forever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  skies ; 
The  meanest  subject  of  his  grace 
Shall  to  that  glory  rise. 

6  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  thy  wondrous  ways 
Are  sung  by  saints  above ; 
And  saints  on  earth  their  honors  raise 
To  thine  unchanging  love. 

*   139.  H.    M.  DODDRIDOS. 

God's  Fidelity  to  his  Promises, 

1  The  promises  I  sing 

Which  sovereign  love  hath  spoke : 
Nor  will  the  eternal  King 
His  words  of  grace  revoke ; 

They  stand  secure, 

And  steadfast  still ;       « 

Not  Zion's  hill 

Abides  so  sure. 

2  The  mountains  melt  away 
When  once  the  Judge  appears. 
And  sua  and  moon  decay 
That  measure  mortal  years ; 

But  still  the  same 
In  radiant  lines 
The  proinise  shines 
Through  all  the  flame. 
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3  Their  harmony  shall  sound 
Through  mine  attentive  ears, 
When  thunders  cleave  the  ground^ 
And  dissipate  the  spheres ; 
Midst  all  the  shock 
Of  that  dread  scene, 
I  stand  serene. 
Thy  word  my  rock. 


133.         C.  M.         Jervis. 
The  Attributes  of  God  our  Confidence, 

1  Great  God  !  thine  attributes  divine, 

Thy  glorious  works  and  ways, 
The  wonders  of  thy  power  and  might,  • 
The  universe  displays. 

2  In  safety  may  thy  children  rest 

On  thy  sustaining  arm, 
Extended  still,  and  strong  to  save 
From  danger  and  alarm. 

3  O  may  thy  gracious  presence.  Lord, 

Chasg  anxious  fears  away : 

Amidst  the  ruins  of  the  world. 

Our  guardian  and  our  stay ! 

134.  CM.  Watts. 

Perfections  of  God,    Ps.  111. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord ;  his  works  of  might 
Demand  our  noblest  songs  : 
Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 
Their  harmony  of  tongues. 
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2  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

He  gives  his  children  food  ; 
And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word, 
He  makes  his  promise  goodi 

3  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came. 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure : 
Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name ; 
His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise 

Must  with  his  fear  begin ; 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin. 

133.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Perfections  and  Providence  of  God,    Ps.  36. 

m 

1  High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God ! 
Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 

Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountaini§  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large ; 
Both  man  and  beast  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  My  God  !  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Whence  all  our  hopQ  and  comfort  springs ! 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 
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6  Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free, 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

136.  H.  M.  Watts. 

Perfections  of  God. 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 
His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty: 

His  glories  shine 
With  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye 
Can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 
Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  his  holy  law : 

And  where  his  love 
Resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms 
And  seals  the  grace. 

3  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  glory  condescend? 

And  will  he  write  his  name, 
My  Father  and  my  Friend? 

I  love  his  name, 

I  love  his  word ; 

Join  all  my  powers 

And  praiser  the  Lord 
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1S7«  CM.  Beddomk. 

Providence  and  Grace  unsearchable. 

1  Almighty  God,  thy  wondrous  works 

Of  providence  and  grace, 
An  angel's  perfect  mind  exceed, 
And  all  our  pride  abase. 

2  Stupendous  heights !  amazing  depths ! 

Creatures  in  vain  explore ; 
Or  if  a  transient  glimpse  we  gain, 
'T  is  faint,  and  quickly  o'er. 

3  Though  all  the  mysteries  lie  concealed 

Beyond  what  we  can  see, 
Grant  us  the  knowledge  of  ourselves, 
The  knowledge,  Lord,  of  thee. 

138.  CM.  J.  Taylor. 

Trust  in  God  through  all  Changes, 

1  Father  divine !  before  thy  view 

All  worlds,  all  creatures  he; 
No  distance  can  elude  thy  search. 
No  action  'scape  thine  eye. 

2  Prom  thee  our  vital  breath  we  drew, 

Our  childhood  was  thy  care ; 
And  vigorous  youth  and  feeble  age 
Thy  kind  protection  share. 

3  Whatever  we  do,  where'er  we  turn, 

Thy  ceaseless  bounty  flows ; 
Oppressed  with  woe,  when  nature  famt% 
Thine  arm  is  our  repose. 
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4  To  thee  we  look,  thou  Power  Sopreme 
O  still  our  wants  supply ! 
Safe  in  thy  presence  may  we  live, 
And  in  thy  favor  die. 


139*  L.   M.  DOODRIDOB. 

Providential  Bounhes  improved. 

1  Father  of  lights !  we  sing  thy  name, 
Who  kindlest  up  the  lamp  of  day ; 
Wide  as  he'  spreads  his  golden  flame, 
Jlis  beams  thy  power  and  love  display. 

2  Fountain  of  good !  from  thee  proceed 
The  copious  drops  of  genial  rain, 
Which  o'er  the  hill  and  through  the  mead 
Revive  the  grass  and  swell  the  grain. 

3  Through  the  wide  world  thy  bounties  spread  ; 
Yet  millions  of  our  guilty  race, 

Though  by  thy  daily  bounty  fed. 
Affront  thy  law,  and  spurn  thy  grace. 

4  Not  so  may  our  forgetful  hearts 
Overlook  the  tokens  of  thy  care ; 
But  what  thy  liberal  hand  imparts, 
Still  own  in  praise,  still  ask  in  prayer. 

6  So  shall  our  suns  more  grateful  shine, 
And  showers  in  sweeter  drops  shall  fall, 
When  all  our  hearts  and  lives  are  thine. 
And  thou,  O  God !  enjoyed  in  all. 
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140.  H.  M.  Watts. 

Omff  Mercies  of  Creation  and  Redemption.    Ps.  1%. 

1  GiTE  thatiks  to  God  most  high, 
The  universal  Lord ; 

The  sovereign  King  of  kings ; 
And  be  his  grace  adored. 

His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 

And  let  his  name 
.    Have  endless  praise. 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 
What  wonders  hath  he  done ! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 

3  He  sent  his  ohly  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  woe, 
From  darkness,  sin,  and  death 
And  every  hurtful  foe. 

His  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same ; 

And  let  his  name 

Have  endless  praise. 

4  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God  the  heavenly  King; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing. 

Thy  mercy,  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 
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141.         L.  M.  Wattb. 

Ood*s  Mercies  of  Creation  and  Bedbmption.    Fb.  196. 

1  Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise ! 
Mercy  and  truth  are  all  his  ways : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
TTie  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  He  built  the  earth,  he  spread  the  sky, 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong. 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

6  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave ; 
Wondeis  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vain  world-  he  guides  our  feel, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat ; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 
When  this  vain  world  shall  be  no  more. 
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143.  C.  M.  Watts. 

God  our  Refuge,    Ps.  27. 

1  Soon  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 

"  Ye  children,  seek  my  grace," 
My  heart  replied  without  delay, 
"I'll  seek  my  Father's  face." 

• 

2  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die, 
My  God  will  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

3  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief, 

Had  not  my  soul  believed 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief; 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 

And  keep  your  courage  up : 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints. 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

14S.  C.    M.  COWPER. 

Mysteries  of  Providence, 

1  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

His  wonders  to  perform : 
He  plants  his  foptsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 
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3  Ye  fearful  saints !  fresh  courage  take : 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread, 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  will  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace : 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

6  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain : 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

144.  L.  M.      *     Wesley'*  C<n.. 

Deliverances  acknowledged. 

1  God  of  my  hfe,  whose  gracious  power 
Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  led 
Or  turned  aside  the  fatal  hour, 

Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ! 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 
Thy  ruling  providence  I  see : 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run. 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 

«i   W  hither,  O !  whither  should  I  fly. 
But  to  my  loving  Father's  breast. 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest'^ 
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4  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 
But  thou,  O  God,  my  wisdom  art ; 
I  ever  into  ruin  run ; 
But  thou,  art  greater  than  my  heart. 

6  Foolish  and  impotent  and  blind, 
Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known : 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, 
The  heaven  of  loving  thee  alone. 

14S.  L.  M.  Dyer. 

Universal  Care  of  Providence  acknowledged. 

1  Greatest  of  beings,  source  of  life, 
Sovereign  of  air,  of  earth,  and  sea ! 
All  nature  feels  thy  power,  but  man 
A  grateful  tribute  pays  to  thee. 

2  Subject  to  wants,  to  thee  he  looks. 
And  from  thy  goodness  seeks  supplies ; 
And,  when  oppressed  with  guilt  he  mourns, 
Thy  mercy  lifts  him  to  the  skies. 

3  Children,  whose  little  minds,  unformed, 
Ne'er  raised  a  tender  thought  to  heaven; 
And  men,  whom  reason  lifts  to  God, 
Though  oft  by  passion  downward  driven  ;— 

4  Those,  too,  who  bend  with  age  and  care, 
And  faint  and  tremble  near  the  tomb ; 
Who,  sickening  at  the  present  scenes, 
Sigh  for  that  better  state  to  come  :— 

6  All,  great  Creator !  all  are  thine ; 
All  feel  thy  providential  care ; 
And,  through  each  varying  scene  of  life 
Alike  thy  constant  pity  share. 
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6  And  whether  grief  oppress  the  heart ; 
Or  whether  joy  elate  the  breast ; 

Or  life  still  keep  its  Uttle  course ; 
Or  death  invite  the  heart  to  rest : — 

7  All  are  thy  messengers,  and  all 
Thy  sacred  pleasure,  Lord,  obey : 
And  all  are  training  man  to  dwell 
Nearer  to  bliss,  and  nearer  thee. 


146.  L.  M.  Browne. 

Dependence  on  Providence, 

1  Great  Lord  of  earth,  and  seas,  and  skip's  j 
Thy  wealth  the  needy  world  supplies : 
And  safe  beneath  thy  guardian  arm, 

We  live  secured  from  every  harm. 

2  To  thee  perpetual  thanks  we  owe 
For  all  our  comfort^  here  below ; 
Our  daily  bread  thy  bounty  gives, 
And  every  rising  want  relieves. 

3  To  thee  we  cheerful  homage  bring; 
In  grateful  hymns  thy  praise;^ sing; 
On  thee  we  ever  will  depend. 

The  rich,  the  sure,  the  mithful  friend. 

147*  C.   M.  DODDRIDOB. 

Divine  Goodness  in  moderating  Affliction, 

1  Great  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame, 
We  own  thy  power  divine ; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  every  storm, 
For  all  the  winds  are  thine. 
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2  Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way, 

They  work  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And,  awed  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
Confusion  shall  be  still. 

3  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast 

To  those  who  seek  thy  face, 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  whispers  of  thy  grace. 

4  Those  gentle  whispers  let  me  hear, 

Till  all  the  tumult  cease ; 
And  gales  of  Paradise  shall  lull 
My  weary  soul  to  peace. 

148.  C.  M.  West  Boston  CoIm 

God  just  and  wise  in  qffUclive  Appoiniments, 

1  If  Providence,  to  try  my  heart, 

Afflictions  should  prepare, 
To  God  submissive  may  I  bend. 
And  keep  me  from  despair. 

2  Whate'er  he  orders  must  be  just; 

Then  let  me  kiss  the  rod, 
Nor,  poorly  sunk,  at  all  distrust 
The  goodness  of  my  God. 

3  The  mind  to  which  I  owe  my  own, 

To  guide  this  mind  is  wise ; 
And  he,  to  whom  my  faults  are  jcnown. 
The  fittest  to  chastise. 

4  Then,  till  Hfe's  latest  sands  are  mn 

O  teach  me.  Power  Divine, 

Btill  to  reply,  thy  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  becomes  of  mine. 
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149*  L.   M.  DODDRIDGI. 

God  our  Deliverer.    Ps.  116. 

1  Great  Source  of  life !  our  souls  confess 
The  various  riches  of  thy  grace ; 
Crowned  with  thy  mercy,  we  rejoice, 
And  in  thy  praise  exalt  our  voice. 

2  By  thee  heaven's  shining  arch  was  spread; 
By  thee  were  earth's  foundations  laid ; 
And  all  the  charms  of  man's  abode 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  gracious  God. 

3  Thy  tender  hand  restores  our  breath, 
When  trembling  on  the  verge  of  death ; 
Gently  it  wipes  away  our  tears, 

And  lengthens  life  to  future  years. 

4  These  lives  are  sacred  to  the  Lord; 
Kindled  by  him,  by  him  restored ; 
And,  while  our  hours  renew  their  race, 
Still  would  we  walk  before  his  face. 

6  So  when,  by  him,  our  souls  are  led 
Through  unknown  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  joy  triumphant  may  we  move 
To  seats  of  nobler  life  above ! 

ISO.  C.  p.  M.  Exeter  Coi.. 

Providential  Goodness  of  God, 

1  Great  Source  of  unexhausted  good. 
Who  giv'st  us  health,  and  friends,  and  food. 

And  peace,  and  calm  content, 
Like  fragrant  incense,  to  the  skies, 
Ijet  songs  of  grateful  praises  rise, 

For  all  thy  blessings  lent. 
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2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day, 
Thy  providence  attends  our  way, 

To  guard  us  and  to  guide ; 
Thy  grace  directs  our  wandering  will, 
And  warns  us,  lest  seducing  ill 

Allure  our  souls  aside. 

3  Thy  smiles,  with  a  reviving  light. 
Cheer  the  long  darksome  hours  or  night, 

And  gild  the  thickest  gloom ; 
Thy  watchful  love,  around  our  bed, 
Doth  softly  like  a  curtain  spread. 

And  guard  the  peaceful  room. 

4  To  thee  our  lives,  our  all  we  owe, 
Our  peace  and  sweetest  joys  below, 

And  brightest  hopes  above ; 
Then  let  our  lives,  and  all  that 's  ours, 
Our  souls,  and  all  our  active  powers, 

Be  sacred  to  thy  love. 

ISl*  S.    M.  DODDRIDOK. 

God^s  Care  a  "Remedy  for  ours. 

1  How  gentle  God's  commands ! 
How  kind  his  precepts  are  ! 

"  Come  cast  your  burdens  on  the  LoTd, 
And  trust  his  constant  care." 

2  While  providence  supports. 
Let  saints  securely  dwell ; 

That  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guide  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind  1 

Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  thron<i, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 
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4    His  goodness  stands  approved 
Down  to  the  present  day ; 
I  '11  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

tSft.  S.   M.  DODDRIDOI. 

God  toise  and  merciful  in  Chastisement, 

1  How  gracious  and  how  wise 
Is  our  chastising  God  ! 

And  O  !  how  rich  the  blessings  are, 
That  blossom  from  his  rod ! 

2  He  Ufts  it  up  on  high 

With  pity  in  his  heart,  • 

That  every  stroke  his  children  feel 
May  grace  and  peace  impart. 

3  Instructed  thus,  they  bow, 
And  own  his  sovereign  sway ; 

They  turn  their  erring  footsteps  back 
To  his  forsaken  way. 

4  His  covenant  love  they  seek, 
And  seek  the  happy  bands. 

That  closer  still  engage  their  hearts 
To  honor  his  commands. 

6    Our  Father,  we  consent 
To  discipline  divine ; 
And  bless  the  pains  that  make  our  souls 
Still  more  completely  thine. 
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IffS.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Blessing  of  God  needful  in  da  Things,     Ps.  197. 

1  If  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 

And  pains  to  build  the  house  are  lost ; 
If  God  the  city  will  not  keep, 
.    The  watchful  guards  as  well  may  sleep. 

2  What  if  you  rise  before  the  sun, 
And  work  and  toil  when  day  is  done, 
Careful  and  sparing  eat  your  bread, 
To  shun  that  poverty  you  dread ; 

3  'Tis  all  in  vain,  till  God  hath  blest; 
He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest; 
Children  and  friends  are  blessings  too, 
If  God  our  sovereign  make  them  so. 

4  Happy  the  man,  to  whom  he  sends 
Obeaient  children,  faithful  friends  ! 
How  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove, 
When  they  are  seasoned  with  his  love  f 

IffA.         C.  M.         Watts. 
•     God  da  in  aU.    Ps.  127. 

1  If  God  to  build  the  house  deny, 

The  builders  work  in  vain ; 
And  towns,  without  his  wakeful  eye, 
A  useless  watch  maintain. 

2  Before  the  morning  beams  arise, 
.     Your  painful  work  renew, 

And,  till  the  stars  ascend  the  skies, 
Your  tiresome  toil  pursue ; 
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3  Short  be  your  sleep,  and  coarse  your  fore ; 

In  vain,  till  God  has  blest ; 
But  if  his  smiles  attend  your  care, 
You  shall  have  food  and  rest. 

4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends, 

Shall  real  blessings  prove. 
Nor  all  the  earthly  joys  he  sends, 
If  sent  without  his  love. 


ISSS.        C.  M.        Watts. 

Blessing  on  Children, 

1  How  large  the  promise,  how  divine, 

To  Abra'm  and  his  seed  ! 
**  I  '11  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure  j 
The  ^ngel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms 

To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God,  how  faithful  are  his  wava ! 

His  love  endures  the  same, 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
Blots  out  the  children's  namo. 
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ItSO*  C.    M.  STnUTHOLD. 

Ood  our  Shepherd,    Ps.  23. 

1  My  Shepherd  is  the  living  Lord, 

I  therefore  nothing  need ; 
In  pastures  fiiir,  near  pleasant  streamsi 
He  setteth  me  to  feed. 

2  He  shall  convert  and  glad  my  soul, 

And  bring  my  mmd  in  frame 
To  walk  in  paths  of  righteousness, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  the  vale  of  deathi 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  they  comfort  me, 
And  thou  art  with  me  still. 

4  And,  in  the  presence  of  my  foes. 

My  table  thou  shalt  spread ; 
Thou  wilt  fill  full  my  cup,  and  thou 
Anointed  hast  my  head. 

6  Through  all  my  life  thy  favor  is 
So  frankly  shown  to  me. 
That  in  thy  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 

tfSf.         C.  M.  Tatk&  Brady. 

God  our  Shepherd.    Ps.  23. 

1  The  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 
Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide ; 
The  shepherd,  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 
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2  In  tender  grass  he  makei^  me  feed, 

And  gently  there  repose ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wandering  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  praise, 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 

4  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death. 

From  fear  and  danger  free ; 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

6  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wondrous  love 
Through  all  my  life  extend. 
That  life  to  him  I  will  devote. 
And  in  his  temple  spend 

1S8,        L.  M.  61.        Addison. 
God  our  Shepherd,    Ps.  23. 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye : 
My  noon-day  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  fairft, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant ; 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 

My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads ; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow. 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 
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3  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile : 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 

With  sudd6n  greens  and  herbage  'Crowned* 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

4  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  O  Lord !  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

159.  L.  M.  Watts. 

God  our  Sheplierd,    Ps.  23. 

1  My  shepherd  is  the  living  Lord : 
Now  shall  my  wants  be  well  supplied : 
His  jrovidence  and  holy  word 
Become  my  safety  and  my  guide. 

2  In  pastures  where  salvation  grows, 
He  makes  me  feed,  he  makes  me  rest ; 
There  living  water  gently  flows, 
And  all  the  food 's  divinely  blest. 

3  My  wandering  feet  his  ways  mistake ; 
But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace, 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness. 

4  Though  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  vde 
Where  death  and  all  its  terrors  are, 

My  heart  and  hope  shall  never  fail, 
For  God  my  shepherd 's  with  me  there 
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6  Amidst  the  darkness  and  the  deeps, 
Thou  art  my  comfort,  thou  my  stay 
Thy  sta£f  supports  my  feeble  steps, 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way, 

6  Surely  the  mercies  of  the  Lord 
Attend  his  household  all  their  days ; 
There  will  I  dwell  to  hear  his  word. 
To  seek  his  face,  and  sii^  his  praise. 

160.  C.  M.  Watts. 

God  our  Shepherd,    Ps.  23. 

1  My  shepherd  will  supply  my  need; 

Jehovah  is  his  name : 
In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed, 
Beside  the  Uving  stream. 

2  He  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back. 

When  I  forsake  his  ways ; 
And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy^s  sake^ 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death, 

Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4  The  sure  provisions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
O  may  thine  house  be  mine  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

6  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest 
While  others  go  and  come, 
No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest 
But  like  a  child  at  home 
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161.  S.  M.  Watts. 

God  our  Sheplierd.    Ps.  23. 

I     The  Lord  my  shepherd  is, 
"'    I  shall  be  well  supplied : 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  1  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

8    He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim. 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 

Though  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  ahado, 
My  shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

6    In  sight  of  all  my  foes 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows,    * 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6    The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 
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163.         7s.  M.        Me^riox. 

God  our  Shepherd.    Ps.  23. 

1  Lo,  my  shepherd's  hand  divine ! 
Want  shall  never  more  be  mine : 
In  a  pasture  fair  and  large 

He  shall  feed  his  happy  charge. 

2  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat, 
He  shall  lead  my  weary  feet 

To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow, 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

3  He  my  soul  anew  shall  frame, 
And,  his  mercy  to  proclaim, 

When  through  devious  paths  I  stray, 
Teach  my  steps  the  better  way. 

4  Thou  my  plenteous  board  hast  spread ; 
Thou  with  oil  refreshed  my  head ; 
Filled  by  thee,  my  cup  o'erflows ; 

For  thy  love  no  lunit  Knows. 

6  Constant,  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend, 
And  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  domo 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home, 

a 

168.  lis.   M.  MOITTOOMKRT. 

God  our  Shepherd.     Ps .  23. 

Thb  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  no  want  shall  1 

know: 
I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe  folded  I  rest; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters 

flow ; 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when 

oppressed. 
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8  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death 
though  I  stray, 
Since  thou  art  my  guardian,  no  evil  I  fear ; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  sta£f  be  my  stay, 
No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comforter  near. 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread ; 
With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runneth 

o'er; 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointest  my  head ; 

0  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more  ? 

4  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 
Still  follow  my  steps,  till  I  meet  thee  above ; 

1  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  thy  king- 
dom of  love. 


161.  G.   M.  DODDRIDOI. 

T%e  Divine  Presence  and  Help, 

1  And  art  thou  with  us,  gracious  Lord, 

To  dissipate  our  fear  1 
Dost  thou  proclaim  thyself  our  God, 
Our  God  forever  near  ? 

2  Doth  thy  right  hand,  which  formed  the  earth* 

And  bears  up  all  the  skies. 
Stretch  from  on  high  its  friendly  aid. 
When  dangers  round  us  rise  ? 

3  On  this  support  our  souls  shall  lean, 

And  banish  every  care ; 
The  gloomy  vale  of  death  will  smile 
If  God  be  with  us  there. 
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4  While  we  his  gracious  succor  prove, 
'Midst  all  our  various  ways, 
The  darkest  shades,  through  which  we  pass, 
Shall  echo  with  his  praise. 


165.  L.  M.  Watts. 

DarJcness  of  Providence, 

1  Lord,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 
The  obscure  abyss  of  providence  ! 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines, 

Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

• 

2  Through  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distress 
We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight ; 
Faith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness, 
Through  all  the  terrors  of  the  night. 

3  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 
Resolve  to  scourge  us  here  below, 
Still  let  us  lean  upon  our  God ; 

Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through. 

166.  L.  M.  Tate  &  Bradt. 

Confidence  in  God^s  Protection,   Ps.  18. 

1  No  change  of  times  shall  ever  shock 
My  firm  affection,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  a  rock, 
A  fortress,  and  defence  to  me. 

2  Thou  my  deliverer  art,  my  God ; 
My  trust  is  in  thy  mighty  power : 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 
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3  Thou  to  the  just  shalt  justice  show ; 
The  pure  thy  purity  shall  see  : 
Such  as  perversely  choose  to  go,  • 
Shall  meet  with  due  returns  from  thee. 

4  Thea  who  deserves  to  be  adored, 

But  God,  on  whom  my  hopes  depend? 
Or  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
Can  with  resistless  power  defend  ? 

167*        7s.  M.        Mrs.  Barbauu». 
TrofMrnx  adored  in  all  Changes, 

1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days : 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy. 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ ; 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field. 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield ; 
For  the  vine's  exalted  juice, 
For  the  generous  olive's  use. 

3  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
YeUow.  sheaves  of  ripened  grain, 
Clouds,  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns,  that  temperate  warmth  dMuse ; 

4  All  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land ; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  b'erflowing  stores ; — 

6  These  to  thee,  our  God !  we  owe. 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow ! 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 
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6  Yet  should  rising  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  stem  the  ripening  ear ; 
Sh<5tild  the  fig-tree's  blasted  shoot 
Drop  her  green  untimely  fruit ; 

7  Should  thine  altered  hand  restram 
The  early  and  the  latter  rain; 
Blast  each  opening  bud  of  joy, 
And  the  rising  year  destroy ; 

8  Still  to  thee  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise ; 
^nd,  when  every  blessing's  flown/ 
Love  thee — for  thyself  alone. 

168.  7s.  M.  Ryland. 

Our  Times  in  the  Hand  of  God. 

1  Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
.Ever  gracious,  ever  wise ! 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  Thou  didst  form  me  by  thy  power ; 
Thou  wilt  guide  me,  hour  by  hour ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  thy  wise  decree : 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health ; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief; 

4  Times  temptation's  power  to  provo ; 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love ; 
All  is  fixed,  the  means  and  end, 

As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend 
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1A0«         L.  M  •        Doddridge. 
God  the  Eternal  Dwelling-place.    Ps.  90. 

1  Thou,  Lord,  through  every  changing  scene, 
Hast  to  ihy  saints  a  refuge  been ; 
Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 

Their  pleasing  home,  their  safe  abode. 

2  In  thee  our  fathers  sought  their  rest, 
In  thee  our  fathers  still  are  blest ; 

And  while  the  tomb  confines  their  dust, 
In  thee  their  souls  abide,  and  trust. 

3  Lo,  we  are  risen,  a  feeble  race, 
Awhile  to  fill  our  fathers'  place ; 
Our  helpless  state  with  pity  view. 
And  let  us  share  their  refuge  too. 

4  Through  all  the  thorny  paths  we  trace 
In  this  uncertain  wilderness, 

When  friends  desert,  and  foes  invade, 
Revive  our  heart  and  guard  our  head. 

6  So  when  this  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 
And  we  must  dwell  in  fiesh  no  more, 
To  thee  our  separate  souls  shall  come, 
And  find  in  thee  a  surer  home. 

6  To  thee  our  infanrrace  we  leave ; 
Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receiye ; 
That  voices  yet  unformed  may  raise 
Succeeding  hymns  of  humble  praise. 
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170*  S.  M.  ChEISTIAN  PSALMIIT. 

€hd  working  m  the  Soul, 

1  'T  IS  God  the  spirit  leads 
In  paths  before  unknown  f 

The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours ; 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

2  Assisted  by  his  grace, 
We  still  pursue  our  way; 

And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  prisse, 
Secure  in  endless  day. 

3  'T  is  he  that  works  to  will, 
'T  is  he  that  works  to  do ; 

He  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 
His  be  the  glory  too. 

171.         C.  M.       Mrs.  Stiiub. 

Kindness  and  Constancy  of  Providence, 

1  Thy  kingdom,  Lord,  forever  stands, 

While  earthly  thrones  decay; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  commands, 
While  ages  roll  away. 

2  Thy  sovereign  bounty  freely  gives 

Its  unexhaustea  store. 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  thy  sustaining  power. 

3  Holy  and  just  in  all  its  ways 

Is  providence  divine ; 
In  all  its  works,  immortal  rays 
Of  power  and  mercy  shine. 

156 


FKOYIDENCE  OF  OOa  19ML 

4  The  praise  of  God, — delightful  theme  !— 
Shall  fill  my  heart  and  tongue : 
Let  all  creation  bless  his  name 
In  one  eternal  song. 


ITS*  CM.  Mrs.  Steklb. 

« 

Disiingtdshed  Goodness  of  God  to  Man, 

1  Thy  wisdom,  power  and  goodness,  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  appear ; 
But  most  thy  praise  should  man  record, 
Man,  thy  distinguished  care. 

• 

2  From  thee  the  breath  of  life  he  drew ; 

That  breath  thy  power  maintains ; 
ITiy  tender  mercy,  ever  new, 
His  brittle  frame  sustains. 

3  Thy  providence,  his  constant  guard, 

When  threatening  ills  impend, 
Or  will  th'  impending  dangers  ward, 
Or  timely  succors  lend. 

4  Yet  nobler  favors  claim  his  praise, 

Of  reason's  light  possest ; 

By  revelation's  brighter  rays 

Still  more  divinely  blest. 

5  All  bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  impart; 

O  teach  me  to  improve 
Thy  gifts  with  ever  grateful  "heart, 
And  crown  them  with  thy  lova 
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ITS.  L.  M.  Watw. 

Divine  Protection.    Ps.  121. 

1  Dp  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
The  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives, 
There  my  Almighty  Refuge  lives. 

2  He  lives ;  the  everlasting  God, 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood; 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made, 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way, 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day ; 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

6  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day, 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far.  ^ 

6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  bum, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return. 
Safe  in  the  Lord !  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare 
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174.        H.  M.        Wato 

♦ 

God  our  Preserver.     Ps.  121. 

1  Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes ; 
From  God  is  all  my  aid ; 
The  God  that  built  the  skies, 
And  earth  and  nature  made  • 

God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly ; 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 
And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 

Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 

Those  wakeful  eyes, 

Whfch  never  sleep, 

Shall  Israel  keep, 

When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 
Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there. 

Thou  art  my  sun. 
And  thou  my  shade, 
To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word, 
To  save  my  soul  from  death ; 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath 
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I  '11  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 
Till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  ilie  home. 


175.  L.  M.        Watts. 
God's  Love  of  the  Stunts.    Ps.  34. 

1  Lord,  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  days ;      ^ 
Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue ; 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ; 
Let  every  heart  exalt  his  name : 

I  sought  th'  eternal  God,  and  he 

Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  shame. 

• 

3  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 
Around  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord : 
O  fear  and  lo^e  him,  all  his  saints; 
Taste  of  his  grace,  and  trust  his  word 

176.  C.  M.        Addison. 
GocPs  merdftd  and  catistant  Protection. 

1  When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 
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3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4  When  worn  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 

With  health  renewed  my  face ; 
And  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

6  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

6  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 
Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue ;      ' 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 


177.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Goid  Majesty  and  Grace. 

1  Lord,  we  are  blind,  we  mortals  blind ; 
We  can't  behold  thy  bright  abode  : 
Oh,  •t  is  beyond  a  creature  mind 

To  glance  a  thought  half-way  to  God. 

2  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky, 
The  great  Eternal  reigns  alone, 
Where  neither  wings  nor  souls  can  fly, 
Nor  angels  climb  the  topless  throne. 

3  The  Lord  of  Glory  builds  his  seat 
Of  gems  incomparably  bright, 
And  lays  beneath  his  sacred  feet 
Substantial  beams  of  gloomy  night. 
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4  Yet,  glorious  Lord,  thy  gracious  eyes 
Look  through  and  cheer  us  from  above  ; 
Beyond  pur  praise  thy  grandeur  flies; 
Yet  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love. 


178*        G.  ]\X.        Montgomery* 
God  the  Trust  of  the  Righteous.    Ps.  125. 

1  Who  make  the  Lord  of  hosts  their  tower, 

Shall  like  Mount  Zion  be; 
Immovable  by  mortal  power, 
Built  on  eternity. 

2  As  round  about  Jerusalem 

The  guardian  mountains  stand, 
So  shall  the  Lord  encompass  them 
Who  hold  by  his  right  hand. 

3  The  rod  of  wickedness  shall  ne'er 

Against  the  just  prevail, 
Lest  innocence  should  find  a  snare, 
And  tempted  virtue  fail. 

4  Do  good,  O  Lord,  do  good  to  those 

Who  cleave  to  thee  in  heart,         ^ 
Who  on  thy  truth  alone  repose, 
Nor  from  thy  law  depart. 


170*  L.  M.  Doddridge* 

God  shining  into  the  Heart, 

I  Praise  to  the  Lord  of  boundless  might, 
With  uncreated  glories  bright ! 
His  presence  gilds  the  worlds  above, 
The  unchanging  sonrco  of  light  and  love. 
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i 

2  Our  rising  earth  his  eye  beheld, 
When  in  substantial  darkness  veiled ; 
L^  there  be  tight^  Jehovah  said ; 
And  light  o'er  all  its  face  was  spread. 

3  He  sees  the  mind,  when  lost  it  Hes         ^ 
In  shades  of  ignorance  and  vice, 

And  darts  from  heaven  a  vivid  ray, 
And  changes  midnight  into  day. 

4  Shine,  mighty  God,  with  vigor  shine 
On  this  benighted  heart  of  mine ; 
And  let  thy  glories  stand  revealed, 
As  in  the  Saviour's  face  beheld. 

6  My  soul,  revived  by  heaven-bom  day, 
Thy  radiant  image  shall  'display, 
While  all  my  faculties  unite 
To  praise  the  Lord,  who  gives  me  light 


180.        L.  M.        Tatc&Bradt. 
God  the  sure  Besttrt  of  the  Rtghieotu,    Ps.  38. 

1  O  Lord,  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope, 
The  highest  orb  of  heaven  transcends : 
Thy  sacred  truth's  unmeasured  scope 
Beyond  the  sparkling  skies  extends. 

2  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains ; 
Unfathomed  depths  thy  judgments  are  •. 
Thy  providence  the  world  sustains ; 
The  whoie  creation  is  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  goodness  all  partake. 
With  what  assurance  should  the  just 
Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refuge  make, 
And  saints  to  thy  protection  trust 
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4  Suck  guests  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led. 
To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repast ; 
And  drhik,  as  from  a  fountain's  head. 
Of  joys  that  shall  forever  last. 


181*  L.  M.  Anonymous. 

Paternal  Providence  of  God, 

1  Through  all  the  various  shifting  scene 
Of  life's  mistaken  ill  or  good, 

Thy  hand,  O  God !  conducts  unseen 
The  beautiful  vicissitude. 

2  Thou  givest  with  paternal  care, 
Howe'er  unjustly  we  complain. 
To  all  their  necessary  share 

Of  joy  and  sorrow,  health  and  pain. 

3  All  things  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
On  thine  eternal  will  depend ; 

And  all  for  greater  good  were  given^ 
Would  man  pursue  the  appointed  eni 

4  Be  this  my  care  ! — to  all  beside 
Indifferent  let  my  wishes  be ; 
Passion  be  calm,  and  dumb  be  pride, 
And  fixed  my  soul.  Great  God !  on  thee 
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18a.  S.  M,  Watts 

The  Books  of  Nature  and  Scrtpture»    Ps.  19. 

1  Behold  !  the  lofty  sky 
Declarres  its  Maker,  God; 

And  all  his  starry  worlcs  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  light 
Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 

While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night. 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

3  In  every  different  land 
Their  general  voice  is  known ; 

They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice ! 
Here  he  reveals  his  word ; 

We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

6    His  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 
He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
Where  our  salvation  lies. 

6    While  of  thy  works  I  sing, 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim. 
Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 
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183.  L.  M.  Watts. 

The  Books  of  Nature  and  Scripture,    Ps.  19, 

1  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord ! 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But,  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 
Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise ; 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven : 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaveoi 
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184.  C.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

God^s  perfect  Law.    Ps.  19. 

1  God's  perfect  law  converts  the  soul, 

Reclaims  from  false  desires ; 
With  sacred  wisdom  his  sure  word 
The  ignorant  inspires. 

2  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  just, 

And  bring  sincere  delight ; 
His  pure  commands  in  search  of  truth 
Assist  the  feeblest  sight. 

3  His  perfect  worship  here  is  fixed, 

On  sure  foundations  laid ; 
His  equal  laws  are  in  the  scales 
Of  truth  and  justice  weighed. 

4  But  what  frail  man  observes  how  oft 

He  does  from  virtue  fall  ? 
O !  cleanse  me  from  my  secret  faults, 
Thou  God,  that  knbw'st  them  all. 

6  Let  no  presumptuous  sin,  O  Lord, 
Dominion  have  o'er  me ; 
That,  by  thy  grace  preserved,  I  may 
The  great  transgression  flee. 


18S*  CM.  MONTOOME&T. 

Perfection  of  the  Law  and  Testimony,    Ps.  19. 

1  Thy  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light, 
Thy  testimonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  thy  realm  are  right. 
And  thy  conmiandment  pure. 
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2  Let  these,  O  God,  my  soul  convert. 

And  make  thy  servant  "V^ise : 

Let  these  be  gladness  to  my  ears, 

The  dayspring  to  mine  eyes. 

3  By  these  may  I  be  warned  betimes ; 

Who  knows  the  guile  within  ? 
Lord,  save  me  from  presumptuous  crimes, 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin. 

4  So  may  the  words  my  lips  express, 

The  thoughts  that  throng  my  mind, 
O  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
With  thee  acceptance  find. 

180*        L.  M.  61.        Spirit  or  THE  PsAiiUS. 
Praise  to  Oodfor  his  Word.    Ps.  66. 

1  Join,  all  ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
To  praise  him  for  his  sacred  word, — 
That  word  like  manna,  sent  from  heaven, 
To  all  who  seek  it  freely  given : 

Its  promises  our  -fears  remove. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  love. 

2  It  tells  us,  though  oppressed  with  cares, 
The  God  pf  mercy  hoars  our  prayers ; 
Though  steep  and  rough  the  appointed  way. 
His  mighty  arm  shall  be  our  stay ; 
Though  deadly  foes  assail  our  peace, 

His  power  shall  bid  their  malice  cease. 

3  It  tells  who  first  inspired  our  breath, 
And  who  redeemed  our  souls  from  death ; 
It  tells  of  grace,  grace  freely  given. 
And  shows  the  path  to  God  and  heaven  ■. 
O  bless  we  then  our  gracious  Lord, 

For  all  the  treasures  of  his  word  ! 
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187*        C  M.        Spirit  of  th^  Psalmi. 
Study  of  God's  Word.    Ps..  lid* 

1  Happy  the  children  of  the  Lord, 

Who,  walking  in  his  sight, 
Make  all  the  precepts  of  his  word 
Their  study  and  delight. 

2  That  precious  wealth  shall  be  their  dowte 

Which  cannot  know  decay, 
Which  moth  or  rust  shall  ne'er  devour, 
Nor  spoiler  take  away. 

3  For  them  that  heavenly  light  shall  spread, 

Whose  cheering  rays  illume 
The  darkest  hours  of  life,  and  shed 
A  halo  round  the  tomb. 

4  Their  works  of  piety  and  love. 

Performed  through  Christ  their  Lord, 
Forever  registered  above, 
Shall  meet  a  sure  reward« 


188.  C.    M.  WAfTS. 

Instruction  from  Scriptures,    Ps.  119^ 

1  How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts, 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  When  once  it  enters  to  the  mind, 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad, 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  finds, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 
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3  'T  is  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  nighty 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4  The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey, 

The  earth  maintains  her  place ; 
And  these  thy  servants,  night  and  day. 
Thy  skill  and  power  express. 

6  But  still  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 
Have  lessons  more  divine ; 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word, 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

6  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth ; 
How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 


189.        C.  M.        Watts. 

Excellence  of  the  Scriptures.    Ps.  119. 

1  Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join 

To  form  one  perfect  book, 
Great  God,  if  once  compared  with  thme, 
How  mean  their  writings  look  ! 

2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 

Could  show  one  sin  forgiven. 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 

3  I've  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below ; 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fall. 
And  can  no  farther  go ! 
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4  Our  faith  and  love,  and  every  gracoi 
Fall  far  below  thy  word ; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousness 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 

190.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Tfie  Word  of  God  our  Portion.    Ps.  119. 

1  Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

» 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove 
With  ever  fresh  delight. 

3  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise ; 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mournors  have ; 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest  :^ 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 


191.  C.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

Divine  Instruction  implored,    Ps.  119. 

Instruct  me  in  thy  statutes,  Lord ! 

Thy  righteous  paths  display ; 
And  I  from  them,  through  all  my  life, 

Will  never  go  astray. 
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2  if  thou  true  wisdom  from  above 

Wilt  graciously  impart, 
To  keep  thy  perfect  laws  I  will 
Devote  my  zealous  heart. 

3  Direct  me  in  the  sacred  ways 

•  To  which  thy  precepts  lead; 
Because  my  chief  delight  has  hem 
Thy  righteous  paths  to  tread. 

4  From  those  vain  objects  turn  my  eyes 

Which  this  false  world  displays ; 
But  give  me  lively  power  and  istr^igth 
To  keep  thy  righteous  ways. 

193.  L.  M .  Merrick. 

Desire  of  Instruction.    Ps.  119. 

1  Teach  me,  O  teach  me,  Lord !  thy  way; 
So  to  my  life's  remotest  day, 

By  thy  unerring  precepts  led, 

My  willing  feet  its  paths  shall  tread. 

2  Informed  by  thee,  with  sacred  awe 
My  heart  shall  meditate  thy  law ; 
And,  wkh  celestial  wisdom  filled. 
To  thee  its  full  obedience  yield. 

3  Give  me  to  know  thy  words  aright, 
•Thy  words,  my  soul's  supreme  delight ; 
That,  purged  from  thirst  of  gold,  my  mind 
In  them  its  better  wealth  may  find. 

4  O  turn  from  vanity  mine  eye ; 

To  me  thy  quickening  strength  supply; 
And  with  thy  promised  mercy  cheer 
A  heart  devoted  to  thy  fear. 
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193.  CM.  Mrs.  Steele. 

Excellence  of  the  Scriptures, 

1  Father  of  mercies !  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Riches,  above  what  earth  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around, 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

■ 

4  O  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructer,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  thou  forever  near  ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word 
•  And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

104.  L.  M.  Beddohb. 

Excellence  of  the  Gospel, 

I  God,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known ; 
'Tis  here  his  richest  mercy  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 
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2  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts, 

To  form  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts; 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  live ; 
It  bids  the  drooping  saint  revive. 

3  Our  raging  passions  it  controls, 
And  comfort  yields  to  contrite  souls; 
It  brings  a  better  world  in  view, 

And  guides  us  all  our  journey  through* 

■ 

4  May  this  blest  volume  ever  lie 
Close  to  my  heart,  and  near  my  eye, 
Till  life's  last  hour  my  soul  engage, 
And  be  my  chosen  heritage. 

lOS.  S.  M.  Scott. 

Searching  the  Scripturee. 

1  Imposture  shrinks  from  light, 
And  dreads  the  curious  eye : 

But  sacred  truths  the  test  invite. 
They  bid  us  search  and  try. 

2  O  may  we  still  maintain 
A  meek,  inquiring  mind ; 

Assured  we  shall  not  search  in  vaiiii 
But  hidden  treasures  iGuad. 

3  With  understanding  blest, 
Created  to  be  free, 

Our  faith  on  man  we  dare  not  rest, 
Subject  to  none  but  thee. 

4  Lord,  give  the  light  we  need ; 
With  soundest  knowledge  fill  ; 

From  noxious  error  guard  oui  creed, 
From  prejudice  our  will. 
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5    The  truth  thou  shalt  impart, 
May  we  with  firmness  own ; 
Abhorring  each  evasive  art, 
And  fearing  thee  alone. 


196.  C.   M.  COWFER. 

Light  and  Glory  of  the  Word, 

1  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, ' 

Majestic  like  the  sun ! 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows 'none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise, 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

6  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steps  of  him  I  love ; 
Till  glory  break  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 
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197.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Prophecy  and  Inspiration, 

1  *TwAs  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
The  ancient  prophets  spoke  his  word; 
His  Spirit  did  their  tongues  inspire, 

And  warmed  their  hearts  with  heavenly  fire. 

2  The  works  and  wonders  which  they  wrought^ 
Confirmed  the  messages  they  brought ; 

The  prophet's  pen  succeeds  his  breath, 
To  save  the  holy  words  from  death. 

3  Great  God !  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  dear  volume  of  thy  book ; 

.    There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  see. 
And  read  his  name  who  died  for  me. 

4  Let  the  false  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost,  and  vanished  in  the  wind ; 
Here  I  can  fix  my  hope  secure ; 
This  is  thy  word,  and  must  endure. 

198.  L.  M.  Beddomi. 

.     The  Scriptures  our  Light  and  Guide, 

1  When  Israel  through  the  desert  passed, 
A  fiery  pillar  went  before, 

To  guide  them  through  the  dreary  waste, 
And  lessen  the  fatigues  they  bore. 

2  Such  is  thy  glorious  word,  O  God ; 
'Tis  for  our  light  and  guidance  given; 
It  sheds  a  lustre  all  abroad, 

And  points  the  path  to  bliss  and  heaven. 
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3  It  fills  the  soul  with  sweet  delig^ 
Aad  quickens  its  inactive  powers ; 

It  sets  our  wandering  footsteps  right, 
Diq^ays  ^y  love,  and  kindles  oufs. 

4  Its  promises  rejoice  our  hearts ; 
Its  doctrines  are  divinely  true : 
Knowledge  and  pleasure  it  imparts; 
It  c(»nforts  and  instructs  us  too. 

5  Ye  favored  lands,  who  have  this  word. 
Ye  saints,  who  feel  its  saving  power, 
Unite  your  tongues  to  praise  the  Lord, 
And  his  distinguii^hed  grace  adore. 


199.  CM.  C.  WnuT. 

Heavenly  Bread: 

1  What  is  the  chaff,  the  word  of  man 

When  set  against  the  wheat  ? 
Can  it  a  dying  soul  sustain, 
Like  that  immortal  meat  ? 

2  Thyword,  O  God,  with  heavenly  bread 

The  children  doth  supply ; 
And  those  who  by  thy  word  are  fed, 
Their  souls  shall  never  die. 


900.  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

Divine  Teachings  and  their  happy  Qmsequencet, 

1  Bright  Source  of  intellectual  rays, 
Father  of  spirits  and  of  grace, 
O  dart,  with  energy  unknown, 
Celestial  beamings  from  thy  throne. 
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2  Thy  sacred  book  we  would  survey, 
Enlightened  with  that  heavenly  day ; 
And  ask  thy  Spirit  with  the*  word, 
To  teach  our  souls  to  know  the  Lord. 

3  So  shall  our  children  learn  the  road 
That  leads  them  to  their  fathers'  God , 
And,  formed  by  lessons  so  divine, 

Shall  infant  minds  with  knowledge  shine. 

4  So  shall  the  haughtiest  soul  submit. 
With  children  placed  at  Jesus'  feet ; 
The  rising  swell  of  pride  shall  cease, 
And  thy  sweet  voice  be  heard  in  peace. 

SMI.  L.  M.  Beddomb. 

Teachings  of  the  Spirit, 

1  Come,  blessed  Spirit,  source  of  light. 
Whose  power  and  grace  are  unconfined, 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
The  thicker  darlaiess  of  the  mind. 

2  To  mine  illumined  eyes  display 
The  glorious  truth  thy  word  reveals ; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way ; 
The  book  unfold,  imloose  the  seals. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know, 
The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love. 

The  emptiness  of  things  below, 
The  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  dubious  maze  I  stray, 
&)read,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad, 
To  show  the  dangers  of  the  way, 

And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  God. 
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SMKi.  C.  M.  Christian  Psalmist. 

7%e  Seed  of  the  Word. 

1  Lord  of  the  harvest,  God  of  grace, 

Send  down  thy  heavenly  rain : 
In  vain  we  plant  without  thine  aid, 
And  water  too  in  vain. 

2  May  no  vain  thoughts,  those  birds  of  prey, 

Defraud  us  of  our  gain ; 
Nor  anxious  cares,  those  baleful  thorns, 
Choke  up  the  precious  grain. 

3  Ne'er  may  our  hearts  be  like  the  rock. 

Where  but  the  blade  can  spring, 
Which,  scorched  with  heat,  becomes  by  noon 
A  dead,  a  useless  thing. 

4  Let  not  the  joys  thy  gospel  gives 

A  transient  rapture  prove ; 
Nor  may  the  world  by  smiles  and  frowns 
Our  faith  and  hope  remove. 

5  But  may  our  hearts,  like  fertile  soil, 

Receive  the  heavenly  word ; 
So  shall  our  fair  and  ripened  fruits 
Their  hundred  fold  afford. 


903.'         C.  M.         Bp.  Hsbui. 

JTie  Seed  of  the  Word. 

1  O  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 

By  whom  the  harvest  blest ; 
.  Whose  word,  like  man  n  a  showered  from  heaven, 

Is  planted  in  our  breast ; 
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2  Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air  y 
The  sultry  sun's  in  tenser  heat, 
And  weeds  of  worldly  care ! 

3  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strewn, 

Do  thou  thy  grace  supply : 
The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown 
Shall  ripen  in  the  sky. 


904.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Supplication  for  a  Blessing  on  the  Word^ 

1  Long  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 

Of  thy  salvation,  Lord ; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 

2  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 

How  negligent  my  fear ! 
How  low  my  hope  of  joys  above ! 
How  few  affections  there ! 

3  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  impaxt 

To  give  thy  word  success ; 
*  Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 

And  make  me  learn  thy  grace.  < 

4  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high : 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay 
Anti  love  shall  never  die. 
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90S.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Message  of  John  the  BiipHst, 

1  John  was  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 

To  go  bafore  his  face ; 
The  herald  which  the  Prince  of  Peace 
Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 

2  He  makes  the  sreat  salvation  know^, 

He  speaks  of  pardoned  sins ; 
While  grace  divine,  and  heavenly  love, 
In  its  own  glory  shines. 

3  "  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,"  he  cries, 

"  That  takes  our  guilt  away : 
I  saw  the  Spirit  o'er  his  head 
On  his  baptizing  day. 

4  '*  Be  every  vale  exalted  high. 

Sink  every  mountain  low ; 
The  proud  must  stoop,  and- humble  souls 
Shall  his  salvation  know. 

6  "  The  heathen  realms  with  .Israel's  land 
Shall  join  in  sweet  accord ; 
And  all  that 's  born  of  man  shall  see 
The  glory  of  the  Lord. 

6  "  Behold  the  Morning  Star  arise, 
Ye  that  in  darkness  sit ; 
He  marks  the  path  that  leads  to  peacoi 
And  guides  our- doubtful  feet." 
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906.  lis.  M.  Druhmohd. 

Prepare  ye  the  Way  of  the  Lord, 

1  A  VOICE  from  the  desert  comes  awful  and  shrill ; 
The  Lord  is  advancing !  prepare  ye  the  way ! 
The  word  of  Jehovah  he  comes  to  fulfil, 
And  o'er  the  dark  world  pour  the  splendor  of 

day. 

2  Bring  down  the  proud  mountain,  though  tow- 

ering to  heaven, 
And  be  the  low  valley  exalted  on  high : 
The  rough  path  and  crooked  be  made  smooth 

and  even, 
For,  Zion !  your  King,  your  Redeemer  is  nigh. 

3  The  beams  of  salvation  his  progress  illume ; 
The  lone  dreary  wilderness  sings  of  her  Lord ; 
The  rose  and  the  myrtle  there  suddenly  bloom, 
And  the  olive  of  peace  spreads  its  branches 

abroad. 


907*        C.  M.        Christian  Psalitist. 
Christ's  Coming  foretold, 

i  Behold  my  servant ;  see  him  rise 
Exalted  in  my  might ! 
Him  have  I  chosen,  and  in  him 
I  place  supreme  delight. 

2  On  him,  in  rich  effusion  poured, 
My  Spirit  shall  descend ; 
My  truths  and  judgment  he  shall  show 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 
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3  Gentle  and  still  shall  be  his  voice ; 

No  threats  from  him  proceed ; 
The  smoking  flax  shall  he  not  quench, 
Nor  break  the  bruised  reed. 

4  The  feeble  spark  to  flames  he  '11  raise ; 

The  weak  will  not  despise ; 
Judgment  he  shall  bring  forth  to  truth, 
And  make  the  fallen  rise. 

6  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  power 
Shall  never  know  decline, 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distant  isles 
Receive  the  law  divine. 


908«         CM.         Spirit  of  the  Psalhs. 
J%e  Din/Spring  from  on  High.    Ps.  130. 

1  Great  God,  wert  thou  extreme  to  mark 

The  deeds  we  do  amiss. 
Before  thy  presence  who  could  stand, 

Who  claim  thy  promised  bliss  ? 
But  oh  !  all  merciful  and  just, 

Thy  love  surpasseth  'thought ; 
A  gracious  Saviour  has  appeared, 

And  peace  and  pardon  brought. 

2  Thy  servants  in  the  temple  ovatched 

The  djawning  of  the  day. 
Impatient  with  its  earliest  beams 

Their  holy  vows  to  pay ; 
And  chosen  saints  far  off"  beheld 

That  great  and  glorious  morn, 
When  the  glad  day-spring  from  on  high 

Auspiciously  should  dawn. 
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3  oh  US  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 

Its  brightest  beams  hath  poured ; 
With  grateful  hearts  and  holy  zeal, 

Lord,  be  thy  lore  adored ; 
And  let  us  look  with  joyful  hope 

To  that  more  glorious  day, 
Before  whose  brightness,  sin  and  death, 

And  grief,  shall  flee  away. 

909.  C.  M.  DODDBIDGB. 

Christ^s  Message. 

1  Haek,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes  \ 

The  Saviour  promised  long ! 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
His  hdly  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray ; 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

'4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ;. 
And  with  the  treasure  of  his  grace 
Enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  the  beloved  name. 
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210.  C.  M.  Watt*. 

The  Messiah^s  Coming  and  Kingdom.    Ps.  08. 

1  Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come  ! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth  !  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plaint 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow,  ^ 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
As  far  as  sin  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  graee. 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 


311.  8.  M.  Nbohuc 

Ckrist  the  Light  of  the  World 

1  Behold  the  Prince  of  Peace  ! 
The  chosen  of  the  Lord, 

God's  well-beloved  Son,  fulfils 
The  sure  prophetic  word.       ^ 

2  No  royal  pomp  adorns 
This  King  of  Righteousness : 

Meekness  and  patience,  truth  and  love 
Compose  his  princely  dress. 
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3  The  Spirit  of  the  Lord, 

,    In  rich  abundance  shed, 
On  this  great  prophet  gently  lights, 
And  rests  upon  his  head. 

4  Jesus,  the  light  of  men ! 
His  doctrine  life  imparts ; 

O  may  we  feel  its  quickening  power 
To  warm  and  glad  our  hearts ! 

6    Cheered  by  its  beams,  our  souls 
Shall  run  the  heavenly  way : 
The  path  which  Christ  has  marked  and  trod. 
Will  lead  to  endless  day. 

313.  L.  M.  Bp.  Hebbb. 

The  Last  Advent  of  Christ, 

1  The  Lord  will  come !  the  earth  shall  quake. 
The  hills  their  fixed  seat  forsake: 

And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  will  come  !  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, 

A  silent  lamb  to  slaughter  led. 

The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 

• 

3  The  Lord  will  come  !  a  dreadful  fond, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm, 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Tudge  of  human  kind ! 

4  Can  this  be  he  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway; 

By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by  pn9b  1 
Oh  God !  is  this  the  crucified  ? 
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6  Go,  tyrants  !  to  the  rocks  complain  I 
Go  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain ! 
But  faith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy — the  Lord  is  come ! 


313.         8  Sl  7s.  M.         Cawood. 

Song  of  the  Angels  at  Bethlehem. 

1  Hare  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 
Lo  \  the  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
.Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

« 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story. 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy: 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 

3  "  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heaven. 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found : 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven  : — 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "  Christ  is  born,  the  great  anointed ; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing « 
O  receive  whom  God  appointed. 
For  your  Prophet,  Priest  and  King." 

6  Let  us  learn  the  wondrous  story 
Of  our  great  Redeemer's  birth; 
Spread  the  brightness  of  his  glorv 
Till  it  cover  all  the  earth 
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314.  C«  M.  Christian  Psalmist. 

A  Light  to  lighten  the  Gentiles. 

1  The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pined, 

Have  seen  a  glorious  light ; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  who  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

2  To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  better  Sun, 

The  gathering  nations  come, 

Joyous,  as  when  the  reapers  bear 

The  harvest  treasures  home. 

3  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 
Him,  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

4  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Whose  rule  shall  stretch  abroad, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
•    The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

6  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread; 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  a][>ove 
And  peace  abound  below. 

91ff.  C.  M,  Patrick. 

Nativity  of  Christ. 

1  While  shepherds  wajched  their  flocks  by  nigLv 
All  seated  on  the  ground. 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 
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2  "Fear  not,"  said  he — ^for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind — 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  bonij  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  "  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Address  their  joyful  song : 

6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ! 
Good  will  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  meD| 
Begin  and  never  cease ! " 

916.        7s.  M.        Spirit  OF  thb  Psalms. 

Birth  of  Christ. 

1  Hail,  all  hail  the  joyful  mom ! 
Tell  it  forth  from  earth  to  heavdii, 
That  to  us  a  child  is  born, 

That  to  us  a  Son  is  given. 

2  Angels  bending  from  the  sky 
Chanted  at  the  wondrous  birth ; 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
Peace — good  will  to  man  on  earth.' 
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3  Join  we  then  our  feeble  lays, 
To  the  chorus  of  the  sky ; 
And,  in  songs  of  grateful  praise, 
Glory  give  to  God  on  high. 

S17.        C.  M.        Spirit  or  thb  PflAun. 

The  guiding  Star. 

1  Bright  was  the  guiding  star  that  led, 

With  mild  benignant  ray, 

The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  shed 

Where  the  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But  lo !  a  brighter,  clearer  light 

Now  points  to  his  abode ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  nighti 
To  guide  us  to  our  Lord. 

3  O  haste  to  follow  where  it  leads ; 

The  gracious  call  obey ;  • 
Be  rugged  wilds,  or  flowery  meads, 
The  Christian's  destined  way. 

4  O  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path, 

While  light  and  grace  are  given ; 
Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth, 
Shall  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

31 8«        Ts.  M.        Anonymous. 
Star  of  Bethlehem, 

1  Sons  of  men,  behold  from  far, 
Hail  the  long-expected  star ! 
Star  of  truth  that  gilds  the  night. 
And  guides  bewildered  men  aright. 
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2  Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath, 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death  ; 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night ; 
Kindling  darkness  into  light. 

3  Nations  all,  remote  and  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  Lord  appear ; 
Haste,  for  him  your  hearts  prepare, 
Meet  him  manifested  there  ! 

4  There  behold  the  day-spring  rise, 
Pouring  light  on  mortal  eyes ; 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day  ! 

310.  L.    M.  DODDRIDOK. 

Gospel  Peace  proclaimed, 

1  Hark  !  for  the  great  Creator  speaks ; 
In  silence  let'  the  earth  attend ; 

And  when  his  words  of  grace  are  heard, 
In  grateful  adoration  bend. 

2  "'Tis  I  create  the  fruit  of  praise. 
And  give  the  broken  heart  to  sing; 
Peace,  heavenly  peace,  my  lips  proclaim. 
Pleased  with  the  happy  news  they  bring."  ^ 

3  Receive  the  tidings  with  delight. 
Ye  Gentile  nations  from  afar ; 
And  you,  the  children  of  his  love. 
Whom  grace  hath  brought  already  near. 

4  To  these,  to  those,  his  sovereign  hand 
Its  healing  energy  imparts ; 

Peace,  peace,  be  echoed  from  your  tongucA^ 
And  echoed  from  consenting  hearts.  • 
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6  Enjoy  the  health  which  God  hath  wiDugj^t^ 
Nor  let  the  daily  tribute  cease, 
Till  changed  for  more  exalted  songs 
In  regions  of  eternal  peace. 

9a0«  S.  M.  Watts. 

Blessedness  of  Gospel  Times, 

1  How  beauteous  are  thejr  feet, 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ! 

Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice ! 
How  sweet  the  tidings  are  ! 

"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  kinff, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.'' 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  fori 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 
That  see  this  heavenly  light ; 

Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight ! 

6    The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6    The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 
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331.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Christ^s  Mediatorial  ftngdom.    Ps.  89. 

1  Hear  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said, 

And  made  his  mercy  known : 
"  Sinners,  behold,  your  help  is  laid 
On  my  beloved  Son. 

2  "  Behold  the  man  my  wi«dom  chose 

Among  your  mortal  race  ; 
HJs  head  my  holy  oil  overflows, 
The  Spirit  of  my  grace. 

3  "  High  shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne, 

My  people's  better  King ; 
My  arm  shall  beat  his  rivals  down, 
And  still  new  subjects  bring. 

4  "My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way, 

With  mercy  by  his  side, 
While  in  my  name,  through  earth  and  sea, 
He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

6  "  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God 
He  shall  forever  own. 
Gall  me  his  rock,  his  high  abode, 
And  I  '11  support  my  Son." 

333.       L.  M.       Watti. 

Christ^s  Kingdom  among  the  Crentiles.    Ps.  79. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  : 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons. shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
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2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  his  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons. of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  amen. 

323.        L.  M.  61.        Watts. 
T%e  God  of  the  Gentiles,    Ps.  96. 

1  Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
To  sing  the  choicest  psalm  of  praise. 
To  sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name ; 
His  glory  let  the  heathens  know. 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show, 
And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 

2  The  heathens  know  thy  glory,  Lord ; 
The  wondering  nations  read  thy  word ; 
Among  us  is  Jehovah  known  : 

Our  worship  shall  no  more  be  paid 

To  gods  which  mortal  hands  have  made ; 

Our  Maker  is  our  God  alone. 
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3  He  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high, 
And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there  : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light ; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright ! 
His  temples,  how  divinely  fair ! 

4  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 
And  barbarous  nations  fear  his  name ; 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness, 

And  in  his  courts  his  gr^e  proclaim. 

SI34*  C.  M.  Scotch  Paraphrasis. 

The  Latter  Day's  Glory. 

1  O'er  mountain  tops,  the  mount  of  God 

In  latter  days  shall  rise 
Above  the  summits  of  th6  hills, 
And  draw  the  wandering  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow ; 
Up  to  the  mount  of  God,  they  say,       ^ 
And  to  his  house  we  'II  go. 

3  The  beams  that  shine  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers, 
Shall  the  whole  world  command. 

4  Among  the  nations  he  shall  judge, 

His  judgments  truth  shall  guide ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  the  just, 
And  crush  the  sinner's  pride 
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2  Behold  the  man !  by  all  condemned, 
Assaulted  by  a  host  of  foes ; 

His  person  and  his  claims  contemned, 
A  man  of  sufferings  and  of  woes. 

3  Behold  the  man  !  so  weak  he  seems, 
His  awful  word  inspires  no  fear ; 

But  soon  must  he  who  now  blasphemeSy 
Before  his  judgment  seat  appear. 

4  Behold  the  man !  though  scorned  below, 
He  bears  the  greatest  name  above;. 
The  angels  at  his  footstool  bow, 

And  all  his  royal  claims  approve. 

398*  S.  M.  Doddridge. 

Attractive  Influence  of  a  Crucified  Saviour. 

1  Behold  the  amazing  sight, 
The  Saviour  lifted  high  ! 

Behold  the  Son  of  God's  delight 
Expire  in  agony ! 

2  For  whom,  for  whom,  my  heart, 
Were  all  these  sorrows  borne? 

Why  did  he  feel  that  piercing  smart, 
And  meet  that  various  scorn  ? 

3  For  love  of  us  he  bled, 
And  all  in  torture  died ; 

*T  was  love  that  bowed  his  fainting  head| 
And  oped  his  gushing  side. 

4  I  see,  and  I  adore, 
In  sympathy  of  love ; 

I  feel  the  strong  attractive  power 
To  lift  my  sonl  above. 
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6    In  thee' our  hearts  unite, 
Nor  share  thy  griefs  alone, 
But  from  thy  cross  pursue  their  flight, 
To  thy  triumphant  throne. 

CM.  Christian  Psalmist. 

JRedempHon  by  the  Cross  of  Christ, 

1  Behold  the  Saviour  on  the  cross, 
A  spectacle  of  woe  ! 
S«e  from  his  agonizing  woimds 
The  blood  incessant  flow ; 

5  Till  death's  pale  ensigns  o'er  his  cheek 

And  trembling  lips  were  spread ; 
Till  Ught  forsook  his  closing  eyes, 
And  life  his  drooping  head. 

3  " 'T is  finished"  was  his  latest  voice; 

These  sacred  accents  o'er,   * 
He  bowed  his  head,  gave  up  the  ghost 
And  sufiered  pain  no  more. 

4  'Tis  finished — the  Messiah  dies 

For  sins,  but  not  his  own ; 
The  great  redemption  is  complete, 
And  death  is  overthrown. 

6  'T  is  finished — all  his  groans  are  past ; 

His  blood,  his  pain,  and  toils, 
Have  fully  vanquished  our  foes, 
And  crowned  him  with  their  spoils. 

6  'T  is  finished — ritual  worship  ends, 
And  Gospel  ages  run  ; 
All  old  things  now  are  passed  awav 
A  new  world  is  begun. 

199 


y  981*  CHRIST  AND   CHRISTIANITY. 

990.  L.   M.  BODORIDGS. 

Christ^ 8  Submission  to  his  Father^ s  WiQ. 

1  "  Father  divine,"  the  Saviour  cried, 
While  horrors  pressed  on  every  side, 
And  prostrate  on  the  ground  he  lay, 
"  Remove  this  bitter  cup  away. 

2  "  But  if  these  pangs  must  still  be  borne. 
Or  helpless  man  be  left  forlorn, 

I  bow  my  soul  before  thy  throne,      • 
And  say — thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done." 

3  Thus  our  submissive  souls  would  bow, 
And,  taught  by  Jesus,  lie  as  low ; 
Our  hearts,  and  not  our  lips  alone, 
Would  say, — Thy  will,  not  ours,  be  don» 

4  Thei^,  though  like  him  in  dust  we  lie. 
We  '11  view  the  blissful  moment  nigh. 
Which,  from  our  portion  in  his  pains, 
Calls  to  the  joy  in  which  he  reigns. 

• 
331  •  L.  M.  Montgomery. 

Christ* s  Passion, 

1  The  morning  dawns  upon  the  place 
Where  Jesus  spent  the  night  in  prayer : 
Through  yielding  glooms  behold  his  face, 
Nor  form  nor  comeliness  is  there. 

2  Last  eve,  by  those  he  called  his  own, 
Betrayed,  forsaken  or  denied. 

He  met  his  enemies  alone. 

In  all  their  malice,  rage,  and  pride, 
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3  No  guile  within  his  mouth  is  found, 
He  neither  threatens  nor  complains ; 
Meek  as  a  lamb  for  slaughter  bound, 
Dumb  midst  his  murderers  he  remains. 

4  But  hark !  He  prays, — 't  is  for  his  foes ; 
He  speaks, — 'tis  comfort  to  his  friends; 
Answers, — and  Paradise  bestows ; 

He  bows  his  head ;  the  conflict  ends. 

6  Truly  this  was  the  Son  of  God ! — 
Though  in  a  servant^s  mean  disguise, 
And  bruised  beneath  the  Father's  rod; 
Not  for  himself, — for  man  he  dies. 

232.  C.  M.  Mrs.  Barbauld. 

Resurrection  of  Christ,    Momsng. 

1  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakes  the  kindling  ray ; 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  O  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

The  heathen  world  in  gloom  ! 
O  what  a  sun,  which  broke,  this  day, 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb ! 

3  This  day  be  grateful  h(3mage  paid. 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart. 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  differing  lips  shall  jom 

To  hail  this  welcome  morn ; 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 
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333.  7s.    M.  COLLYER. 

Resurrection  of  Christ, 

1  MoBNiNG  breaks  upon  the  tomb  ! 
Jesus  dissipates  its  gloom  ! 

Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies, 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise ! 

2  Christians,  dry  your  flowing  tears. 
Chase  those  unbelieving  fears ; 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 

3  Ye  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  fears  away ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

4  So  the  rising  sun  appears, 
Shedding  radiance  o^er  the.  spheres 
So  returning  beams  of  light 
Chase  the  terrors  of  the  night. 


334.  S.  M.  Kbllt. 

Resurrection  of  Christ, 

1  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ;" 
And  are  the  tidings  true  ? 

Yes,  we  beheld  the  Saviour  bleed| 
And  saw  him  living  too. 

2  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
Then  death  has  lost  his  prey ; 

With  him  is  ri^en  the  ransomed  seed 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 
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3  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ; 
Attending  angels  hear ; 

Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed. 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

4  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 
And  strike  each  cheerful  chord ; 

Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs. 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 

93S.  L.  M.       *   Wesley's  CoIm 

Rising  toith  Christ. 

1  Yb  faithful  souls,  who  Jesus  know. 
If  risen  indeed  with  him  ye  are, 
Superior  to  the  joys  below, 

His  resurrection's  power  declare. 

2  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove , 
By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven ; 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 
And  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to  heaven* 

3  To  him  continually  aspire. 
Contending  for  your  native  place, 
And  emulate  the  angel-choir, 
And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 

4  Your  real  life,  with  Christ  concealed, 
Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies ; 
Ana  glorious  as  your  Head  revealed. 
Ye  soon  shall  meet  him  in  the  skies. 
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236.        C.  M.        Watts. 

Hope  of  Heaven  by  ChrisVs  Resurrection. 

1  Blest  be  the  everlasting  God, 

The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  his  abounding  mensy  praised, 
His  majesty  adored. 

• 

2  When  from  the  dead  he  raised  his  Son, 

And  called  him  to  the  sky, 
He  gave  our  souls  a  lively  hope 
That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  the  frame  of  man  require 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust, 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose, 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There 's  an  inheritance  divine 

Reserved  against  that  day, 
'T  is  uncorrupted,  undefiled. 
And  cannot  waste  away. 

6  Saints  by  the  power  of  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  come ; 
We  walk  by  faith,  as  strangers  here, 
Till  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 


aay.     L.  M.     watts. 

Chrisfs  Dying,  Rising ,  and  Reigning. 

He  dies !  the  friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  aronnd ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ; 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 
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2  Hcre.^a  love  and  grief  beyond  degree;, 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men ;. 
But.lp,  whAt  suddeui  joys  we  see.! 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again.!. 

3  The  rifang:Lord  forsakes  the  tomb.; 
The  tomb  in  vain  forbids  his  rise; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

4  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  sJiints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  deliverer  reigns ; 
Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell; 
And  led  the  monster  death,  in  chains. 

5  Say,  '^live  forever,  wondrous  king  ! 
Born  to  redeefti  and  strong  to  save ;" 

Then  ask  the  monster,  "  Where's  thy  stiiigl' 
And  "  Where 's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  7 ' 

338.  CM.  DooimiDoa. 

Looking  in  the  Sepulchre, 

1  Ye  humble  souls,,  that  seek  the  Lord, 

Chase  all  your  fears  away ; 
And  bow  with  pleasure  down  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay.    • 

2  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  life  was  brought, 

Such  wonders  love  can  do ; 
Thiis  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay, 
Which  throbbed  and  bled  for  you. 

3  Then  raise  your  eyes  and  tune  your  songs, 

The  Saviour  lives  again  I 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  conqueror  could  detain. 
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4  High  o'er  the  angelic  bands,  he  rears 
His  once  dishonored  head ; 
And  through  unnumbered  years  he  reigns. 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

6  With  joy.  like  his,  shall  every  saint 
His  empty  tomb  survey ; 
Then  rise  with  his  ascending  Lord, 
.Through  all  his  shining  way.       ^ 


L-  M.  Watts. 

Ood*s  Miracles  in  Christ. 

1  Behold  the  blind  their  sight  receive ! 
Behold  the  dead  awake  and  live ! 

The  dumb  speak  wonders !  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name ! 

2  Thus  doth  the  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  his  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

3  He  dies !  the  heavens  in  mourning  stood ; 
He  rises !  and  appears  with  God : 
Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high. 

No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die  ! 

4  Hence  and  forever  from  my  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign, 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine 
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340.  CM.  Mrs.  Barbauld. 

Christ^ s  Precepts  of  Lave, 

1  Behold  where,  breathing  love  divine, 

Our  dying  Master  stands ; 
His  weeping  followers  gathering  round, 
Receive  his  last  commands. 

2  Prom  that  mild  teacher's  parting  lips 

What  tender  accents  fell ! 
The  gentle  precept  which  he  gave, 
Became  its  author  well. . 

3  "  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart 

Feels  all  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  raised  in  vain : 

4  "  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warmtl  i^ 

A  stranger's  woes  to  feel, 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound, 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

6  "  Peace  from  the  bosom  of  his  Lord, 
My  peace  to  him  I  give ; 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne, 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 

6  "  To  him  protection  shall  be  shown ; 
And  mercy  from  above 
Descend  on  those  who  thus  fulfil 
The  perfect  law  of  love." 
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341.  Xi.  M.    .      Enfield. 

Example  of  Christ, 

1  Behold  where,  in  a  mortal  form, 

Appears  each  grace  divine ; 
The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy. 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  'Midst  keen  reproach  and  cruel  scom, 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood ; 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life; 
He  labored  for  their  good. 

4  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 
.     Before  his  Father's  throne. 

With  soul  resigned  he  bowed  attd  said, 
"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  donel" 

5  Be  Christ  our  pattern,  and  our  guide  I 

His  image  may  we  bear !   . 
O  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, 
His  joy  and  glory  share ! 

Si3.         7s.  M.  61.         MoNTooKKRy* 

Christ  owr  Example  in  Suffering. 

1  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 
Ye  that  feel  temptation's  power, 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see. 
Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour ; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 
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2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall, 
View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned. 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 
O  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained. 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of 'him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 
There,  admiring  at  his  feet, 

Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom ; 
—Who  has  taken  him  awayl 
Christ  is  risen ;  he  meets  our  eyes. 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


St43.  G.   M;  BSDDOMI. 

Example  of  Christ, 

1  In  duties  and  in  sufferings  too. 

My  Lord  I  fain  would  trace ; 
As  he  hath  done,  so  would  I  do. 
Sustained  by  heavenly  grace. 

2  Inflamed  with  zeal,  't  was  his  delight 

To  do  his  Father's  will ; 
May  the  same  zeal  my  soul  excite 
H'3  precepts  to  fulfil. 
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3  Meekness,  Rumility,  and  love 
Through  all  his  conduct  shine ; 
O  may  my  whole  deportment  prove 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 


844.        L.  M.        Watts. 
Example  of  Christ, 

1  My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word : 
But  \i\.  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal| 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Gold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  air, 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  may  I  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here; 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  naiiia 
Amongst  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


34iflb  L.  M.  Mrs.  Steelk. 

Example  of  Christ, 

1  And  is  the  gospel  peace  and  love! 
Such  let  our  conversation  be ; 
The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove. 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicity. 
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2  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise, 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  strife, 
On  Jesus  let  us  fix  our  eyes, 
Bright  pattern  of  the  Christian  life ! 

3  O  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 
How  mild !  how  ready  to  forgive ! 
Be  his  the  temper  of  out  mind, 
And  his  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heavenly  Father's  will, 
Was  his  employment  and  delight ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal 

Shone  through  his  life  divinely  bright  f 

6  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  came, 
The  labors  of  his  life  were  love : 
If  then  we  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
Let  his  divine  example  move. 

SMO*        S.  M.        Christian  Psalmist. 
7!!^  Captain  of  our  Salvation. 

1  Our  Captain  leads  us  on, 
He  beckons  from  the  skies, 

He  reaches  out  a  starry  crowu 
And  bids  us  take  the  prize. 

2  "Be  faithful  unto  death, 
Partake  my  victory. 

And  thou  shalt  wear  this  glorious  wreath| 
And  thou  shalt  reign  with  me." 

3  'T  is  thus  the  righteous  Lord 
To  every  soldier  saith ; 

Eternal  life  is  the  reward 
Of  all  victorious  faith. 
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4    Who  conquer  in  his  might, 
The  victor's  meed  receive; 
They  claim  a  kingdom  in  his  right| 
Which  God  shall  freely  give. 


347.         7s.  M.        Mas.  Bakbauld. 

Invitations  qfJesta. 

1  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice. 

Come  and  make  my  paths  your  choice : 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come ! 

2  Thou,  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn, 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste ! 

3  Ye,  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain; 
Ye,  whose  swoln  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  morning  rise : 

4  Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn, 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care ; 
A  wounded  spirit  who  can  bear  ? 

6  Sinner,  come !  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 
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248.  S.  M.         MoNToo^ntt. 

The  good  Shepherd  and  his  Flock, 

1  Green  pastures  and  clear  streams, 
Freedom  JAnd  quiet  test, 

Christ's  flock  enjoy,  beneath  his  beams, 
Or  in  'his  i^adow,  blest. 

2  Secure  amidst  alarms, 
From  violence  or  snares. 

The  lambs  he  gathers  in  his  arms. 
And  in  his  bosom  bears. 

3  The  wounded  and  the  weak, 
He  comforts,  heals  and  binds ; 

The  lost  he  came  from  heaven  to  seek. 
And  saves  them  when  he  finds. 

4  Conflicts  and  trials  done. 
His  glory  they  behold, 

Where  Jesus  and  his  flock  are  one, 
One  shepherd  and  one  fold. 


949.         L.  M.  BowftiiTG. 

Jesus  teaching  the  Peopk, 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospeVs  sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace. 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  routid, 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place, 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke, 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
TJnveiling  an  immortal  day. 
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3  "  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  homtti 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest ! '' 
Yes,  sacred  teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ! 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay ! 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 


3S0.  L.  M.  GRioe. 

Not  ashamed  of  Jesus, 

1  Jesus,  and  can  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee? 
Scorned  be  the  thought  by  rich  and  poor ; 
My  soul  shall  scorn  it  more  and  more. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may. 
When  I  've  no  sins  to  wash  away, 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  joys  to  crave, 
And  no  immortal  soul  to  save. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend? 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

4  Till  then— nor  is  the  boasting, vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And  O,  may  this  my  portion  be, 
That  Saviour 's  not  ashamed  of  me  * 
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991.  L.  M.  Weslet'8  Col. 

Ghrying  in  Chrisi, 

1  Let  not  the  wise  their  wisdom  boast  ] 
The  mighty  glory  in  his  might ; 
The  rich  in  flattering  riches  trust, 
Which  take  their  everlasting  flight. 

2  The  rush  of  numerous  years  bears  down 
The  most  gigantic  strength  of  man  ; 
And  where  is  all  his  wisdom  gone, 
When  dust  he  turns  to  dust  again  ? 

H  The  Lord,  my  righteousness,  I  praise, 
I  triumph  in  the  love  divine, 
The  wisdom,  wealth,  and  strength  of  grace 
In  Christ  through  endless  ages  mine. 

333.  G.    M.  COTTBRIU.. 

The  Coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 

1  Let  songs  of  praises  fill  the  sky ! 

Christ,  our  ascended  Lord, 
Sends  down  the  Spirit  from  on  high, 
According  to  his  word. 

2  The  Spirit,  by  his  heavenly  breath, 

New  life  creates  within ; 
He  quickens  sinners  from  the  death 
Of  trespasses  and  sins. 

3  The  things  of  (jlod  the  Spirit  takes 

And  shows  them  unto  men ; 
The  contrite  soul  his  temple  mak^, 
God's  image  stamps  again. 
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4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  from  above, 
With  thy  celestial  fire ; 
Come,  and  with  flames  of  zeal  and  love 
Our  hearts  and  tongues  inspire. 

3S3*        P.  M.        Spirit  of  the  Ps4J4I« 

The  Holy  GJmt  the  Comforter. 

¥ 

1  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed 
His  tender,  last  farewell, 

A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 
To  teach,  convince,  subdue ; 

All  powerful  as  the  wind  he  came, 
As  viewless  too. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impartj 
A  gracious  willing  guest. 

While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  And  his  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 

That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  feai, 
•  And  speaks  of  heaven. 

6  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  his  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 
Our  weakness  pitying  see ; 
O  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place 
And  worthier  thee. 
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fUMk.         C.  JiL.         Bp.  Hsbbe. 
For  the  day  of  Pentecost^  or  WhUsundojf, 

1  Spirit  of  truth  !  on  this  thy  day 

To  thee  for  help  we  cry, 
To  guide  us  through  the  dreary  way 
Of  dark  mortality ! 

2  We  ask  not,  Lord,  thy  cloven  flame, 

Or  tongues  of  various  tone ; 
But  long  thy  praises  to  proclaim 

With  fervor  in  our  own. 

• 

3  We  mourn  not  that  prophetic  skill 

Is  found  on  earth  no  more ; 
Enough  for  us  to  trace  thy  will 
In  scripture's  sacred  lore. 

4  We  neither  have  nor  seek  the  power 

111  demons  to  control ; 
But  thou  in  dark  temptation's  hour 
Shalt  chase  them  from  the  soul. 

6  No  heavenly  harpings  soothe  our  ear, 
No  mystic  dreams  we  share ; 
Yet  hope  to  feel  thy  comfort  near. 
And  bless  thee  in  our  prayer. 

6  When  tongues  shall  cease,  and  power  decay. 
And  knowledge  empty  prove. 
Do  thou  thy  trembling  servants  stay 
With  faith,  and  hope,  and  love ! 
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aSti.  S.  M.  Episcopal  Col. 

Gospel  InvitaHans. 

1  The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whispering,  "Sinner,  come;" 
The  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclaimi 
To  all  his  children,  "  come ! " 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say- 
To  all  about  him,  come ! 

Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 

To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come ! 

• 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 
O  let  him  freely  come. 

And  freely  driiik  the  stream  of  life ; 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites, 
Declares,  "  I  quickly  come :" 

Lord,  even  so !  I  wait  thine  hour , 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come ! 


ftSM.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Sinai  and  Zion, 

1  The  law  by  Moses  came : 
But  peace  and  truth  and  love 

Were  brought  by  Christ,  a  nobler  namei 
Descending  from  above. 

2  Amidst  the  house  of  God 
Their  different  works  were  Aotl%\ 

Moses  a  faithful  servant  stood, 
But  Christ  a  faithful  Son. 
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3    Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  strict  ob«5dience  paid ; 
O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands 
The  sovereign  and  the  head. 

aw.        C.   M.  Watts. 

Moses  and  Christ 

1  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels,  clothed  in  light ! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight  f 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven ; 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  sins  to  be  forgiven. 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead, 

But  one  communion  muke ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

6  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest : 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is, 
Must  be  forever  blest. 
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858.       C.  M.       Watw. 

A  blessed  Gospel.    Ps.  89. 

1  Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  paths  they  go, 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up, 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope, 
Nor  dares  the  world  condemn. 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence. 

Strength  and  salvation  gives : 
Israel,  thy  King  forever  reigns, 
Thy  God  forever  lives. 

aaO.        L.  M.        Watts. 
T%e  CSwrch^s  Safety  and  THumph,    Ps.  46 

1  God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints. 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 
*  Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there ; 

Convulsions  shake  the.  solid  world, — 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide 
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4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 

Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word, 
That  all  our  raging  fear  controls  : 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love. 
Secure  against  a  threatening  hour  ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 
Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 


960.         8  &  7s.  M.        J.  Newton. 

The  City  of  God, 

1  6i«ORions  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  ! 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 
Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

2  On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  1 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

3  See  !  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 

4  Who  can  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord  the  Giver 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
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361.       8  &  7s.  M.       CowpKB. 

Future  Peace  and  Glory  of  the  Church. 

1  Hear  what  God,  the  Lord,  hath  spoken : 

O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you  : 
Sceneif  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  salvation. 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  praise. 

S  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  garden, 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding, 

All  his  bounty  shall  bestow : 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression, 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

3  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see ; 
But,  your  griefs  forever  ending, 

Find  eternal  noon  in  me : 
God  shall  rise,  and,  shining  o'er  you, 

Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night; 
He^  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  glory, 

Qod  your  everlasting  light. 
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96!2«        H.  Si.        Doddridge. 
Efficacy  and  Success  of  the  Gospel, 

1  Mark  the  soft-falling  snow, 
And  the  diffusive  rain  ! 

To  heaven,  from  whence  it  fell, 
It  turns  not  back  again ; 

But  waters  earth 

Through  every  pore, 

And  calls  forth  all 

Her  secret  3tore. 

2  Arrayed  in  beauteous  green, 
The  hills  and  valleys  shine, 
And  man  and  beast  are  fed 
By  providence  divine : 

The  harvest  bows 
Its  golden  ears, 
^  The  copious  seed 
Of  future  years. 

3  "  So,"  saith  the  God  of  grace^ 
"  My  gospel  shall  descend, 
Almighty  to  effect 

The  purpose  I  intend  ; 
Millions  of  souls 
Shall  feel  its  power, 
And  bear  it  down 
To  millions  more." 
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7s.  M.  61.      Spirit  of  the  Psalms 

Future  Glory  of  the  Church,    Ps.  67. 

1  On  thy  church,  O  Power  Divine, 
Cause  thy  glorious  face  to  shine; 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 

Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star ; 
Till  her  sons  from  zone  to  zone 
Make  thy  great  salvation  known. 

2  Then  shall  God,  with  lavish  hand, 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  rich  increase. 
Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace, 
And  the  world's  remotest  bound 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 


SM4*        Ij.   M.        Spirit  of  tub  Psalms. 
Ood  the  Defence  of  his  Church.    Ps.  76. 

1  The  God  of  Israel  is  our  Lord, 
Great  is  his  name,  his  power  divine ; 
In  Christian  temples  now  adored. 
As  once  in  Judah's  holy  shrine. 

2  The  Lord,  who  brake  the  Assyrian  bow, 
And  horse  and  rider  overthrew, 

Still  watches  o'er  his  church  below,  ' 
And  still  will  all  her  foes  subdue. 

3  That  voice  which  bids  the  waves  be  still. 
Can  calm  the  wilder  rage  of  man ; 

Or  make  the  blind  and  wayward  will 
Subservient  to  his  gracious  plan. 
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969.  *        L.  M.  Watts. 

God  the  Glory  and  Defence  of  Zion, 

1  Happy  the  church ;  thou  sacred  place. 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator^s  grace, 
Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode, 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God. 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits ; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Fixed  on  his  counsels  and  his  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage, 
Against  his  throne  in  vain  they  rage ; 
Like  rising  waves  with  angry  roar 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun : 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace, 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise, 

966«         CM.  Doddridge. 

77ie  Wat/  to  the  Heavenly  City, 

1  Sing,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 

Your  great  deliverer  sing; 
Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound. 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  hath  raised. 

How  holy  and  how  plain ! 
Nor  shall  the  simplest  travellers  err, 
Nor  ask  the  track  in  vain. 
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3  No  ravening  lion  shall  destroy, 

Nor  lurking  serpent  wound; 
Pleasure  and  safety,  peace  and  praise, 
Through  all  the  path  are  found. 

4  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on, 

Through  all  the  blissful  road, 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  Father,  God. 

6  There,  garlands  of  immortal  joy 
Shall  bloom  on  every  head ; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress. 
Like  shadows  all  are  fled. 

6  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength. 
Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye. 
While  laboring  up  the  hill. 

967*  CM*  Montgomery. 

Singing  the  Song  of  the  Redeemed, 

1  Sing  we  the  song  of  those  who  stand 

Around  the  eternal  throne. 
Of  every  kindred,  cUme  and  land, 
A  multitude  unknown. 

2  Life's  poor  distinctions  vanish  here; 

To-day  the  young,  the  old. 
Our  Saviour  and  his  flock  appear 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

3  Toil,  trial,  sufiering  still  await 

On  earth  the  pilgrim's  throng. 
Yet  learn  we  in  our  low  estate 
The  church  triumphant's  song 
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4  Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Cry  the  redeemed  above,* 
Blessing  and  honor  to  obtain, 
And  everlasting  love. 

6  Worthy  the  Lamb,  on  earth  we  sing, 
Who  died  our  souls  to  save ; 
Henceforth,  O  Death  !  where  is  thy  sting ! 
Thy  victory,  O  Grave  ! 

6  Then  hallelujah  !  power  and  praise 
To  God  in  Christ  be  given ; 
May  all  who  now  this  anthem  raise 
Renew  the  song  in  heaven. 

968.  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

7%e  Ckfmmunion  of  Saints, 

1  The  saints  on  earth  and  those  above 

But  one  communion  make ; 
Joined  to  their  Lord  in  bonds  of  love. 
All  of  his  grace  partake. 

2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him  : 

One  church  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  O  God,  be  thou  our  constant  guide  ! 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  its  waves  divide^ 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 
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L.  M*  Bvtckol. 

FhuU  Acceptance  of  all' the  RigTUeous. 

1  FsoM  north  and  south,  from  east  and  west, 
Advance  the  myriads  of  the  blest : 

From  every  clime  of  earth  they  come, 
And  find  in  heaven  a  common  home. 

2  In  one  immortal  throng  we  view 
Pagan  and  Christian,  Grreek  and  Jew ; 
But,  all  their  doubts  and  darkness  o'er, 
One  only  God  they  now  adore. 

3  Howe'er  divided  here  below. 

One  bliss,  one  spirit  now  they  know; 
Though  some  ne'er  heard  of  Jesus'  name^ 
Yet  God  admits  their  honest  claim. 

4  On  earth,  according  to  their  light, 
They  aimed  to  practise  what  was  right ; 
Hence  all  their  errors  are  forgiven. 
And  Jesus  welcomes  them  to  heaven 
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370.  C.    M.  GlSBORMB. 

The  Christianas  lAfe, 

1  A  soldier's  course,  from  battles  won 

To  new  commencing  strife : 
A  pilgrim's,  restless  as  the  sun ; — 
Behold  the  Christian's  life !    • 

2  The  hosts  of  darkness  pant  for  .spoil<^ 

How  can  our  warfare  close? 
Lonely  we  tread  a  foreign  soil — 
How  can  we  hope  repose? 

3  O !  let  us  seek  our  heavenly  home, 

Revealed  in  sacred  lore ; 
The  land  whence  pilgrims  never  roam. 
Where  soldiers  war  no  more ; 

4  Where  grief  shall  never  wound,  nor  death. 

Beneath  the  Saviour's  reign ; 
Nor  sin,  with  pestilential  breath, 
His  holy  realm  profane ; 

6  The  land  where,  suns  and  moons  unknown 
And  night's  alternate  sway, 
Jehovah's  ever-burning  throne 
Upholds  unbroken  day ; 

6  Where  they  who  meet  shall  never  part; 
Where  grace  achieves  its  plan; 
And  God,  uniting  every  heart. 
Dwells  face  to  face  with  man. 
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971.  C.   M.  DoDDRIDei. 

The  Christian  Race. 

1  Awake,  my  soul!  stretch' every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
.  .  Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forge\,the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'T  is  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
'T  is  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye ; 

4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

979.  L.  M.  Watts. 

2^  Christian  Race, 

1  Awake,  our  souls,  away,  our  fears, 
Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ! 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint. 
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3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 

And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply, 
While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  arid  droop,  and  die. 

^  6  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 
We  '11  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly. 
Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road. 

373*        L«  M.        Mrs.  Barbauld. 
The  Christian  Warfare. 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes ; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Aw^kc,  my  soul !  or  thou  art  lost, 

ii  Here  giant  danger  threatening  stands, 
Mustering  his  pale,  terrific  bands ; 
There  pleasure's  silken  banners  spread, 
And  willing  souls  are  captive  led. 

3  See  where  rebellious  passions  rage, 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ; 
The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 
Has  thousands  and  ten  thousands  slain. 

i  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground ; 

.  Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round ; 
Beware  of  all ;  guard.every  part, 
But  most,  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 
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6  Come  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor  from  above, 
Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

6  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

And  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  man  of  Calvary  triumphed  here; — 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear? 


974*  L.   M.  MOMTOOMKRT. 

The  Christian  Soldier, 

1  Thb  Christian  warrior,  see  him  stand 
In  the  whole  armor  of  his  God ; 
The  Spirit's  sword  is  in  his  hand ; 
His  feet  are  with  the  gospel  shod : 

2  In  panoply  of  truth  complete, 
Salvation's  helmet  on  his  head. 

With  righteousness,  a  breastplate  meet, 
And  faith's  broad  shield  before  him  sflread-  < 

3  With  this  omnipotence  he  moves, 
From  this  the  alien  armies  flee ; 
Till  more  than  conqueror  he  proves. 
Through  Christ,  who  gives  him  victory. 

4  Thus  strong  in  his  Redeemer's  strength, 
Sin,  death  and  hell  he  tramples  down ; 
Fights  the  good  fight ;  and  wins  at  lengtlk 
Through  mercy,  an  immortal  crown 

233 


yt^^M»^|^^l»ir«^  »»»«   f^XW'    t     ^l»»« 


THE    CHRISTIAN   LIFK.        ft7Sj  376« 

9l7Sm         L.  M.         Spirit  of  the  Psalms. 
True  Riches.    Ps.  4. 

1  Amidst  unsatisfied  desires, 

Or  trouble's  overwhelming  flood, 
Eager  the  doubting  heart  inquires, 
O  who  will  show  us  any  good  ? 

2  But  happy  they  who  serve  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  holy  name,  believe ; 

They  know,  from  his  all-gracious  word, 
That  he  will  every  want  relieve. 

3  When  humbly  offering  at  his  shrine 
The  grateful  homage  of  the  heart, 
The  Lord  will  hear,  and  grace  divine 
In  rich  and  copious  streams  impart. 

4  Worldlings,  who  wealth  and  honors  love, 
Full  many  a  weary  vigil  keep ; 

But  he  whose  treasure  is  above, 
Shall  rest  secure,  and  sweetly  sleep. 


i276*         C:  M.         Spirit  of  the  PsAUia 
Heavenly  Treasures.    Ps.  37. 

1  With  mines  of  wealth  are  sinners  poor, 

Unblessing  and  unblessed ; 
But  rich  the  man,  whate'er  his  store, 
Of  inward  peace  possessed. 

2  At  tender  pity's  urgent  call 

His  mite  ie  gladly  given  ; 
Though  poor  the  gift,  the  offering  small. 
Its  record  stands  in  heaven. 
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'}  Ne'er  shall  he  be  in  life  bereft 
Of  God's  protecting  care ; 
Nor  yet  his  duteous  offspring  left 
Unsolaced  ills  to  bear. 

4  And  mark  the  Christian's  dying  hoar ; 
No  fears,  no  doubts  annoy  : 
His  trust  is  in  his  Father's  power, 
His  end  is  peace  and  joy. 


2TT.        C.  P.  M.        Wesley's  Col. 

True  Wisdom, 

1  Be  it  my  only  wisdom  here, 

To  serve  the  Lord  with  filial  fear, 

Wifh  loving  gratitude : 
Superior  sense  may  I  display, 
By  shunning  every  evil  way, 

And  walking  in  the  good. 

2  0  may  I  still  from  sin  depart ! 

A  wise  and  understanding  heart. 
Father,  to  me  be  given  !      , 

And  let  me  through  thy  Spirit  know 

To  glorify  my  God  below, 
And  find  my  way  to  heaven. 


arS.         C.  M,        Smart. 
Prayer  for  Pntdence  and  Wisdom, 

1  Father  of  light,  conduct  my  feet 

Through  life's  dark,  dangerous  road; 
Let  each  advancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 
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>  Let  heaven-eyed  prudence  be  my  guide. 
And  when  I  go  astray, 
Recall  my  feet  Sfrom  folly's  path, 
To  wisdom's  better  way. 

3  Teach  me  in  every  various  scene 

To  keep  my  end  in  sight ; 
And  while  I  tread  life's  mazy  track, 
Let  wisdom  guide  me  right. 

4  That  heavenly  wisdom  from  above 

Abundantly  impart ; 
And  let  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  warm, 
And  penetrate  my  heart ; 

6  Till  it  shall  lead  me  to  thyself, 
Fountain  of  bliss  and  love  ! 
And  all  my  darkness  be  dispersed 
In  endless  light  above. 

370.        L.  M.        Wesley's  Col. 
Christian  Wisdom, 

1  Happy  the  man,  who  finds  the  grace, 
The  blessing  of  God's  chosen  race, 
The  wisdom  coming  from  above. 
The  faith  that  sweetly  works  by  love. 

2  Wisdom  divine !  who  tells  the  price 
Of  wisdom's  costly  merchandise  1 
Wisdom  to  silver  we  prefer. 

And  gold  is  dross,  compared  to  her. 

3  Her  hands  are  filled  with  length  of  dejrs^ 
True  riches,  and  immortal  praise ; 
Riches  of  Christ,  on  all  bestowed. 

And  honor  that  descends  from  God, 
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4  To  purest  joys  she  all  invites, 
Chaste,  holy,  innocent  delights : 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  flowery  paUis  are  peace. 

6  Happy  the  man  who  wisdom  gains ; 
Thrice  happy,  who  his  guest  retains ; 
He  owns,  and  shall  forever  own, 
Wisdom,  and  Christ,  and  Heaven  are  one; 

980*       C«  M.       Scotch  Paraphrases. 
T?i€  Ways  of  Wisdom, 

1  O  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears 

Instruction's  faithful  voice ; 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice  ! 

2  Wisdom  has  treasures  greater  far  • 

Than  east  or  west  unfold; 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  is  the  gain  of  gold. 

3  In  her  right  hand  she  holds  to  view 

A  length  of  happy  years ; 
And  in  her  left,  the  prize  of  fame 
And  honor  bright  appears. 

4  She  guides  the  young,  with  innocencei 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

•  6  According  as  her  labors  rise. 
So  her  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 
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381.  L.  M.         'Henry  Moors. 

Wisdom  and  Virtue  sought  from  God, 

1  Supreme  and  universal  light ! 
Fountain  of  reason !  judge  of  right ! 
Parent  of  good !  whose  blessings  flomr 
On  all  above,  and  all  below : 

2  Assist  us,  Lord !  to  act,  to  be. 
What  nature  and  thy  laws  decree, 
Worthy  that  intellectual  flame, 
Which  from  thy  breathing  spirit  came. 

3  Our  moral  freedom  to  maintain. 
Bid  passion  serve,  and  reason  reign, 
Self-poised  and  independent  still 
On  this  world's  varyiilg  good  or  ill. 

4  No  slave  to  profit,  shame,  or  fear,    - 
O  may  our  steadfast  bosoms  bear 

The  stamp  of  heaven,  an  upright  hearty 
Above  the  mean  disguise  of  art ! 

6  May  our  expanded  souls  disclaim 
The  narrow  view,  the  selfish  aim ; 
But  with  a  Christian  zeal  embrace 
Whatever  is  friendly  to  our  race. 

6  O  Father !  grace  and  virtue  grant ; 
No  more  we  wish,  no  more  we  want : 
To  know,  to  serve  thee,  and  to  love, 
Is  peace  below, — ^i/ bliss  above. 
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asa.       S/M.       c.  w»LEr. 

Watching^  Prayer,  and  Perseverance. 

1  A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, — 
A  God  to  glorify ; 

A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 

And  fit  it  for  the  sky ; 

To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfil : 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 

To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

2  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 

And,  O  !  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 

The  strict  account  to  give. 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely ; 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 

I  shall  forsaken  die. 


ass.  C.  M.  C.  Wkslby. 

WatcJifvlness, 

1  I  WANT  a  principle  within 

Of  jealous,  godly  fear ; 
A  sensibility  of  sin, 
A  pain  to  find  it  near. 

2  I  want  the  first  approach  to  feel 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 
To  catch  the  wandering  of  my  will, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 
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3  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 
The  tender  conscience  give. 

4  duick  as  the  apple  of  an  eye, 

O  God,  my  conscience  make ! 
Awake  my  soul,  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 


384.  S.  M.  Wesley's  Col. 

•  For  Christian  Principles. 

1  My  God,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 

With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer. 

Give  me  on  thee  to  wait. 

Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  thee,  almighty  to  create. 

Almighty  to  renew. 

2  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  self-renouncing  will, 

That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 

The  baits  of  pleasing  ill ; 

A  soul  inured  to  pain. 

To  hardship,  grief  and  lots. 
Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain 

The  consecrated  cross. 

3  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick  discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 
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A  spirit  still  prepared, 
And  armed  with  jealous  care. 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard, 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4    I  want  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmov«l  by  threatening  or  reward, 
To  thee  and  thy  great  name ; 
A  zealous,  just  concern 
For  thine  immortal* praise; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn, 
And  glorify  thy  grace. 

9 

6    I  rest  upon  thy  word ; 

The  promise  is  for  me : 
My  succor  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  thee : 

But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  thy  perfect  love. 


98S.  C.    M.  DODORIDei. 

Christian  Watchfulness.  > 

1  Awake,  my  drowsy  soul,  awake. 
And  ftiew  the  threatening  scene : 
Legions  of  foes  encamp  around, 
And  treachery  lurks  within. 

1^  'T  is  not  this  mortal  life  alone 
These  enemies  assail ; 
How  canst  thou  hope  for  future  bliss, 
If  their  attempts  prevail  ? 
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* 

3  Then  to  the  work  of  God  awake— 

Behold  thy  Masterneafr — 
The  various,  arduous  task  pursue 
With  vigorj  and  with  fear. 

4  The  awful  register  goes  on, 

The  account  will  surely  come ; 
And  opening  day,  or  closing  night 
May  bear  me  to  my  doom. 

5  Tremendous  thought !  how  deep  it  strikes; 

Yet  like  a  dream  it  flies, 
Till  God's  own  voice  the  slumbers  chase 
From  these  deluded  eyes. 


966.        S;  M.        Doddridob. 

Christian  Activity  and  Watchfulness, 

1  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  his  office  wait. 

Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame : 

Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sight, 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch !  't  is  your  Lord's  command ; 
And  while  we  speak,  he 's  near : 

Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O  happy  servant  he. 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 
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a87.        C.  p.  M.        Hkney  MooBfc 
The  Charms  of  Virtue  imperishdjh. 

1  All  earthly  charms,  however  dear, 
Howe'er  they  please  the  eye  or  ear, 

Will  quickly  fade  and  fly ; 
Of  earthly  glory  faint  the  blaze, 
And  soon  the  transitory  rays 

In  endless  darkness  die. 

2  The  nobler  beauties  of  the  just 
Shall  never  moulder  in  the  dust, 

Or  know  a  sad  decay ; 
Their  honors  time  and  death  defy, 
And  round  the  ihrone  of  heaven  on  high 

Beam  everlasting  day. 


388*    '       CM.  J.  Newton. 

Ihut  of  the  Wicked  and  Righteous  compared, 

1  As  parched  in  the  barren  sands. 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
The  worthless  bramble  withering  stands, 
And  only  grows  to  die : 

2  Such  is  the  sinner's  awful  case, 

Who  makes  the  world  his  trust, 
And  dares  his  confidence  to  place 
In  vanity  and  dust. 

3  A  secret  curse  destroys  his  root, 

And  dries  his  moisture  up ; 
He  lives  awhile,  but  bears  no  fruit, 
Then  dies  without  a  hope. 
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4  But  happy  he  whose  hopes  depend 
•       Upon  the  Lord  alone ; 

The  soul  that  trusts  in  such  a  friend 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown* 

6  So  thrives  and  blooms  the  tree,  whose  roots 
By  constant  streams  are  fed  : 
Arrayed  in  green,  and  richr  in  fruits, 
It  rears  its  branching  head. 

6  It  thrives,  though  rain  should  be  denied, 
And  drought  around  prevail ; 
*T  is  planted  by  a  river  side. 
Whose  waters  cannot  fail. 


S89.         L.  M.         Sir  Henry  Wotton. 
An  independent  and  happy  Life. 

1  How  happy  is  he  born  or  taught, 
Who  serveth  not  another's  will; 
Whose  armor  is  his  honest  thought. 
And  simple  truth  his  highest  skill : 

2  Whose  passions  not  his  masters  are ; 
Whose  soul  is  still  prepared  for  death ; 
Not  tied  unto  the  world  with  care 

Of  prince's  ear  or  vulgar  breath : 

3  Who  God  doth  late  and  early  pray 
More  of  his  grace  than  goods  to  lend, 
And  walks  with  man,  from  day  to  day, 
As  with  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

4  This  man  is  freed  from  servile  bands 
Of  hope  to  rise,  or  fear  to  fall ; 
Lord  of  himself,  though  not  of  lands, 

,   And  having  nothing,  yet  hatb  all. 
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390.  C.  M.  Tate  &  Brainy. 

HoppineM  of  a  Holy  lAfe,    Pb.  119. 

1  How  blest  are  they  who  always  keep 

The  pure  and  perfect  way ! 
Who  never  from  the  sacred  paths 
Of  God's  commandments  str&y. 

2  Thrice  blest !  who  to  his  righteous  laws 

Have  still  obedient  been ; 
And  have  with  fervent,  humble  zeal 
His  favor  sought  to  win. 

3  Thou  strictly  hast  enjoined  us,  Lord, 

To  learn  thy  sacred  will, 
And  all  our  diligence  employ 
Thy  statutes  to  fulfil. 

4  O  then  that  thy  most  holy  will 

Might  o'er  my  ways  preside. 
And  I  the  course  of  all  my  life 
By  thy  direction  guide  ! 

6  Then  with  assurance  should  I  walk, 
Prom  all  confusion  free, 
Convinced  with  joy  that  all  my  ways 
With  thy  commands  agree. 


991.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Pleasures  of  a  good  Conscience, 

1  Lord,  how  secure  and  blest  are  they 
Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  sin ! 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sea, 
Their  minds  have  heaven  and  peace  within. 
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2  The  day  glides  sweetly  o'er  their  heads, 
Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 

And  soft  and  silent  as  the  shades, 
Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 

3  duick  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  come  on, 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away  ! 

Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon. 
And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 

4  How  oft  they  look  to  th'  heavenly  hills, 
Where  groves  of  living  pleasures  grow ! 
And  longing  hopes  and  cheerful  smiles 
Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  brow. 


2I02.        C.  M,         Tate  &  Brady. 
like  Good  happy  f  the  Wicked  miserable.    Ps.  I . 

1  How  blest  is  he,  who  ne'er  consents 

By  ill  advice  to  walk ; 
Nor  stands  in  sinners'  ways,  nor  sits 
Where  men  profanely  talk : 

2  But  makes  the  perfect  law  of  God 

His  business  and  delight ; 
Devoutly  reads  therein  by  day. 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  Like  some  fair  tree,  which,  fed  by  streams. 

With  timely  fruit  does  bend. 
He  still  shall  flourish,  and  success 
All  his  designs  attend. 

4  Ungodly  men,  and  their  attempts. 

No  lasting  root  shall  find ; 
Untimely  blasted,  and  dispersed,- 
Like  chafi*  before  the  wind. 
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6  For  God  approves  the  just  man's  ways, 
To  happiness  they  tend ; 
But  sinners,  and  the  paths  they  tread, 
Shall  both  in  ruin  end. 


393.  C .  M.  Tate  &  Braot. 

Character  of  a  Good  Man,    Ps.  15. 

1  Lord,  who 's  the  happy  man,  that  may 

To  thy  blest  courts  repair ; 
Not  strangerlike,  to  visit  them, 
But  to  inhabit  there? 

2  'T  is  he,  whose  every  thought  and  deed 

By  rules  of  virtue  moves ; 
Whose  generous  tongue  disdains  to  6p^k 
The  thing  his  heart  disproves : 

3  Who  never  did  a  slander  forge, 

His  neighbor's  fame  to  wound, 
Nor  hearken  to  a  false  report. 
By  maUce  whispered  round : 

1  Who  vice,  in  all  its  pomp  and  power. 
Can  treat  with  just  neglect; 
And  piety,  though  clothed  in  rags, 
Religiously  respect : 

6  Who  to  his  plighted  vows  and  trust 
Has  ever  firmly  stood ; 
And  though  he  promise  to  his  loss, 
He  makes  his  promise  good. 

6  The  man  who  by  this  steady  course 
Has  happiness  ensured, 
When  earth's  foundations  shake,  shall  stand^ 
By  Providence  secured. 
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aOi.         7s.  M.         Merrick. 
The  Good  Man  blessed  of  God,     Ps.  15. 

1  Who  shall  toward  thy  chosen  seat 
Turn  in  glad  approach  his  feet? 
Who,  great  God,  a  welcome  guest, 
On  thy  hallowed  mountain  rest? 

2  He  whose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed ; 
He  whose  will,  to  thine  conformed, 
Bids  his  life  unsullied  run ; 

He  whose  word  and  thought  are  one. 

3  He  who  ne'er  with  cruel  aim 
Seeks  to  wound  an  honest  fame, 
Nor  with  gloomy  joy  possessed 
Can  a  brother's  peace  molest. 

4  Who,  from  setvile  terror  free, 
Spurns  at  those  who  spurn  at  theie, 
And  to  each  who  thee  obeys 
Love  and  lowliest  reverence  pays. 

5  What  he  swears,  with  steadfast  will 
To  his  loss  he  shall  fulfil  ; 

Nor  can  bribes  his  sentence  guide 
'Gainst  the  guiltless  to  decide. 

6  He  who  thus,  with  heart  unstained. 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained, 
He,  great  God,^  shall  own  thy  care, 
And  thy  constant  blessing  share 
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SOS.      C.  M.       Watto. 

Qualificattons  of  a  Christian.    Ps.  15. 

1  Who  shall  inhabit  in  thy  hill, 

O  God  of  holiness  7 
Whom  will  the  Lord  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  his  throne  of  grace  ? 

2  The  man  that  walks  in  pious  ways, 

And  works  with  righteous  hands, 
That  trusts  his  Maker's  promises, 
And  follows  his  commands. 

« 

3  He  speaks  the  meaning  of  his  heart, 

Nor  slanders  with  his  tongue ; 
Will  scarce  believe  an  ill  report. 
Nor  do  his  neighbor  wrong. 

4  The  wealthy  sinner  he  contemns. 

Loves  all  that  fear  the  Lord ; 
And  though  to  his  own  hurt  he  swears, 
Still  he  performs  his  word. 

6  His  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe. 
And  never  gripe  the  poor : 
This  man  shall  dwell  with  God  on  earth, 
And  find  his  heaven  secure. 


398*  L.    M.  MONTGOHERT. 

Security  and  Happiness  of  the  Bighteous,     Ps.  34. 

1  The  earth  is  thine,  Jehovah ;  thine 
Its  peopled  realms  and  wealthy  stores ; 
Built  on  the  floods  by  power  divine, 
The  waves  are  ramparts  to  the  shores.. 
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2  But  who  shall  reach  thy  holy  place, 
Or  who,  O  Lord,  ascend  thy  hill  ? 
The  pure  in  heart  shall  see  thy  face, 
The  perfect  man  that  doth  thy  will. 

3  He  who  to  bribes  hath  closed  his  hand, 
To  idols  never  bent  the  knee. 

Nor  swoiln  in  falsehood, — ^he  shall  stand 
Redeemed,  and  owned,  and  kept  by  tfaee. 


99^.  C.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

The  Man  whom  God  approves.    Ps.  S4. 

1  This  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's ; 

The  Lord's  her  fulness  is ; 
The  world,  and  all  that  dwell  thereiiii 
By  sovereign  right  are  his. 

2  But  for  himself,  this  Lord  of  all 

One  chosen  seat  designed : 

O  who  shall  to  that  sacred  hill 

Deserved  admittance  find  ? 

3  Tbe  man  whose  hands  and  heart  are  purei^ 

Whose  thoughts  from  pride  are  free; 
Who  honest  poverty  prefers 
To  gainful  perjury. 

4  This,  this  is  he,  on  whom  the  Lord 

Shall  shower  hiis  blessings  down ; 
Whom  God  his  Saviour  shall  vouchsafe 
With  righteousness  to  crown. 
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398.  C.   M.  DoDDRIDeB. 

Walking  with  God, 

1  Thrice  happy  souls,  who,  born  from  heavcQ 

While  yet  they  sojourn  here, 
Do  all  their  days  with  God  begin, 
And  spend  them  in  his  fear. 

2  'Midst  hourly  cares,  may  love  present 

Its  incense  to  thy  throne ; 
And  while  the  world  our  hands  employS| 
Our  hearts  be  thine  alone. 

3  As  sanctified  to  noblest  ends. 

Be  each  refreshment  sought ; 
And  by  each  various  providence 
Some  wise  instruction  brought. 

4  When  to  laborious  duties  called, 

Or  by  temptations  tried, 
We  '11  seek  the  shelter  of  thy  wings, 
And  in  thy  strength  confide. 

6  As  different  scenes  of  life  arise, 
Our  grateful  hearts  would  be 
With  thee  amidst  the  social  band, 
In  solitude  with  thee. 

6  In  solid,  pure  delights  like  these, 
Let  all  our  days  be  past ; 
Nor  shaH  we  then  impatient  wish 
Nor  shall  we  fear  the  last. 
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L.    M.   61.  MONTGOMKRT. 

J%e  Christian  Israel, 

1  Thus  far  on  life's  perplexing  path, 
Thus  far  thou,  Lord,  our  steps  hast  led. 
Snatched  from  the  world's  pursuing  wrath, 
Unharmed  though  floods  o'erhung  our  head : 
Like  ransomed  Israel  on  the  shore, 

Here  then  we  pause,  look  hack,  adore. 

2  Strangers  and  pilgrims  here  below. 
Like  all  our  fathers,  in  their  day, 
We  to  the  land  of  promise  go, 
Lord,  by  thine  own  appointed  way : 
Still  guide,  illumine,  cheer  our  flight, 
In  cloud  by  day,  in  fire  by  night. 

3  Protect  us  through  the  wilderness. 
Prom  every  peril,  plague,  and  foe ; 
With  bread  from  heaven  thy  people  bles8| 
And  living  streams  where'er  we  go ; 
Nor  let  our  rebel  hearts  repine. 

Or  follow  any  voice  but  thine. 

4  Thy  holy  law  to  us  proclaim. 
But  not  from  Sinai's  top  alone ; 
Hid  in  the  rock-cleft  be  thy  name, 

Thy  power  and  all  thy  goodness,  shown; 
And  may  we  never  bow  the  knee. 
Or  worship  any  God  but  thee. 

* 

5  When  we  have  numbered  all  our  yeafs. 
And  stand  at  length  on  Jordan's  brink, 
Though  the  flesh  fail  with  mortal  fears, 
O  let  not  then  the  spirit  sink ; 

But  strong  in  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 
Plunge  through  the  stream,  to  rise  above  f 
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L.  M.  Mm.  Stiels. 

Resobition  and  Example, 

1  Ah  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain, 
Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin ! 
A,  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain, 

A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  May  I  resolve,  with  all  my  heart, 
With  all  my  powers  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart, 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O  be  his  service  all  my  joy ! 
Around  let  my  example  shine, 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

4  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 

Nor,  wandering,  leave  his  sacred  ways ; 
Great  God !  accept  my  souPs  desire,  ^ 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  "thy  praise. 

901.  C.  M.  Exeter  Cox.. 

Fortitude  founded  on  Godly  Fear,         • 

1,  Bi^EST  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord; 
His  well  established  mind. 
In  every  varying  scene  of  life, 
Shall  true  composure  find. 

2  Oft  through  the  deep  and  stormy  sea 
The  heavenly  footsteps  lie ; 
But  on  a  glorious  world  beyond 
His  faith  can  fix  its  eye. 
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8  Though  dark  his  present  prospects  b^, 
And  sorrows  round  him  dwell, 
Yet  hope  can  whisper  to  the  soul, 
That  all  shall  issue  well. 

4  Full  in  the  presence  of  his  God, 
Through  every  scene  he  coes. 
And,  fearing  him,  no  other  fear 
His  steadfast  bosom  knows. 


a03.  S.   M.  MORAVIAK. 

7%6  christian  encouraged, 

1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Hope  and  be  undismayed ; 

God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts*  thy  tears ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  through  clouds  and  stormsi 
He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 

Wait  thou  his  time,  so  shall  the  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3  He  everywhere  hath  rule, 
And  all  things  serve  his  might; 

His  every  act  pure  blessing  is, 
His  path  unsullied  light. 

4  Thou  comprehend'st  him  not ; 
Yet  earth  and  heaven  tell, 

Grod  sits  as  sovereign  on  the  throne; 
He  ruleth  all  things  well. 

6    Thou  seest  our  weakness.  Lord, 

Our  hearts  are  known  to  thee : 
O,  lift  thou  up  the  sinking  hand, 
Confirm  the  feeble  knee ! 
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6    Let  us,  in  life  or  death, 
Boldly  thy  truth  declare ; 
And  publish,  with  our  latest  breath. 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 


903«  CM.  DODDRIDOI. 

Christian  Ambition, 

1  Now  let  a  true  ambition  rise. 

And  ardor  fire  our  breast, 
To  reign  in  worlds  above  the  skies, 
In  heavenly  glories  drest. 

2  Behold  Jehovah's  royal  hand 

A  rstdiant  crown  display. 
Whose  gems  with  vivid  lustre  shine, 
While  suns  and  stars  decay. 

3  Ye  hearts,  with  youthful  vigor  warm, 

The  glorious  prize  pursue ; 
Nor  shsdl  ye  want  the  goods  of  earth, 
While  heaven  is  kept  in  view. 

9Mt.        L.  M.         Eei.lt. 

Warning  against  Slothfulness, 

1  O  Israel,  to  thy  tents  repair  ! 
Why  thus  secure  on  hostile  ground? 
Thy  Lord  commands  thee  to  beware, 
For  many  foes  thy  camp  siunround. 

2  O  sleep  not  thou,  as  others  do ; 
Awake,  be  vigilant,  be  brave  ; 
The  coward  and  the  sluggard  too 
Must  wear  the  fetters  of  the  slave. 
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3  A  nobler  lot  is  cast  for  thee ; 

A  crown  awaits  thee  in  the  skies : 
With  such  a  hope  shall  Israel  flee, 
And  yield,  through  weariness,  the  prize? 

4  No ;  let  a  careless  world  repose, 

And  slumber  on  through  life's  short  day, 
While  Israel  to  the  conflict  goes. 
And  bears  the  glorious  prize  away. 

SOS.  C.  M.  J.  Newton. 

Christian  Perseverance 

1  Rejoice,  believer,  in  the  Lord, 

Who  makes  your  cause  his  own ; 
The  hope  that 's  built  upon  his  word 
Can  ne'er  be  overthrown. 

2  Though  many  foes  beset  your  road, 

And  feeble  is  your  arm, 
Your  life  is  hid  with  Christ  in  God, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  harm. 

3  Weak  as  you  are,  you  shall  not  faint, 

Or,  fainting,  shall  not  die ; 
For  God,  the  strength  of  every  saint. 
Will  aid  you  from  on  high. 

4  Though  sometimes  unperceived  by  sense, 

Faith  sees  him  always  near, 
A  Guide,  a  Glory,  a  Defence ; 
Then  what  have  you  to  fear? 

6  As  surely  as  Christ  overcame, 
And  triumphed  once  for  you ; 
So  surely  you  that  love  his  name, 
Shall  triumph  in  him  too. 
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a06«  L.    M.  DODDRIIWB. 

Faith  Encouraged, 

1  SiNe  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclainu 
His  various  and  his  saving  names ; 

O  may  they  not  be  heard  alone, 
But  oy  our  sure  experience  known ! 

2  Let  great  Jehovah  be  adored, 
The  eternal,  all-sufficient  Lord ; 

He,  through  the  world,  Most  High  confessed. 
By  whom  't  was  formed,  and  is  possessed. 

3  Awake,  our  noblest  powers,  to  bless 
The  God  of  Abraham,  God  of  peace; 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  known. 
Father  and  God  of  Christ  his  Son. 

4  Through  every  age,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  his  servants'  prayer ; 
Nor  can  one  humble  soul  complain 
That  it  hath  sought  its  God  in  vain. 

6  What  unbelieving  heart  shall  dare 
In  whispers  to  suggest  a  fear. 
While  still  he  owns  his  ancient  name. 
The  same  his  power,  his  love  the  s*»me'^ 

6  To  thee  our  souls  in  faith  arise ; 
To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes ; 
And  boldly  through  the  desert  tread. 
For  God  will  guard  where  God  shall  lead 
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307.  C.  M.  Beddomi 

''Fear  Not.'' 

1  Ye  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears. 

Be  mercy  all  your  theme ; 
Mercy,  which  like  a  river  flows, 
In  one  perpetual  stream. 

2  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell ; 

God  will  those  powers  restrain ; 
His  arm  shall  all  their  rage  repel, 
And  make  their  eflforts  vain. 

3  Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good : 

For  his  he  will  provide ; 
Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food,. 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4  Fear  not  that  he  will  e'er  forsake. 

Or  leave  his  work  undone ; 
He 's  faithful  to  his  promises, 
And  faithful  to  his  Son. 

808.  C.  M.         Bkddomi. 

Sincerity  and  Self-Exandnaiian, 

1  Am  I  an  Israelite  indeed, 

Without  a  false  disguise  ? 
Have  I  renounced  my  sins,  and  left 
My  refuges  of  lies  ? 

2  Say,  does  my  heart  unchanged  remain 

Or  is  it  formed  anew  ? 
What  is  the  rule  by  which  I  walk, 
The  object  I  pursue  ? 
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3  Cause  me,  O  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
My  real  state  to  know ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  set  me  right ! 
If  right,  preserve  me  so ! 


C.   M.  WATTi. 

I 

Sincerity  and  Hypocrisy, 

1  God  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise, 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honor  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Their  bending  knees  the  ground ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways, 

And  make  my  soul  sincere; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 


310,  L.  M.  Henry  Moore. 

For  Steadiness  of  Principle, 

1  Amtost  a  world  of  hopes  and  fears, 
A  wild  of'cares,  and  toils,  and  tears, 
Where  foes  alarm  and  dangers  threat, 
And  pleasures  kill,  and  glories  cheat : 
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2  Shed  down,  O  Lord !  a  heavenly  ray- 
To  guide  me  in  the  doubtful  way; 
And  o'er  me  hold  thy  shield  o/  power, 
To  guard  me  in  the  dangerous  hour. 

3  Teach  me  the  flattering  paths  to  shun 
In  which  the  thoughtless  many  run, 
Who  for  a  shade  the  substance  miss, 
And  grasp  their  ruin  in  their  bliss. 

4  May  never  pleasure,  wealth  or  pride, 
Allure  my  wandering  soul  aside; 
But  through  this  maze  of  mortal  ill, 
Safe  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill» 

311.  L.  M.  Scott. 

Charitable  Judgment, 

1  All-seeino  God !  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  springs  whence  wrong  opinions  flow , 
To  judge  from  principles  within, 
When  frailty  errs,  and  when  we  sin. 

3  Who  among  men,  great  Lord  of  all, 
Thy  servant  to  his  bar  shall  call? 
Judge  him,  for  modes  of  faith,  thy  foe, 
And  doom  him  to  the  realms  of  woe? 

3  Who  with  another's  eye  can  read? 
Or  worship  by  another's  creed? 
Trusting  Ay  grace,  we  form  our  own, 
And  bow  to  thy  commands  alone. 

4  If  wrong,  correct;  accept,  if  right; 
While  faithful,  we  improve  our  light, 
Condemning  none,  but  zealous  still 
To  learn  and  follow  all  thy  will. 
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319.  C.  M.  Needham. 

Moderation, 

1  Happy  the  man,  whose  cautious  steps    • 

Still  keep  the  golden  mean ; 
Whose  life,  by  wisdom's  rules  well  formed 
Declares  a  conscience  clean. 

2  What  blessings  bounteous  Heaven  bestows 

He  takes  with  thankful  heart; 
With  temperance  he  both  eats  and  drinks, 
And  gives  the  poor  a  part. 

3  To  sect  or  party  his  large  soul 

Disdains  to  be  confined ; 
The  good  he  loves  of  every  name, 
And  prays  for  all  mankind. 

4  His  business  is  to  keep  his  heart; 

Each  passion  to  control ; 
Nobly  ambitious  well  to  rule 
The  empire  of  his  soul. 

6  Not  on  the  world  his  heart  is  set. 
His  treasure  is  above ; 
Nothing  beneath  the  sovereign  good 
Can  claim  his  highest  love. 


SIS.  S.  M.  Watts. 

The  Blessing  of  Peace,    Ps.  183. 

1     Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace, 

Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 
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2  Blest  is  the  pious  house, 
Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet; 

Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  .vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus,  when  on  Aaron's  head 
They  poured  the  rich  perfume, 

The  oil  through  all  his  raiment  spread. 
And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 

4  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 
The  saints  are  blest  above, 

Where  joy,  Uke  morning  dew,  distils, 
And  all  the  a.ir  is  love. 

814:«  n.   M.  M0NT60MEftT» 

The  Blessing  of  Peace,    Ps.  133. 

1  How  beautiful  the  sight 
Of  brethren  who  agree 
In  friendship  to  unite, 
And  bonds  of  charity ; 

'T  is  like  the  precious  ointment,  shed 
O'er  all  his  robes,  from  Aaron's  head. 

2  'Tis  like  the  dews  that  fill 
The  cups  of  Hermon's  flowers ; 
Or  Zion's  fruitful  hill, 

Bright  with  the  drops  of  showers ; 
When  mingling  odors  breathe  around, 
And  glory  rests  on  all  the  ground. 

3  For  there  the  Lord  commands 
Blessings,  a  boundless  store. 
From  his  unsparing  hands, 
Yea,  life  for  evermore. 

Thrice  happy  they,  who  meet  above, 
To  spend  eternity  in  love. 
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315.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Lave  to  God  and  our  Neighbor, 

1  Thus  saith  the  first,  the  great  command, 
"  Let  all  thy  inward  powers  unite 

To  love  thy  Maker  and  thy  God 
With  utmost  vigor  and  delight. 

2  "  Then  shall  thy  neighbor  next  in  place 
Share  thine  aflfections  and  esteem ; 
And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 
Measure  arid  rule  thy  love  to  him." 

3  This  is  the  sense  that  Moses  spoke ; 
This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  prove; 
For  want  of  this  the  law  is  broke, 

And  the  whole  law's  fulfilled  by  love. 

• 

4  But,  oh,  how  base  our  passions  are ! 
How  cold  our  charity  and  zeal ! 
Lord,  fill  our  souls  with  heavenly  fire, 
Or  we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 


316.  S.  M.  Beddohb. 

Christian  Unity, 

1  Let  party  names  no  more 

The  Christian  world  o'erspread ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  freie 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth 
Let  mutual  love  be  found ; 

Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 
With  mutual  blessings  crowned 
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3  Let  envy  and  ill  will 
Be  banished  far  away; 

Those  should  in  holy  friendship  dwell| 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey. 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below 
Resemble  that  above ; 

Where  streams  of  pleasure  always  flow. 
And  every  heart  is  love. 

31 7«  CM.  Montgomery. 

Unity  of  the  Spirit  in  the.  Bond  of  Peace, 

1  The  glorious  universe  around, 

The  heavens  with  all  their  train, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars,  are  firmly  bound 
In  one  mysterious  chain. 

2  The  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  sky 

To  form  one  world  agree ; 
Where  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly, 
Compose  one  family. 

3  God  in  creation  thus  displays 

His  wisdom  and  his  inight. 
While  all  his  works  with  all  his  ways 
Harmoniously  unite. 

4  In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love, 

One  fellowship  of  mind. 
The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 

5  Here,  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage, 

Thy  statutes  are  their  song ; 
There,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 
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6  Lord,  may  our  union  form  a  paart 
Of  that  thrice  happy  whole ; 
I>erive  its  pulse  from  thee  the  heart, 
Its  life  from  thee  the  soul. 


81^.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Hidden  lAfe  of  the  Christian, 

1  O  HAPPY  soul,  that  lives  on  high, 

While  men  lie  grovelling  here  ! 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky, 
And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings. 

While  grace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life,  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God ; 

His  God  in  secret  sees ; 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad, 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen, 

Beyond  this  world  and  time  • 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been, 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

6  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne 
To  raise  his  honors  here : 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  unknown. 
Till  Christ  his  life  appear. 
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SIO.  S.   M.  DODDRIDOF 

Qmununian  with  God  and  Christ 

1  Our  heavenly  Father  calls^ 
And  Ohrist  invites  us  near; 

With  both  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  my  griefs ; 
He  pardons  every  day ; 

Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
And  wise  to  guide  my  way. 

3  Jesus,  my  living  head, 

I  bless  thy  faithful  care ; 
Mine  advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  my  forerunner  there. 

4  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart. 
Here  wait,  my  warmest  love. 

Till  the  communion  be  complete 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 


CM.  J.  Newton. 

Qmfidence  in  God, 

1  O  HAPPY  they  who  know  the  Lord, 

With  whom  he  deigns  to  dwell ; 
He  feeds  and  cheers  them  by  his  word, 
His  arm  supports  them  well. 

2  To  them,  in  each  distressing  hour. 

His  throne  of  grace  is  near ; 
And  when  they  plead  his  love  and  powei| 
He  stands  engaged  to  hear. 
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3  He  helped  his  saints  m  ancient  days 

Who  trusted  in  his  name ; 
And  we  can  witness  to  his  praise, 
His  love  is  still  the  same. 

4  His  presence  sweetens  all  our  cares, 

And  makes  our  burdens  light; 

A  word  from  him  dispels  our  fears, 

And  gilds  the  gloom  of  night 

6  Lord,  we  expect  to  suffer  here, 
Nor  would  we  dare  repine ; 
But  give  us  still  to  find  thee  near, 
And  own  us  still  for  thine. 

6  Let  us  enjoy  and  highly  prize 
The  tokens  of  thy  love, 
Till  thou  shalt  bid  our  spirits  rise 
To  worship  thee  above. 


S91.  L.  M.  J.  Newton. 

'  Chntentment  and  IVust  in  God. 

1  Be  Still,  my  heart !  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns  and  snares; 
They  cast  dishonor  on  thy  Lord, 

And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2  Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far, 
Why  wilt  thou  now  give  place  to  fear  1 
How  canst  thou  want  if  he  provide, 

Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  guide  ? 

3  Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  ? 
And  has  he  not  his  promise  past. 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  last  ? 
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4  He  who  has  helped  me  hitherto, 
Will  help  me  all  my  journey  through, 
And  give  me  daily  cause  to  raise 
New  trophies  to  his  endless  praise. 

6  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  thee  home  apace  to  God ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trial  small, 
For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  all. 


339.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Holiness  and  Grace, 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad  • 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied. 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth  and  love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 
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338.  S.   M.  GOWPER. 

Dependence  an  God, 

1  To  keep  the  lamp  alive, 
With  oil  we  fill  the  bowl ; 

'T  is  water  makes  the  willow  thriWi 
And  grace  that  feeds  the  soul. 

2  The  Lord's  unsparing  hand 
Supplies  the  living  stream; 

It  is  not  at  our  own  command, 
But  still  derived  from  him. 

3  '  Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 

His  strength  in  God  alone ; 
And  even  an  angel  would  be  weak, 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

4  Retreat  beneath  his  wings, 
•  And  in  his  grace  confide ; 

This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kings, 
Than  all  your  works  beside. 

6    In  God  is  all  our  store, 

Grace  issues  from  his  throne ; 
Whoever  says,  "  I  want  no  more," 
Confesses  he  has  none. 


834.        C.  M.        Tate  &  Brady. 
Happiness  of  Jhisting  in  God.    Ps.  33. 

'T  IS  God,  who  those  that  trust  in  him 

Beholds  with  gracious  eyes ; 
He  frees  their  soul  from  death,  their  want 

In  time  of  dearth  supplies. 

268 


THE   CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 


2  How  happy  then  are  they,  to  whom 

The  Lord  for  God  is  known  1 
Whom  he,  from  all  the  world  besides, 
Has  chosen  for  his  own. 

3  Our  souls  on  God  with  patience  wait ; 

Our  help  and  shield  is  he : 
Then,  Lord,  still  let  our  hearts  rejoice, 
Because  we  trust  in  thee. 

■ 

4  The  riches  of  thy  mercy.  Lord, 

Do  thou  to  us  extend ; 
Smce  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wish, 
On  thee  alone  depend. 

339.  CM.  Watts. 

Love  to  God, 

1  Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge — alas !  't  is  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign^ 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
■   'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
;  In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

4  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay. 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  gracious  God. 
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S96.  CM.  Rippor'sCoIm 

Holiness  to  the  Lord, 

1  Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name 

Of  our  eternal  King ; 
Thrice  holy  Lord,  the  angels  cry  • 
Thrice  holy,  let  us  sing. 

2  Holy  is  he  in  all  his  works, 

And  truth  is  his  delight ; 
But  sinners  and  their  wicked  ways  » 
Shall  perish  from  his  sight. 

3  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind 

Pay,  O  my  soul,  to  God ; 
Lift  with  thy  hands  a  holy  heart 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

4  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name^ 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach ; 
A  broken  heart  shall  please. him  more 
Than  the  best  forms  of  speech. 

6  Thou  holy  God !  preserve  my  soul 
From  all  pollution  free; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight, 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 

S97»         L.  M.  J.  Ro3cx)B. 

Entire  Trust  in  God. 

1  How  rich  the  blessings,  O  my  God, 
Which  teach  this  grateful  heart  to  glow; 
How  kindly  poured,  and  free  bestc  wed, 
The  rivers  of  thy  mercy  flow  ! 
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2  How  calmly  rolls  the  sea  of  life ; 
Secure  in  thine  immortal  trust, 

The  soul  has  hushed  her  secret  strife^ 
Nor  longer  shudders  at  the  dust. 

3  Though  sorrow's  cloud  awhile  o'ercast 
The  dawn  of  earthly  hope  and  joy, 
She  knows  that  it  must  soon  be  past, 
And  will  unveil  eternity. 

4  Then  virtue's  humble  toil  and  prayer 
Shall  stand  acknowledged  at  thy  throne. 
Triumphant  over  earthly  care ; 

And  the  blest  record  thou  wilt  own. 


338.  L.    M.  DODDRIDOB. 

Service  of  God. 

1  My  gracious  God,  I  own  thy  right 
To  every  service  I  can  pay ; 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  dictates,  and  obey. 

2  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee. 
Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end? 
Thy  ever-smiling  face  to  see. 

And  serve  thfe  cause  of  such  a  friend  ? 

3  Thy  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless 
When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
Thy  love  hath  animating  power 
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339.  L.  M .  Norton 

TVust  and  Submission. 

1  My  God,  I  thank  thee !  may  no  thought 
E'er  deem  thy  chastisements  severe ; 
But  may  this  heart,  by  sorrow  taught, 
Calm  each  wild  wish,  each  idle  fear. 

2  Thy  mercy  bids  all  nature  bloom ; 
The  sun  shines  bright,  and  man  is  gay ; 
Thine  equal  mercy  spreads  the  gloom, 
That  darkens  o'er  his  little  day. 

3  Pull  many  a  throb  of  grief  and  pain 
Thy  frail  and  erring  child  must  know : 
But  not  one  prayer  is*breathed  in  vain, 
Nor  does  one  tear  unheeded  flow. 

■ 

4  Thy  various  messengers  employ ; 
Thy  purposes  of  love  fulfil ; 

And,  'mid  the  wreck  of  human  joy. 
Let  kneeling  faith  adore  thy  will. 


330.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Retirement  and  Meditation. 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee : 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earto. 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 
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3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense : 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence : 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn, 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone : 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

331.     C.  M .     CowpsR. 

JReligious  Retirement. 

1  Par  from  the  world,  O  Lord !  I  flee, 

From  strife  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  sin  is  waging  still 
Its  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  spirit  touch  the  soul. 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God. 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours 

Her  "solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

6  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life. 
Sweet  source  of  light  divine. 
And  all  harmonious  names  in  one. 
My  Father — thou  art  mine ! 
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6  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love, 
A  boundless,  endless  store, 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms  above, 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 


CM.  DODORIDOI. 

He  that  hath  the  San  hath  Life. 

m 

1  O  HAPPY  Christian,  who  can  boast 

"  The  Son  of  God  is  mine ! " 
Happy,  though  humbled  in  the  dust, 
Rich  in  this  gift  divine. 

2  He  lives  the  life  of  heaven  below, 

And  shall  forever  live ; 
Eternal  streams  from  Christ  shall  flow. 
And  endless  vigor  give. 

3  That  life  we  ask  with  bended  knee, 

Nor  will  the  Lord  deny ; 
Nor  will  celestial  mercy  see 
Its  humble  suppliants  die. 

4  That  life  obtained,  for  praise  alone 

We  wish  continued  breath ; 
And,  taught  by  blest  experience,  own 
That  praise  can  live  in  death. 


S33.  S.  M .  Anonymous 

The  Blessing  of  Meekness. 

I     "  Blest  are  the  meek,"  he  said, 
Whose  doctrine  is  divine ; 
The  humble-minded  earth  possess. 
And  bright  in  heaven  will  shine. 
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2  While  here  on  earth  they  stay, 
Calm  peace  with  them  shall  dwell ; 

And  cheerful  hope  and  heavenly  joy 
Beyond  what  tongue  can  tell. 

3  The  God  of  peace  is  theirs ; 
They  own  his  gracious  sway ; 

And  yielding  all  their  wills  to  him, 
His  sovereign  laws  obey. 

4  No  angry  passions  move, 
No  envy  fires  the  breast ; 

The  prospect  of  eternal  peace 
Bids  every  trouble  rest. 

6    O  gracious  Father,  grant 
That  we  this  influence  feel, 
That  all  we  hope,  or  wish,  may  be 
Subjected  to  thy  will. 

334.  S.    M.  DODDRIDOB. 

Ornament  of  a  meek  and  quiet  Spirit. 

1  How  glorious,  Lord,  art  thou ! 
How  bright  thy  splendors  shine ! 

Whose  rays,  reflected,  gild  thy  saints 
With  ornaments  divine. 

2  With  lowliness  and  love. 
Wisdom  and  courage  meet ; 

ITie  grateful  heart,  the  cheerful  eye, 
How  reverend  and  how  sweet ! 

3  In  beauties  such  as  these. 
Thy  children  now  are  drest ; 

But  brighter  habits  shall  they  wear 
In  regions  of  the  blest. 
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388.         C.  M.         WATn« 

Humility  and  Suhnission.    Pd.  131. 

1  Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 

Search,  gracious  God,  and  see; 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still, 

And  all  my  carriage  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind, 

Shall  have  a  large  reward : 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 


L.  M.        Spirit  of  the  Psalics. 
Meekness  and  Lowliness  of  Heart,    Ps.  1 3 1 . 

1  "Oh  learn  of  me,"  the  Saviour  cried, 
"  Oh  learn  of  me,  ye  sons  of  pride  ; 
For  I  am  lowly,  humble,  meek. 

No  haughty  looks  high  thoughts  bespeak ! 

2  Yes,  blest  Immanuel !  thou  wast  mild, 
Patient,  and  gentle  as  a  child ; 

And  they  who  would  thy  kingdom  see 
Must  meek  and  lowly  be  like  thee. 
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337*         L.  M.         ENruLD. 
.  HumiSty, 

1  Wherefore  should  man,  frail  child  of  clay 
VVlw>,  from  the  cradle  to  the  shroud> 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day — 
O  why  should  mortal  man  be  proud? 

8  His  brightest  visions  just  appear, 
Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found ; 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear, 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground. 

3  By  doubt  perplexed,  in  error  lost, 
With  trembling  step  he  seeks  his  way ; 
How  vain  of  wisdom's  gift  the  boast ! 
Of  reason's  lamp,  how  faint  the  ray ! 

4  Follies  and  sins,  a  countless  sum, 
Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span : 
How  ill,  alas !  does  pride  become 
That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man  I 

6  God  of  my  life !  Father  divine ! 
Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind : 
In  modest  worth,  O  let  me  shine, 

.   And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find. 

338*  Li.  M.  DoDDRioec. 

Christian  Patience. 

1  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  heirs  of  hope, 
And  let  his  words  support  your  souls; 
Well  can  he  bear  your  co^irage  up, 
And  all  your  foes  and  fears  control. 
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2  He  waits  his  own  well«chosen  hour 
The  intended  mercy  to  displgiy : 
And  his  paternal  pities  move, 
While  wisdom  dictates  the  delay. 

3  Blest  are  the  humble  souls,  that  wait 
With  sweet  submission  to  his  will ; 
Harmonious  all  their  passions  move, 
And  in  the  midst  of  storms  are  still ; — 

4  Still,  till  their  Father's  well-known  voice 
Wakens  their  silence  into  songs ; 

Then  earth  grows  vocal  with  his  praise, 
An4  heaven  the  grateful  shout  prolongs. 

339.  C.  M.  Watts. 

lAberality  rewarded.    Ps.  112. 

1  Happy  is  he  that  fears  the  Lord, 

And  follows  his  commands ; 
Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 
Or  gives  with  liberal  hands. 

2  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast 

To  all  the  sons  of  need, 
So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
With  blessings  on  his  seed. 

3  No  evil  tidings  shall  surprise 

His  well  established  mind ; 
His  soul  to  God,  his  refuge,  flies, 
And  leaves  his  fears  behind. 

4  In  times  of  general  distress, 

Some  beams  of  light  shall  shine, 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  give  him  peace  divine. 
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6  His  works  of  piety  and  love 
Remain  before  the  Lord : 
Honor  on  earth,  and  joys  above, 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 


340.  L.  M.  Watts. 
Blessings  of  the  Pious  and  Charitable.    Ps.  113. 

1  Thrice  happy  man,  who  fears  the  Lord, 
Loves  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  word : 
Honor  and  peace  his  days  attend, 

And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend. 

2  Compassion  dwells  upon  his  mind, 
To  works  of  mercy  still  inclined ; 
He  lends  the  poor  some  present  aid, 
Or  gives  them,  not  to  be  repaid. 

3  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidings  spread 
That  fill  his  neighbors  round  with  dread, 
His  heart  is  armed  against  the  fear. 

For  God,  with  all  his  power,  is  there. 

4  His  soul,  well  fixed  upon  the  Lord, 
Draws  heavenly  courage  from  his  word ; 
Amidst  the  darkness  light  shall  rise, 

To  cheer  his  heart  and  bless  his  eyes. 

341.  C.  M.         J.  Newton. 

True  and  false  Zeal, 

1  Zeal  is  that  pure  and  heavenly  flame 
The  fire  of  love  supplies ; 
While  that  which  often  bears  the  name. 
Is  self,  in  a  disguise. 
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2  True  zeal  is  merciful  and  mild, 

Can  pity  and  forbear ; 
The  false  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  wild, 
And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

3  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Chnstian  warms, 

He  knows  the  worth  of  peace ; 
But  self  contends  for  names  and  fotmSj 
Its  party  to  increase.* 

4  Self  may  its  poor  reward  obtain. 

And  be  applauded  here ; 
But  zeal  the  best  applause  will  gain 
When  Jesus  shall  appear. 

6  O  God,  the  idol  self  dethrone, 
And  from  our  hearts  remove ; 
And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  shown, 
But  that  which  springs  from  love. 

343.        L.  M.        Scott. 
Jbrmf  ofDeootion  vam  without  Vhrtm 

1  The  uplifted  eye  and  bended  knee 
Are  but  vain  homage,  Liord,  to  thee: 
In  vain  our  lips  thy  praise  prolong, 
The  heart  a  stranger  to  the  song.    . 

2  Can  rites,  and  forms,  and  flaming  zeal, 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal) 
Or  fasts  and  penance  reconcile 

Thy  justice,  and  obtain  thy  smile  ? 

3  The  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind, 
Sincere,  and  lo  thy  will  resigned. 
To  thee  a  nobler  offering  yields. 
Than  Sheba's  groves,  or  Sharon's  fieldt 
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4  Love  God  and  man — this  great  command 
Doth  on  eternal  pillars  stand : 
This  did  thine  ancient  prophets  teach, 
And  this  thy  well-beloved  preach. 

343.         L.  M.         Watts. 

Walking  hy  Faith. 

1  'Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 
We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faitli  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

%  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 
She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Par  into  distant  worlds  she  flies, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 
While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray ; 
Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4  So  Abr£iham,  by  divine  command, 
Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God : 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land, 
And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

844.        7s.  M.        J.  Taylor. 
Tlie  accepted  Offering, 

1  Father  of  our -feeble  race, 
Wise,  beneficent,  and  kind, 
Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face, 
Flows  thy  goodness  unconfined  : 
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Musing  in  the  silent  grove, 
Or  the  busy  walks  of  men, 
Still  we  trace  thy  wondrous  love, 
Claiming  large  returns  again. 

2  Lord,  what  oflFering  shall  we  bring, 
At  thine  altars  when  we  bowl 
Hearts,  the  pure  unsullied  spring, 
Whence  the  kind  affections  flow ; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul. 

By  the  melting  eye  expressed  ; 
Sympathy,  at  whose  control 
Sorrow  leaves  the  wounded  breast ; 

3  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind. 
Bind  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor ; 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind. 
Charity,  with  liberal  store : 
Teach  us,  O  thou  heavenly  King, 
Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind, 
Thus  the  accepted  offering  bring, 
Love  to  thee  and  all  mankind. 


S4ff«        L.  M.       Dritmmond. 

Faith  without  Works  is  dead, 

• 

1  As  body  when  the  soul  has  fled. 
As  barren  trees,  decayed  and  dead, 
Is  faith ;  a  hopeless,  lifeless  thing. 
If  not  of  righteous  deeds  the  spring. 

2  One  cup  of  healing  oil  and  wine, 
One  tear-drop  shed  on  mercy's  shrine, 
Is  thrice  more  grateful,  Lord,  to  thee, 
Than  lifted  eye  or  bended  knee. 
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3  To  doers  only  of  the  word, 
Propitious  is  the  righteous  Lord ; 

He  hears  their  cries,  accepts  their  prayers, 
And  heals  their  wounds,  and  soothes  their  care& 

4  In  true  and  genuine  faith,  we  trace 
The  source  of  every  christian  grace ; 
Within  the  pious  heart  it  plays, 

A  Uving  fount  of  joy  and  praise. 

6  Kind  deeds  of  peace  and  love  betray 
Where'er  the  stream  has  found  its  way ; 
But  where  these  spring  not  rich  and  fair, 
The  stream  has  never  wandered  there. 

9M.         L.  M.         WATta* 

AU  Things  vain  unihatU  Lave, 

1  Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jewa, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found 

like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound* 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  tn  heaven  and  hell ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 
To  feed  the  cravings  of  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame. 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name ; 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain : 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeaL 
The  works  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil 
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S47«        CM.        Christian  Psalmut 
Faith,  Hope  and  Charity, 

■  1  Faith,  hope,  and  love  now  dwell  on  earth, 
And  earth  by  them  is  blest ; 
But  faith  and  hope  must  yield  to  love, 
Of  all  the  graces  best. 

2  Hope  ttbaii  to  full  fruition  rise, 
And  faith  be  sight  above ; 
These  are  the  means,  but  this  the  end, 
For  saints  forever  love. 


848.       C.  M.       Roscoi. 

T%e  two  great  Commandments. 

1  Tms  is  the  first  and  great  command — 

To  love  thy  God  above ; 
And  this  the  second — as  thyself 

Thy  neighbor  thou  shalt  love. 
♦  , 

2  Who  is  my  neighbor  ?  •He  who  wants 

The  help  which  thou  canst  give ; 
And  both  the  law  and  prophets  say, 
This  do,  and  thou  shalt  live. 
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819.  7s.  M.  J.  TkYhom. 

Sins  Confessed  and  Mourned, 

1  God  of  mercy,  God  of  love, 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  song ; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  face, 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past, 
Talents  wasted,  time  misspent ; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent ; 

3  Foolish  fears,  and  fond  desires. 
Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain ; 
Lips  too  seldftm  taught  to  praise. 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain : 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault. 
Filled  with  grief  and  shame,  we  owa } 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 
Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne 

5  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  songs; 
O  restore  thy  suppliant  race, 
Thou  to  whom  all  praise  belongs. 
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390*  L.  M.  Beddomk. 

Inconstancy  lamented, 

1  The  wandering  star  and  fleeting  wind 
Are  emblems  of  the  fickle  mind ; 
The  morning  cloud  and  early  dew 
Bring  our  inconstancy  to  view. 

2  But  cloud  and  wind,  and  dew  and  star, 
Only  a  faint  resemblance  bear ; 

Nor  can  there  aught  in  nature  be 
So  changeable  and  frail  as  we.. 

3  Our  outward  walk  and  inward  frame 
Are  scarcely  through  an  hour  the  same ; 
We  vow,  and  straight  our  vows  forget. 
And  then  those  very  vows  repeat. 

4  With  contrite  hearts.  Lord,  we  confess 
Our  folly  and  unsteadfastness ; 

When  shall  these  hearts  more  stable  be, 
Fixed  by  thy  grace  alone  on  thee  f 

3S1.  C.    M.  COWPKR 

Human  Frailty. 

1  Weak  and  irresolute  is  man : 
The  purpose  of  to-day, 
Woven  with  pains  into  his  plan, 
To-morrow  rends  away. 

8  Some  foe  to  his  upright  intent 
Finds  out  his  weaker  part; 

■  Virtue  engages  his  assent, 
But  pleasure  wins  his  heart 
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3  Bound  on  a  voyage  of  awful  length, 

Through  dangers  little  known ; 
A  stranger  to  superior  strength, 
Man  vainly  trusts  his  own. 

4  But  oars  alone  can  ne'er  prevail 

To  reach  the  distant  coast ; 
The  breath  of  heaven  must  swell  the  sail, 
Or  all  the  toil  is  lost. 

9S2.  7s.  M.  Merrick. 

Seeking  a  clean  Heart.    Ps.  19. 

1  Blest  Instructer,  from  thy  ways 
Who  can  tell  how  oft  he  strays? 
Purge  me  from  the  guilt  that  lies 
Wrapt  within  my  heart's  disguise. 

2  Let  my  tongue,  from  error  free, 
Speak  the  words  approved  by  thee ; 
To  thy  all-observing  eyes, 

Let  my  thoughts  accepted  rise. 

3  While  I  thus  thy  name  adore, 
And  thy  healing  grace  implore. 
Blest  Redeemer,  bow  thine  ear, 
God,  my  strength,  propitious  hear. 


L.  M.  61.         Wesley's  Col., 
Lnploring  Forgiveness  and  Renewal  of  Htari. 

1  FoRorvE  us,  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 
Our  multitude  of  sins  forgive ! 
And  for  thy  own  possession  take, 
And  bid  us  to  thy  glory  live : 
Live  in  thy  sight,  and  gladly  prove 
Otir  faith,  by  our  obedient  love. 
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2  The  covenant  of  forgiveness  seal, 
And  all  thy  mighty  wonders  show ! 
Our  hidden  enemies  expel, 

And  conquering  them  to  conquer  go, 
Till  all  of  pride  and  wrath  be  slain, 
And  not  one  evil  thought  remam  \ 

3  O  put  it  in  our  inward  parts, 
The  living  law  of  perfect  love  ! 
Write  the  new  precept  on  our  hearts ; 
We  shall  not  then  from  thee  remove. 
Who  in  thy  glorious  image  shine, 
Thy  people,  and  forever  thine  ! 


SS4L  L.  M.  Watts. 

Seeing  Forgiveness.    Ps.  61. 

1  O  THOU  that  hear' St  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  gooa  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 

Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

• 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light. 

Oast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight : 
Thine  holy  joys,  my  Ood,  restore, 
^  And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 
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6  O  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 


9SS.  L.  M.  Watts. 

A  Penitent  pleading  for  Pardon,    Ps.  51. 

1  Show  pity,  Lord;  O  Lord,  forgive; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  tliee) 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace : 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 

And  make  my  guilty  conscieace  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  Ues, 
And  past  offences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  Yet,  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word| 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 


C*   M*  DODDBUMII. 

CSeanse  thou  me  from  secret  EBndis. 

Searcher  of  hearts,  before  thy  face 

I  all  my  soul  display; 
And,  conscious  of  its  innate  arts, 

Intreat  thy  strict  survey. 
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2  If,  lurking  in  its  inmost  folds, 

I  any  sin  conceal, 
O  let  a  ray  of  light  divine 
The  secret  guile  reveal. 

3  If,  tinctured  with  that  odious  gall, 

Unknowing  I  remain, 
Let  grace,  like  a  pure  silver  stream, 
Wash  out  the  hateful  stain. 

4  If,  in  these  fatal  fetters  bound, 

A  wretched  slave  I  lie, 
Smite  off  my  cliains,  and  wake  my  soul 
To  light  and  liberty. 

6  To  humble  penitence  and  prayer 
Be  gentle  pity  given ; 
Speak  ample  pardon  to  my  heart. 
And  seal  its  claim  to  heaven. 

BS7.  C.   M.  H.  H.  MiLMAM. 

Praying  for  Divine  Help. 

1  Oh  help  us,  Lord  !  each  hour  of  need 

Thy  heavenly  succor  give; 
Help  us  in  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  Oh  help  us,  when  our  spirits  bleed, 

With  contrite  anguish  sore, 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
Oh  help  us.  Lord,  the  more. 

3  Oh  help  us,  through  the  prayer  of  faith 

More  firmly  to  believe ; 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath. 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 
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4  Oh  help  us,  Father !  from  on  high ; 
We  Know  no  help  but  thee; 
Oh !  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
As  thine  in  heaven  to  be. 


8S8»  L.  M.  Christian  Psalmist. 

Amidst  Temptation. 

1  My  gracious  Lord !  whose  changeless  love 
To  me,  nor  earth  nor  death  can  part ; 
When  shall  my  feet  forget  to  rove  ? 

Ah,  what  shall  fix  this  faithless  heart? 

2  Cold,  weary,  languid,  heartless,  dead. 
To  thy  dread  courts  I  oft  repair ; 

By  conscience  dragged,  or  custom  led, 
I  come ;  nor  know  that  God  is  there ! 

3  O  God,  thy  sovereign  aid  impart. 
And  guard  the  gifts  thyself  hast  given; 
My  portion  thoii,  my  treasure  art. 
And  life,  and  happiness,  and  heaven. 

4  Would  aught  with  thee  my  wishes  share. 
Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be. 

The  idol  from  my  breast  I  '11  tear. 
Resolved  to  seek  my  all  from  thee. 


SS9.         S.  M.  BfiDooMi. 

Hope  Reviving. 

1    And  shall  I  sit  alone. 

Oppressed  with  grief  and  fear ; 
To  God  my  Father  make  my  moan, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear? 
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8    If  he  my  Father  be. 
His  pity  he  will  show; 
From  crud  bondage  set  me  fiee^ 
And  inward  peace  bestow. 

3  If  still  he  silence  keep, 
'T  is  but  my  faith  to  try : 

He  knows  and  feels  whene'er  I  weep^ 
And  softens  every  sigh, 

4  Then  will  I  humbly  wait, 
Nor  once  indulge  despair ; 

My  sins  are  great,  but  not  so  great 
As  his  compassions  are. 


1j*  M.  Moratuv* 

Hojnngfor  Cfrace. 

1  Mtx  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies ; 
To  thee,  her  source,  my  spirit  flies ; 
My  wants  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see; 
O  let  thy  presence  set  me  free ! 

2  In  life's  short  day,  let  me  yet  more 
Of  thy  enlivening  power  implore ; 
My  mind  must  deeper  sink  in  thee, 

My  foot  stand  firm,  from  wandering  firee. 

3  One  only  care  my  soul  should  know, 
Father,  all  thy  commands  to  do : 
Ah !  deep  engrave  it  on  my  breast 
That  I  in  thee  alone  am  blest 
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361.        L.  M.  61.         Bp.  Hebib. 

Seeking  Refuge, 

1  Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky, 
Lord,  to  thine  ahar's  shade  we  fly ;. 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Father,  we  seek  thy  shelter  here  : 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  we  pray : 
Turn  not,  O  Lord !  thy  guests  away ! 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain. 
Long  have  we  sought  thy  rest  in  vain ; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost. 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tost : 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord !  thy  guests  away ! 


863.  C.   M.  MONTGOMBRT 

Preparation  of  the  Heart. 

1  Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright, 
With  reverence  and  with  fear : 
Though  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight. 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

8  Burdened  with  guilt,  convinced  of  sin, 
In  weakness,  want,  and  woe. 
Fightings  without,  arid  fears  withini 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  go? 

3  God  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  thee. 
With  broken,  contrite  hearts ; 
Give  what  thine  eye  delights  to  see,— 
.  Truth  in  the  inward  parts  :— 
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4  Give  deep  humility ; — the  sense 
Of  godly  sorrow  give ; — 
A  strong  desiring  confidence, 
To  hear  thy  voice  and  live ; — 

6  Patience,  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep 
Though  mercy  long  delay ; 
C!ourage,  our  fainting  souls  to  keep, 
And  trust  thee,  though  thou  slay. 

6  Oive  these, — and  then  thy  will  be  done ; 
'Tbos  strengthened  with  all  might, 
We,  by  thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son, 
^lall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 


•   L*   M.  DOSARIIKIS. 

Conmnming  with  our  Hearts* 

1  Rbtubn,  my  roving  heart,  return, 
And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  no  more 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

8  Wisdom  and  pleasure  dwell  at  home; 
Betired  and  silent,  seek  them  there ; 
True  conquest  is  ourselves  t'  o'ercome, 
True  strength  to  break  temptation's  snara 

3  And  thou,  my  God,  whose  piercing  eye 
Distinct  surveys  each  deep  recess. 

In  these  abstracted  hours  draw  nigh. 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place^ 

4  Through  all  the  mazes  of  my  heart, 
My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide ; 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
Till  all  be  searched  and  purified. 
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B  Then,  with  the  visits  of  thy  love, 
Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer ; 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove, 
That  God  hath  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 


9M.  L.   M.  MONTOOHBRV. 

The  SouJ  returning  to  God. 

1  Retubn,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest. 

From  vain  pursuits  and  maddening  cares ; 
From  lonely  woes  that  wring  thy  breast, 
Tlie  world's  allurements,  toils  and  snares. 

2  Return  unto  thy  rest,  my  soul, 

Ftom  all  the  wanderings  of  thy  thought ; 
From  sickness  unto  death  made  whole ; 
Safe  through  a  thousand  perils  brought 

3  Then  to  thy  rest,  my  soul,  return. 
From  passions  every  hour  at  strife ; 
Sin's  works,  and  ways,  and  wages  spurn. 
Lay  hold  upon  eternal  life. 

4  God  is  thy  rest; — with  heart  inclined 
To  keep  his  word,  that  word  believe ; 
Christ  is  thy  rest ; — with  lowly  mind, 
His  light  and  easy  yoke  receive. 


S.  M.  TateABkadt 

Pardoning  Mercy  of  God.    Ps.  130 

1    My  soul  with  patience  waits 
For  thee,  the  living  Lord ;    " 
My  hopes  are  on  thy  promise  built. 
Thy  never  failing  word. 


CONFESSION  AND  PENITENCE. 

2  My  longing  eyes  look  out 
For  thine  enlivening  ray, 

More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 

3  In  thee  I  trust,  my  God ; 

No  bounds  thy  mercy  knows ; 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from  which 
Eternal  succor  flows : 

4  Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  want  convey ; 

A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse, 
And  wash  our  guilt  away. 


»  CM.  DODDRIDOB. 

The  Voice  of  Divine  Pardon. 

1  My  Father,  let  me  hear  thy  voice 

Pronounce  the  words  of  peace. 
And  all  my  warmest  powers  shall  join 
To  celebrate  the  grace. 

2  With  gentle  smile  call  me  thy  child, 

And  speak  my  sins  forgiven ; 
The  accents  mild  shall  charm  mine  ear 
All  like  the  harps  of  heaven. 

3  Cheerful,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  lead, 

The  darkest  path  I  '11  tread ; 
Cheerful  I  '11  quit  these  mortal  shores, 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

4  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away. 

No  other  fears  we  know ; 
That  hand  which  scatters  pardons  down. 
Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow. 
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967*  C.   M*  DODDRIDOI* 

Salvation  ordy  in  God, 

1  How  long  shall  .dreams  of  creature-bliss 

Our  flattering  hopes  employ, 
And  mock  our  fond,  deluded  eyes 
With  visionary  joy  ?  . 

2  YHiy  from  the  mountains  and  the  hills 

Is  our  salvation  sought? 
While  our  eternal  Rock 's  forsook. 
And  Israel's  God  forgot 

8  The  Uving  spring  neglected  flows 
Pull  in  our  daily  view, 
Tet  we,  with  anxious,  fruitless  toil. 
Our  broken  cisterns  hew. 

4  These  fittal  errors,  gracious  God, 
With  gentle  pity  see ; 
To  thee  our  roving  eyes  direct, 
And  fix  our  hearts  on  thee. 


968.        S*  M.        Watts. 
Forgweness  of  Sin  upon  Confession,    Ps.  38^ 

1  O  BLESSED  souls  are  they, 
Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er ! 

Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more ! 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past. 
And  keep  their  hearts  with  care ; 

Their  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit, 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 
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3  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  festering  wound ; 

Till  I  confessed  my  sins  to  thee, 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray. 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 
Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 


Sfi9         L.  M*        Tatb  &  Beadt. 
Forgiveness  of  Sin  upon  Confession,    Ps.  89. 

1  He  's  blessed  who  has  thy  pardon  gained, 
Whose  sins,  O  God,  no  more  appear ; 
Whose  guilt  remission  has  obtained, 
And  whose  repentance  is  sincere. 

2  No  sooner  I  my  wound  discZosed, 
The  guilt  that  tortured  me  within, 
But  thy  forgiveness  interposed, 
And  mercy's  healing  balm  poured  in. 

i  True  penitents  shall  thus  succeed, 
Who  seek  thee,  while  thou  may'st  be  foimd 
And,  from  the  common  deluge  freed, 
Shall  see  remorseless  sinners  drowned. 


870.  C.  M.  Mrs.  Carter 

Mercy  of  God  to  the  Penitent, 

1  O  THOU,  the  wretched' s  sure  retreat, 
Who  dost  our  cares  control,^ 
And  with  the  cheerful  smile  of  peace 
Revive  the  fainting  soul ! 
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2  Did  ever  thy  propitious  ear 

The  humble  plea  disdain? 
Or  when  did  plaintive  misery  sigh, 
Or  supplicate  in  vain  ? 

3  Oppressed  with  grief  and  shame,  dissolved 

In  penitential  tears, 
Thy  goodness  calms  our  anxious  doubts. 
And  dissipates  our  fears. 

4  From  that  blest  source,  propitious  hope 

Appears  serenely  bright, 
And  sheds  her  soft  and  cheering  beam 
O'er  sorrow's  dismal  night. 

6  Our  hearts  adore  thy  mercy,  Lord, 
And  bless  the  friendly  ray. 
Which  ushers  in  the  smiling  morn 
Of  everlasting  day. 

371*  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

Wanderers  recovered,    Ps.  119. 

1  Lord,  we  have  wandered  from  thy  way, 
Like  foolish  sheep  have  gone  astray. 
Our  pleasant  pastures  we  have  left. 
And  of  their  guard  our  souls  bereft. 

2  Exposed  to  want,  exposed  to  harm, 
Par  from  our  gentle  Shepherd's  arm ; 
Nor  will  these  fatal  wanderings  cease, 
Till  thou  reveal  the  paths  of  peace. 

3  O  seek  thy  thoughtless  sef^ants,  Lord 
Nor  let  us  quite  forget  thy  word ; 
Our  erring  feet  do  thou  restore, 

And  keep  us,  that  we  stray  no  more. 
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ST9.        C.  M.         a  WwoMT. 

1  Times  without  number  have  I  prayed, 

This  only  once  forgive ; 
Relapsing  when  thy  hand  was  stayed. 
And  suffered  me  to  live : 

2  Tet  now  the  kingdom  of  thy  peace, 

Lord,  to  my  heart  restore ; 
Forgiye  my  vain  repentances. 
And  bid  me  sin  no  more. 


S73.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Dreeiomfrom  Sin  and  Misery  in  Eutom. 

1  OiTR  sins,  alas !  how  strong  they  be ! 

And|  like  a  violent  sea, 
They  break  our  duty,  Lord,  to  thee, 
And  hurry  us  away. 

2  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise ! 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  There,  to  fulfil  his  sweet  commands, 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  There  shall  \^  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace ; 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts. 
And  smile  in  every  face. 
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.      374«  S.    M.  MONTGOMERT 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 

1  Our  heavenly  Father,  hear 
The  prayer  we  offer  now : 

Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near. 
To  thee  all  nations  bow. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  wiU 
On  earth  be  done  in  love, 

As  saints  and  seraphim  fulfil 
Thy  perfect  law  above. 

3  Our  daily  bread  supply, 
While  by  thy  word  we  live ; 

The  guilt  of  our  iniquity 
Forgive  as  we  forgive. 

4  From  dark  temptation's  powei 
Our  feeble  hearts  defend ; 

Deliver  in  the  evil  hour. 
And  guide  us  to  the  end. 

6    Thine,  then,  forever  be 
Glory  and  power  divine ; 
The  sceptre,  throne,  and  majesty 
Of  heaven  and  earth  are  thine^ 
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37ff«  L.  M.  BiRXiNOHAM  Col. 

7%e  Lori^i  Prayer, 

Father,  adored  in  worlds  above ! 
Thy  glorious  name  be  hallowed  still ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  in  truth  and  love ; 
And  earm,  like  heaven,  obey  thy  will. 

• 

2  Lord,  make  our  daily  wants  thy  care ; 
Forgive  the  sins  which  we  forsake : 
In  thy  compassion  let  us  share, 

As  fellow-men  of  ours  partake. 

3  Evils  beset  us  every  hour ; 
Thy  kind  protection  we  implore ; 
Thine  is  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power, 
The  glory  thine  for  evermore. 


376.  CM.  H.  M.  Williams. 

Habihiol  Devotion, 

1  While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power ! 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 

And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  powers  of  thought  bestowed ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed — 
That  mercy  I  adore ! 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 
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4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 
In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

6  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear  ;— 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee ! 


877.  G.  M.  Tate  &  Brady. 

Seeking  the  Presence  of  God, 

1  Continue,  Lord,  to  hear  my  voice. 

Whene'er  to  thee  I  cry; 
In  mercy  all  my  prayers  receive. 
Nor  my  request  deny. 

2  When  us  to  seek  thy  glorious  face 

Thou  kindly  dost  advise, — 
Thy  glorious  face  I  '11  always  seek. 
My  grateful  heart  repUes. 

3  I  trusted  that  my  future  life 

Should  with  thy  love  be  crowned ; 
Or  else  my  fainting  soul  had  sunk. 
With  sorrow  compassed  round. 

4  God's  time  with  patient  faith  expect, 

And  he  '11  inspire  thy  breast 
With  inward  strength :  do  thou  thy  part, 
i  nd  leave  to  him  the  rest. 
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378.  C.   M.  MoNTeOBUTRT. 

Askf  and  ye  shall  receive. 

1  What  shall  we  ask  of  God  in  prayer? 

Whatever  good  we  want; 
Whatever  man  may  seek  to  share, 
Or  God  in  wisdom  grant. 

2  Father  of  all  our  mercies, — ^thou, 

In  whom  we  move  and  Uve, 
Hear  us  in  heaven,. thy  dwelling,  now. 
And  answer,  and  fprgive. 

3  When,  harassed  by  ten  thousand  foes, 

Our  helplessness  we  feel, 

O  give  the  weary  soul  repose. 

The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

4  When  dire  temptations  gather  round, 

And  threaten  or  allure. 
By  storm  or  calm,  in^  thee  be  found 
A  refuge  strong  and  sure. 

5  When  age  advances,  may  we  grow 

In  faith,  in  hope,  and  love; 
And  walk  in  holiness  below 
To  holiness  above. 

6  When  earthly  joys  and  cares  depart. 

Desire  and  envy  cease. 
Be  thou  the  portion  of  our  heart. 
In  thee  may  we  have  peace. 
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879.       L.  M.  61.       c.  Wbslby. 

For  the  Influences  of  the  Spirit. 

1  I  WANT  the  spirit  of  power  within, 
Of  love  and  of  a  healthful  mind ; 
Of  power  to  conquer  every  sin, 
Of  love  to  God  and  all  mankind ; 
Of  health  that  pain  and  death  defies, 
Most  vigorous  when  the  body  dies. 

2  O  that  the  Comforter  would  come, 
Nor  visit  as  a  transient  guest, 
But  fix  in  me  his  constant  home, 
And  keep  possession  of  my  breast ; 
And  make  my  soul  his  loved  abode, 
The  temple  of  indwelling  God ! 


380.        L.  M.  61.        Wesley's  Col. 
*  For  the  Direction  of  God's  Spirit. 

1  Leader  of  Israelis  host,  and  guide 
Of  all  who  seek  the  land  above. 
Beneath  thy  shadow  we  abide. 
The  cloud  of  thy  protecting  love ; 

Our  strength  thy  grace,  our  rule  thy  word| 
Our  end  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

2  By  thine  unerring  Spirit  led, 
We  shall  not  in  the  desert  stray ; 
We  shall  not  full  direction  need. 
Nor  miss  our  providential  way ; 
As  far  from  danger  as  from  fear. 
While  love,  almighty  love,  is  near. 
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S81.  L.  M.  Sir  Walter  Soott. 

Imploring  the  Constant  Presence  of  God. 

1  When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 
Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came, 
Her  fathers'  God  before  her  moved, 
An  awful  guide  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  the  astonished  lands 
The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow ; 

By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sands 
Returned  the  fiery  column's  glow. 

3  Thus  pres^it  still,  though  now  unseen, 
When  brightly  shines  the  prosperous  day, 
Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen, 

To  temper  the  deceitful  ray ! 

4  And  O,  when  gathers  on  our  path 

In  shade  and  storm  the  frequent  night, 
Be  thou,  long  suffering,  slow  to  wrath,' 
A  burning  and  a  shining  light ! 


389.     L.  M.     Browne. 

For  the  Guidance  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide ; 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  not  depart. 
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3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest ; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is.- 

383.  C.  M.  Watts. 

For  Fervency  of  Devotion, 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour^s  love^ 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


384.  10s.  M.  Dr.  Johnson. 

Imploring  Divine  laght. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  power  o'er  moving  worlds  pre- 
sides, 
Whose  voice  created,  and  whose  wisdom  guides ! 
On  darkling  man  in  pure  effulgence  shine. 
And  cheer  the  clouded  mind  with  light  divine ' 
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2  'T  is  thine  alone  to  calm  the  pions  breast 
With  silent  confidence  and  holy  rest ; 
From  thee,  great  God !  we  spring,  to  thee  we 

tend, 
Path,  motive,  guide,  original,  and  end. 

»  _ 

386.         L.  M.  61.  MoBAviAir. 

Seeking  aJUr  God, 

1  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose  depth  unfathomed  no  man  knows ; 
T  see  from  far  thy  beauteous  light, 

Inly  I  sigh  for  thy  repose. 

My  heart  is  pained ;  nor  can  it  be 

At  rest,  till  it  find  rest  in  thee. 

2  Thy  secret  voice  invites  me  still 
The  sweetness  of  thy  yoke  to  prove ; 
And  fain  I  would  ;  but  though  my  will  • 
Seem  fixed,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove ; 
Yet  hindrances  strew  all  the  way ; 

1  aim  at  thee,  yet  from  thee  stray. 

8  'T  is  mercy  all,  that  thou  hast  brought 
My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  thee : 
Yet,  while  I  seek,  but  find  thee  not, 
No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see. 
O  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end, 
And  all  my  steps  to  thee-ward  tend ! 

4  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun. 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 
Ah !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone. 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ! 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 
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386.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Chd  cur  Portion  here  and  hereafter.    Ps.  78. 

1  God,  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 

My  help  forever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair.  / 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness ; 
Thine  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat) 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint ! 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock. 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

4  Behold  the  sinners,  that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence,  die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 


387.  L.  M.  Tate  ft  Braot. 

God  our  Portion.    Ps.  73. 

1  Lord,  whom  in  heaven,  but  thee  alone, 
Have  I,  whose  favor  I  require? 
Throughout  the  spacious  earth  there 's  none 
That  I,  beside  thee,  can  desire. 
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2  My  trembling  flesh  and  aching  heart 
May  often  fail  to  succor  me ; 

But  God  shall  inward  strength  impart. 
And  my  eternal  portion  be. 

3  For  they  that  far  from  thee  remove, 
Shall  into  sudden  ruin  fall : 

If  after  other  gods  they  rove, 

Thy  vengeance  shall  destroy  them  alL 

4  But  as  for  me,  't  is  gbod  and  just 
That  I  should  still  to  God  repair ; 
In  him  I  always  put  my  trust. 

And  will  his  wondrous  works  declare. 


388.        8  &  7s.  M.        Wesley's  Col. 

Divine  Love. 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Father !  thou  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation, 

Enter  every  longing  heart. 

2  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest. 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  life  receive. 
Graciously  come  down,  and  never 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 
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S80.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Seeking  God.    Ps.  63. 

1  My  God,  permit  my  tongue 
This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine: 

And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  does  implore ; 

Not  travellers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  water  more. 

3  For  life  without  thy  love 
No  relish  can  afford ; 

Nojoy  can  be  compared  with  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

4  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies, 

And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6    The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps :. 
I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 


390.        L.  M.        Watts. 

Paith  in  Divine  Grace  an4  Power,    Ps.  6S 

My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone ; 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne . 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 
My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 
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2  Trast  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways, 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

3  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declared. 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
"  All  power  is  his  eternal  due ; 

He  must  be  feared  and  trusted  too." 

4  For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone ; 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne : 

Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord,        • 
{^all  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

391.       L.  M.  6L       McHunAii. 

lAvingto  God, 

1  O  DKAW  me.  Father,  after  thee, 
iSo  shall  I  run  and  never  tire ; 

With  gracious  words  still  comfort  me ; 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  sole  desire : 
Free  me  from  every  weight ;  nor  fear 
Nor  sin  can  come,  if  thou  art  here. 

2  From  all  eternity,  with  love 
Unchangeable  thou  hast  me  viewed ; 
Ere  knew  this  beating  heart  to  move, 
Thy  tender  mercies  me  pursued; 
Ever  with  me  may  they  abide. 

And  close  me  in  on  every  side. 

3  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace. 
In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
My  God !  in  that  important  hour. 

In.  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide, 

And  bear  me  through  death's  whelming  tiden 
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303*  L.   M.  MONTGOMCET* 

Following  after  God,    Ps.  63. 

r  O  GroD,  thou  art  my  God  alone  ; 
Early  to  thee-my  soul  shall  cry, 
A  pilgrim  in  a  laud  unknown, 
A  thirsty  landy  whose  springs  axe  dry^ 

'-?  Yet  through  this  rough  and  thom^  maze, 
I  follow  hard  on  thee,  my  God ; 
T^ine  hand  unseen  upholds  my  wayfi, 
I  lean  upoij^.thy  staff  and  rod. 

3  Thee,  in  the  watebes  of  the  nighty 
.  When  I  remember  on  my  bed, 

Thy  pcesence  makes  the  darkness  li^hty 
Thy  guardian  wing^  are  round  my  Imii 

4  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love, 
Dearer  than  all  beiside  to  me : 

For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 
Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee? 

6  Praise  with  my  heart,  my  mind,  my  voice 
For  all  thy  mercy  I  will  give ; 
My  soul  shall  still  in  God  rejoice. 
My  tongue  shall  bless  thee  while  I  live. 


L*  M.  TopLAor. 

To  he  made  perfeci  m  Divine  Love. 

1  O  THAT  my  heart  was  right  with  thee. 
And  loved  thee  with  a  perfect  love ; 
O  that  my  Lord  would  dwell  in  me, 
And  never  from  his  seat  remove ! 
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2  Father,  I  dwell  in  mournful  night, 
Till  thou  dost  in  my  heart  appear;^ 
Arise,  propitious  sun !  and  light 
An  everlasting  morning  there. 

3  O  let  my  prayer  acceptance  find, 
And  bring  the  mighty  blessing  down; 
Eye-sight  impart,  for  I  am  blind;    , 
And  seal.ine  thine  adopted  son.   , 


C.  M.       Watts. 
Breathing  after  Holiness,    Ps.  119. 

1  O  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  wttyi* 

To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 
O  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  O  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ! 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit. 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  mine  eyes; 

Let  no  corrupt  design, 
Nor  covetous  desires,  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,*  Lord,* 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

6  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands; 
'T  is  a  delightful  road ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands, 
Offend  against  my  God 
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30S.        CM.  T.  Hnwfmisa. 

liordf  remember  WB,- 

1  O  THOU,  firoin  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  thee ; 
111  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
'Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  oh  my  aching,  burdened  heart) 

•My  sins  he  heavily. 
Thy  pardon  grant,  new  peace  impart; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way,  ' ' 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
O  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day : 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  When  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  body  see ; 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief; 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 
I  wait  thy  just  decree. 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath. 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 

6  And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand. 
And  lift  my  soul  to  thee, 
Then,  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand 
Good  Lord,  remember  me. 
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L.  M.        MoRATUur. 

For  Chardimukip  and  Guidance, 

1  O  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight     , 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light; 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee; 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free ! 

2  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way; 

No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

3  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow^ 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe; 
O  God,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

4  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease. 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 


897*  C.  M.  DonnimoK. 

Seeking  the  Knowledge  of  God. 

1  Shine  forth,  Eternal  Source  of  light, 

And  make  thy  glories  known; 
Fill  our  enlarged  adoring  sight 
With  lustre  all  thy  own. 

2  Yain  are  the  charms,  and  faint  the  rays 

The  brightest  creatures  boast ; 
And  all  their  grandeur  and  their  praise 
Is  in  thy  presence  lost. 
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3  To  know  the  Author  of  our  frame 

Is  our  snblimest  skill : 
True  science  is  to  read  thy  name, 
True  life  t'  obey  thy  will. 

4  For  this  I  long,  for  this  I  pray, 

And  following  on  pursue, 
Till  visions  of  eternal  day 
Fix  and  complete  the  view. 


S98«  CM.  DODDRIDOI. 

Joy  m  tJie  Presence  of  God,    Ps.  63. 

7.  Shine  on  our  souls,  eternal  God, 
With  rays  of  beauty  shine ; 
O  let  thy  lavor  crown  our  days, 
And  all  their  round  be  thine. 

2  Did  we  not  raise  our  hands  to  thee,  • 

Our  hands  might  toil  in  vain ; 
Small  joy  success  itself  could  give, 
If  thou  thy  love  restrain. 

3  With  thee  let  every  week  begin, 

Withithee  each  day  be  spQUt^ 
For. thee  each  fleeting  hour  improved, 
Since  each  by  thee  is  lent. 

4  Thus  cheer  us. through  this  desert  road, 

TilLall  our  labors  cease. 
And  Heaven  refiresdi  our  weary  souls 
With  everlasting  peace. 
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800.        L.  M.       Watts. 
A  Sight  of  God. 

1  Up  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 
And  living  waters  gently  roll, 

Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly. 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  sotil. 

2  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 
Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon ; 
Vanish,  as  though  I  saw  them  not, 

As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

3  Then  they  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  rave; 
I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf 

While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar. 

4  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King, 
Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  lace. 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  thy  grade. 


400.    •    CM.         TATiB  &  Braot. 
Praising  God  in  all  Conges.    Ps.  34. 

1  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  lifei 

In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  who  are  distrest 
From  my  example  comfort  take. 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 
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3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliverance  he  affords  to  all 
Who  on  his  succor  trust. 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love, — 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  coniSide. 

6  Fear  him,  ye  saints ;  and  you  will  then 
Have  nothing  else  to  fear : 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight — 
He  '11  make  your  wants  his  care. 


401.  C.   M.  HcOINBOltaAlK 

Praiiing  God  in  nU  (Jhdnge$. 

1  Fathee  of  mercies,  God  of  love, 

My  Father  and  my  God; 
I  'U  sing  the  honors  of  thy  naine. 
And  spread  thy  |>rai]se  abroad. 

2  In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  appear!; 
Thy  mercies  gild  each  transient  seefefB, 
And  crown  each  lengthening  ye&r. 

3  In  all  these  mercies  may  my  soul 

A  father's  bounty  see; 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  besto*^ 
Estrange  my  heart  from  thee. 

4  Teach  me  in  time  of  deep  distress 

To  own  thy  hand,  my  God ; 
And  in  submissive  silence  hear 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 
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6  In  every  changing  state  of  life, 
Each  bright,  each  gloomy  scene, 
Give  me  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 
Still  equal  and  serene. 

6  Then  will  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 
Free  from  distressing  fear ; 
For  death  itself  is  life,  my  God, 
If  thou  art  with  me  there. 


409.        C.  M.        Tate  &  Bkaot. 
The  S&td  panting  for  Qod.    Ps.4S. 

1  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee. 
And  thy  refreshing  grace* 

8  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God,    < 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
Oh !  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  majesty  divine  3 

3  One  trouble  call$  another  on,  •  • 

And  bursting'  o^er  my  head,    • 
.  Pall  spouting  down,  till  round  my  soul 
.  A  roaring  sea  is  spread. 

4  But  when  thy  presence.  Lord  of  life^j- 

Has  once  dispelled  this  storm,   • 
To^thee  1 41  midnight  anthems  siftgj' 
And  all  my  vows  perf<5rm/ 

6  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  tnysKuil 
Hope  still,  and  thoii  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God,  ' 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 
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408*  7s.  M.  61.  MoNTOOIliRT. 

Tke  S$ul  ptmim^/ar  Qod.    P».  ^. 

1  As"  the  hart,  with  eager  looks, 
Panteth  for  the  water-rbrooka, 
So  mjTjSouI,  athirst  for  thee, 
Paiits  the  living  God  to  see; 
When,  O  when,  with  filial  fear, 
Lorid,  shall  I  to  thee  draw  near? 

2  Why  ayt  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  1 
God,  thy  God,  shall  make  thee  whole : 
Why  art  thou  disquieted  ? 

God  shall  lift  thy  fallen  head, 
And  his  countenance  benign 
Be  the  saving  health  of  thine. 

404L       L.  M.       Christum  PftALiiiiT. 

For  the  continual  Help  of  Oed, 

1  Be  with  me,  Lord,  where'er  I  go ; 
Teach  me  what  thou  wouldst  have  me  do  ; 
Suggest  whatever  I  think  or  say ; 

Direct  me  in  thy  narrow  way. 

2  Prevent  me,  lest  I  harbor  pride, 
Lest  I  in  mine  own  strength  confide; 
Show  me  my  weakness,  let  me  see 

I  have  my  power,  my  all  from  thee. 

3  Enrich  me  alway  with  thy  love ; 
My  kind  protection  ever  prove ; 
Thy  signet  put  upon  my  breast, 
And  let  thy  Spirit  on  me  rest. 
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4  Assist  and  teach  me  how  to  pra/; 
Incline  my  nature  to  obey ; 
Wliat  thou  abhorr'st,  that  let  me  flee, 
And  only  love  what  pleases  thee. 

6  O  may  I  never  do  my  will, 
But  thine  and  only  thine  fullSI ; 
Let  fidl  my  time  and  all  my  wajrs 
Be  spent  and  ended  to  thy  praise. 


Mff*  CM.  MONTGOIORT. 

Solomon's  Prayer  for  Wisdom. 

1  Albcghty  God,  in  humble  prayer 

To  thee  our  souls  we  lift ; 
Do  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 
For  thy  most  needful  gift. 

2  Wb  ask  not  golden  streams 'of  wealth 

Along  our  path  to  flow ; 
We  ask  not  undecaying  health. 
Nor  length  of  years  below. 

3  We  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hour 

May  bring  and  take  away ; 
We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp,  and  power. 
Lest  we  should  go  astray. 

4  We  ask  for  wisdom: — Lord,  impart 

The  knowledge  how  to  live ; 
A  wise  and  imderstanding  heart 
To  all  before  thee  give. 

6  The  young  remember  thee  in  youth 
Before  the  evil  days  ! 
The  old  be  guided  by  thy  truth 
In  wisdom's  pleasant  ways ! 

322 


DEVOUT  AFFECTIONS.        4O%|l|iy^0f 

4MM.         CM.         .  CaPPE's  StlOQCTIOll. 

Prayer  for  Dtvine  Direction^ 

1  Eternal  Source  of  life  and  light, 

Supremely  good  and  wise, 
To  thee  we  bring  our  grateful  vow«, 
To  thee  lift  up  our  eyes. 

2  Our  dark  and  erring  minds  illume  > 

With  truth's  celestial  rays ; 
Inspire  our  hearts  with  sacred  love, 
And  tune  our  lips  to  praise. 

3  Safely  conduct  us,  by  thy  grace, 

Through  life's  perplexing  road ;  ' 
And  place  us,  when  that  journey's  o'er. 
At  thy  right  hand,  O  God  ! 

I 

407.  L.    M.  DODDRIDGK. 

Choosing  the  better  Part, 

1  Beset  with  snares  on  every  hand, 
In  life's  uncertain  path  I  stand : 
Father  divine !  diffuse  thy  light, 

To  guide  my  doubtful  footsteps  right. 

2  Engage  this  roving,  treacherous  heart| 
Wisely  to  choose  the  better  part ; 

To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day. 

For  joys  that  none  can  take  away* 

3  Then  let  the  wildest  storms  arise ; 
Let  tempests  mingle  earth  and  skies; 
No  fatal  shipwreck  ^hall  I  fear. 

But  all  my  treasures  with  me  bear. 
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If  thou,  my  Father,  still  be  nigh, 
Cheerfol  I  live,  and  joyful  die; 
Secure,  Dfhen.mprtal  comforts  flee, 
To  find  ten  thousand  worlds  in  thee. 


409.        C.  M.         EnscovA&  On. 

For  Guidance  and  Proiectian, 

1  God  of  our  fathers !  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  blessed, 
Be  with  us  through  our  pilgrimage^ 
Conduct  us  to  our  rest 

2  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide: 
Oive  us  each  day  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

3  O  spread  thy  sheltering  wings  around, 

TiQ  all  our  wanderings  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

4  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore; 
And  thou,  the  Lordw  shalt  be  our  God^ 
And  portion  evermore. 


4II9*  C.     M.  ANONTMOVt. 

Asptration  after  a  holy  lAfe. 

Almighty  Maker  !  Lord  of  all ! 
'    Of  life  the  only  spring  ! 
Creator  of  unnumbered  worlds !. 
Supreme,  eternal  King ! 
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2  Drive  from  the  confines  of  my  heart 

Impenitence  and  pride ; 
Nor  let  me,  in  forbidden  paths, 
With  thoughtless  sinners  gUde. 

3  Whatever  thine  all-discerning  eye 

Sees  for  thy  creature  fit, 
I  '11  bless  the  good,  and  to  the  ill 
Contentedly  submit. 

4  With  generous  pleasure  let  me  view 

The  prosperous  and  the  great ; 
Malignant  envy  let  me  fly. 
And  odious  self-conceit. 

6  Let  not  despair,  nor  fell  revenge, 
Be  to  my  bosom  known : 
Oh !  give  me  tears  for  others'  wobb^ 
And  patience  for  my  own. 

6  Feed  me  with  necessary  food : 

I  ask  not  wealth  or  fame : 

Give  me  an  eye  to  see  thy  will, 

A  heart  to  bless  thy  name. 

7  May  still  my  days  serenely  pass, 

Without  remorse  or  care ; 
And  growing  holiness  my  soul 
For  life's  last  hour  prepare. 

410*  L.    M.  DODDRIDCIB. 

Lwing  Waters. 

Blest  Spirit !  source  of  grace  divine  t 
What  soul-refreshing  streams  are  thine  : 
O  bring  these  healing  waters  nigh, 
Or  we  must  droop,  and  fall,  and  die. 
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2  No  traveller  through  desert  lands, 
'Midst  scorching  suns  and  bumii^  sandfly 
More  eager  longs  for  cooling  rain, 

Or  pants  the  current  to  obtain. 

3  Our  longing  souls  aloud  would  sing, 
Spring  up,  celestial  fountain,  spring; 
To  a  redundant  river  flow, 

And  cheer  this  thirsty  land  below. 

4  May  this  blest  torrent  near  my  side 
Through  all  the  desert  gently  glide ; 
Then,  in  EmanueUs  land  above. 
Spread  to  a  sea  of  joy  and  love. 


411,        S.  M.        Mbob.  Qviov. 

.     The  Water  ofUfe. 

1  The  fountain  in  its  source, 
No  drought  of  summer  fears ; 

The  farther  it  pursues  its  course, 
The  nobler  it  appears. 

2  But  shallow  cisterns  yield 
A  scanty,  short  supply ; 

The  morning  sees  them  amply  filled, 
At  evening  they  are  dry. 

3  The  cisterns  I  forsake, 

O  Fount  of  bliss,  for  thee ; 
My  thirst  with  living  waters  slake. 
And  drink  eternity. 


DEVOUT  AFFECTIONS.        419}  4L19I 
4L13*  L.    M.  DODDRIDOK. 

Subjection  to  the  Father  of  our  Spiriii, 

1  Eternal  Source  of  life  and  thought, 
Be  all  beneath  thyself  forgot : 

Whilst  thee,  great  Parent-mind,  we  own, 
In  prostrate  homage  round  thy  throne. 

2  Whilst  in  themselves  our  souls  survey 
Of  thee  some  faint  reflected  ray, 
They  wondering  to  their  Father  rise ; 

His  power  how  vast !  his  thoughts  how  wise  I 

3  O  may  we  live  before  thy  face, 
The  willing  subjects  of  thy  grace ; 
And  through  each  path  of  duty  move 
With  filial  awe,  and  filial  love. 

413.  L.  M.  Weslkt'sCoi..' 

The  Bread  of  Life, 

1  Father,  supply  my  every  need ; 
Sustain  the  life  thyself  hast  given ; 
Oh  !  grant  the  never-failing  bread, 

The  manna  that  comes  down  from  heaven  f 

2  The  gracious  fruits  of  righteousness, 
Thy  blessings'  unexhausted  store, 
In  me  abundantly  increase, 

Nor  ever  let  me  hunger  more  ! 
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414.  S.  M.  Patrick. 

Holy  Desires. 

1  God,  who  is  just  and  kind, 
Will  those  who  err  instruct, 

And  to  the  paths  of  righteousness 
Their  wandering  steps  conduct 

2  The  humble  soul  he  guides, 
Teaches  the  meek  his  way ; 

Kindness  and  truth  he  shows  to  all 
Who  his  just  laws  obey. 

3  Give  me  the  tender  heart 
That  mixes  fear  with  love, 

And  lead  me  through  whatever  path 
Thy  wisdom  shall  approve. 

.  4    Oh !  ever  keep  my  soul 

Prom  error,  shame  and  guilt ; 
Nor  suffer  the  fair  hope  to  fail. 
Which  on  thy  truth  is  built. 

41ff*        L.  M.        Mrs.  Con^iLL. 

Living  to  the  Glory  of  God, 

1  O  THOU,  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand ! 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 
To  have  no  other  will  but  thine. 

2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mould  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  be 

That  stands  between  ourselves  and  tbea 
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3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be, 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to  thee; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy,  glory  live, 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give, 
Until  the  final  summons  come. 
That  calls  thy  willing  servants  home. 


4L16*        S.  M.  Herbert. 

Doing  all  to  the  Glory  of  Chd, 

1  Teach  me,  my  God  and  King, 
In  all  things  thee  to  see ; 

And  what  I  do  in  anything. 
To  do  it  as  for  thee ! 

2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 
While  still  to  thee  I  tend ; 

In  all  I  do  be  thou  the  way, — 
In  all  be  thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  thee  partake : 
Nothing  so  small  can  be. 

But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake^ 
Greatness  and  worth  from  thee 

4  If  done  beneath  thy  laws, 
Even  servile  labors  shine ; 

Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause, 
ThQ  meanest  work  divine 
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417.         G.  M.  Wnunr'sCte. 

7%y  Kingdom  come, 

1  Father  of  me  and  all  mankind, 

And  all  the  hosts  above, 
Let  every  understanding  mind 
Unite  to  praise  thy  love. 

2  Thy  kingdom  come,  with  power  and  grace, 

To  every  heart  of  man : 
Thy  peace,  and  joy,  and  righteousness, 
In  all  our  bosoms  reign. 

3  The  righteousness  that  never  ends, 

But  makes  an  end  of  sin ; 
The  joy  that  human  thought  transcends, 
Into  our  souls  bring  in. 

4  The  kingdom  of  established  peace 

Which  can  no  more  remove ; 
The  perfect  powers  of  godliness, 
The  omnipotence  of  love. 


418.  CM.  CowPSft. 

Submission  to  the  Dimne  Disposal, 

1  O  Lord  I  my  best  desires  fulfil. 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  w91, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears ; 
Or  tremble  at  thy  gracious  hand, 
That  wipes  away  my  tears? 

330 


DBTOITT  AFFECTIONS. 


3  No !  let  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize,  to  thee, 

■  Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 

Nor  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way ; 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  7 
Short-sighted  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  before  the  moth ! 

6  But  ah !  my  inward  spirit  cries, 
Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 


419.  C.  M.  Scott. 

F<dly  of  Se^-dependence, 

1  The  swift  not  always  in  the  race 

Shall  seize  the  crowning  prize ; 
Not  always  wealth  and  honor  grace 
The  labor  of  the  wise. 

2  Fond  mortals  but  themselves  beguile 

When  on  themselves  they  rest : 
Blind  is  their  wisdom,  weak  their  toil, 
By  thee,  O  Lord,  unblest. 

3  Evil  and  good  before  thee  stand. 

Thy  missions  to  perform ; 
The  blessing  comes  at  thy  command 
At  thy  command  the  storm. 

4  O  Lord,  in  all  our  ways  we  '11  own 

Thy  providential  power, 
Intrusting  to  thy  care  alone 
The  lot  of  every  hour. 
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490.  G.  M.  MowTaoiifBT. 

Retignaiian, 

1  One  prayer  I  have, — all  prayers  in  one,* 

When  I  am  wholly  thine ; 
Thy  will,  my  God,  thy  will  be  done, 
And  let  that  will  be  mine. 

2  All-wise,  almighty,  and  all-good, 

In  thee  I  firmly  trust ; 
Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understood, 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

3  May  I  remember  that  to  thee, 

Whate'er  I  have  I  owe ; 
And  back  in  gratitude  from  me. 
May  all  thy  bounties  flow. 

4  Thy  gifts  are  only  then  enjoyed, 

When  used  as  talents  lent : 
Those  talents  only  well  employed, 
When  in  thy  service  spent. 

*     6  And  though  thy  wisdom  takes  away, 
^  Shall  I  arraign  thy  will  ? 

No,  let  me  bless  thy  name,  and  say, 
"  The  Lord  is  gracious  still," 

6  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam, 
Of  nothing  long  possessed, 
And  all  must  fail  when  I  go  home. 
For  this  is  not  my  rest. 
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431.  C.  M.  Merrick. 

Acqtdescefice  in  the  Divine  Will. 

1  Author  of  good,  we  rest  on  thee : 

Thine  ever  watchful  eye 

Alone  our  real  wants  can  see, 

Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  In  thine  all  gracious  providence 

Our  cheerful  hopes  confide ; 
O  let  thy  power  be  our  defence, 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide. 

3  And  since  by  passion's  force  subdued, 

Too  oft,  with  stubborn  will. 
We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good, 
And  grasp  the  specious  ill ; 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

Let  mercy  still  supply : 
The  good  unasked,  0  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny. 


4St2.  S.  M.  Watts. 

Safety  m  God,    Ps.  61. 

1  When,  overwhelmed  with  grief, 
My  heart  within  me  dies, — 

Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief. 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  O  lead  me  to  the  rock 
That 's  high  above  my  head, 

And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 
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3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
Forever  I  'II  abide ; 

Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

,  Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

423.        C.  M.        Noel. 

Hope  in  Trouble. 

1  When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 

And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
'Tis  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last,. 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2  'T  is  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
'T  is  not  that  meek  submission  flies. 
And  would  not  suffer  still ; — 

3  It  is  that  heaven-born  faith  surveys 

The  path  that  leads  to  light, 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight. 

4  It  is  that  harassed  conscience  feels 

The  pangs  of  struggling  sin ; 
And  sees,  though  far,  the  hand  that  heak 
And  ends  the  strife  within. 

6  O  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 
From  earth-born  woe  and  care. 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share ! 
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4Mkm  CM.  Christian  Psalmist. 

Comfort  in  Trouble, 

1  When  floods  of  grief  assault  the  mind, 

And  o'er  the  conscience  roll, 
Where  shall  the  mourner  comfort  find 
To  soothe  his  troubled  soul  ? 

2  Lord,  thou  hast  said,  "Seek  ye  my  face;" 

And  shall  we  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  will  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  we  complain? 

3  Ah  !  no :  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 

Attends  the  mourner's  prayer; 

The  mourner  always  finds  a  place 

To  breathe  his  sorrows  there. 

4  Thy  Spirit  heals  the  troubled  soul, 

With  guilty  fears  oppressed : 
Thy  Spirit  makes  the  wounded  whole, 
And  gives  the  weary  rest. 

428.        L.  M.         CowpER. 

Peace  after  a  Storm. 

1  When  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  mind, 
And  smiling  day  once  more  appears, 
Then,  my  Creator !  then  I  find 

The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart, 
And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 

.   Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 
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3  0!  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught 
What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  leam — 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat ! 
But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, 
Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

6  But,  O  my  God !  one  look  from  thee 
Subdues  the  disobedient  will. 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away. 
And  thy  rebellious  child  is  still. 

496.  CM.  DODDRIDOB. 

God  speaking  Peace  to  his  People.    Ps.  85. 

1  Unite,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite 

In  silence  soft  and  sweet : 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereign's  &et. 

2  Jehovah's  lawful  voice  is  heard, 

Yet  gladly  I  attend  ; 
For  lo !  the  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  himself  my  friend. 

3  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul 

The  sound  of  peace  convey ; 
The  tempest  at  his  word  subsides, 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart 

To  grieve  his  love  no  more ; 
But,  charmed  by  melody  divine, 
To  give  its  follies  o'er. 
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*  437*  C.   M.  D0DDRID6B« 

Deliverances  c^ebrated,    Ps.  116. 

1  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  grateful  love 

On  what  thy  God  has  done ; 
Praise  him  for  his  unnumbered  gifts, 
And  praise  him  for  his  Son. 

2  How  oft  hath  his  indulgent  hand 

My  flowing  eyelids  dried, 
And  rescued  from  impending  death, 
When  I  in  danger  cried ! 

3  When  on  the  bed  of  pain  I  lay, 

With  sickness  sore  oppressed. 
How  oft  hath  he  assuaged  my  grie^ 
And  lulled  my  eyes  to  rest. 

4  Back  from  destruction's  yawning  pit 

At  his  command  I  came ; 
He  fed  the  expiring  lamp  anew, 
And  raised  its  feeble  flame. 

6  Mybroken  spirit  he  hath  cheered, 
When  torn  with  inward  grief; 
And,  when  temptations  pressed  me  sore 
Hath  brought  me  swift  reUef. 

6  Still  will  I  walk  before  his  face, 
While  he  this  life  prolongs ; 
Till  grace  shall  all  its  work  complete, 
And  teach  me  heavenly  songs. 
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438.  L.    M.  DODDRIDOK. 

The  Rest  of  the  grateful  Soul.    Ps.  116. 

1  Return,  my  soul,  and  seek  thy  roist 
Upon  thy  heavenly  Father's  breast : 
Indulge  me,  Lord,  in  that  repose 

The  soul  which  loves  thee  only  knows. 

2  Safe  in  thy  care,  I  fear  no  more 

The  tempest's  howl,  the  billows'  roar : 
Those  storms  must  shake  the  Almighty's  seat. 
Which  violate  the  saint's  retreat. 

3  Thy  bounties.  Lord,  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  language  to  recount ; 
From  morning  dawn  the  setting  sun 
Sees  but  my  work  of  praise  begun. 

4  Rich  in  ten  thousand  gifts  possessed, 
In  future  hopes  more  richly  blest, 

I  '11  sit  and  sing,  till  death  shall  raise 
A  note  of  more  proportioned  praise. 

431I.  CM.  HEGmsOTHAM. 

Praising  God  in  Life  and  Death, 

1  My  soul  shall  praise  thee,  O  my  God! 

Through  all  my  mortal  days; 
And  to  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

2  In  each  bright  hour  of  peace  and  hope, 

Be  this  my  sweet  employ: 
Devotion  heightens  all  my  bliss. 
And  sanctifies  my  joy. 
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3  When  gloomy  care  or  keen  distress 

Invades  my  throbbing  breast, 
My  tongue  shall  learn  to  speak  thy  praise. 
And  soothe  my  pains  to  rest. 

4  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honors  of  my  God ; 
My  life,  with  all  my  active  powers, 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

6  And  though  these  lips  shall  cease  to  move, 
Though  death  shall  close  these  eyes. 
Yet  shall  my  soul  to  nobler  heights 
Of  joy  and  transport  rise. 

6  Then  shall  my  powers  in  endless  strains 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay  : 
The  theme  demands  an  angePs  tongue, 
And  an  eternal  day. 

430*        CM.        Doddridge. 
Days  of  the  Upright  known  to  God,    Ps.  37.  » 

1  To  thee,  my  God,  my  days  are  known  \ 

My  soiil  enjoys  the  thought ; 
My  actions  all  before  thy  face. 
Nor  are  my  faults  forgot. 

2  Each  secret  breath  devotion  vents 

Is  vocal  to  thine  ear  ; 
And  all  my  walks  of  daily  life 
Before  thine  eye  appear. 

3  The  vacant  hour,  the  active  scene, 

Thy  mercy  shall  approve  ; 
And  every  pang  of  sympathy. 
And  every  care  of  love. 
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4  Each  golden  hour  of  beaming  light 
Is  gilded  by  thy  rays ; 
And  dark  affliction's  midnight  gloom 
A  present  God  surveys. 

6  Full  in  thy  view  through  life  I  pass, 
And  in  thy  view  I  die  ; 
And  when  each  mortal  bond  is  broke, 
Shall  find  «y  God  is  nigh. 


4S1,  7  &  6s.  M.  Rippon's  Col. 

The  Soul  aspiring  to  Heauen, 

1  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 

Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Towards  heaven,  thy  native  place. 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay ; 
Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course ; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  &em  to  their  source : 
So  a  soul  that 's  bom  of  God, 
Pants  to  view  his  glorious  feice; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 
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432.  S.  M.  Watts. 

'  Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth. 

1  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known  : 

Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 
Be  banished  from  the  place : 

Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 

Celestial  fruits,  on  earthly  ground, 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow.^ 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound. 
And  every  tear  be  dry  : 

We  're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

433.  C.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

Seeking  true  Joys, 

1  Our  joy  is  a  created  good ; 

How  soon  it  fades  away ! 
Fades,  at  the  morning  hour  bestowed, 
Before  the  noon  of  day. 

2  Joy,  by  its  violent  excess, 

To  certain  ruin  tends, 
And  all  our  rapturous  happiness 
In  hasty  sorrow  ends. 
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3  In  vain  doth  earthly  bUss  afford 

A  momentary  shade ; 
It  rises  like  the  prophet's  gourd, 
And  withers  o'er  my  head. 

4  But  of  my  Saviour's  love  possessed, 

No  more  for  earth  I  pine ; 
Secure  of  everlasting  rest 
Beneath  the  heavenly  vine. 


4S4.  C.  M!  Weslkt'sCol 

The  Saint's  Rest, 

1  Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 

To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns. 
And  thou  art  loved  alone ; 

2  A  rest,  where  all  our  soul's  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above ; 
Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire, 
Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  O  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 

Believe  and  enter  in ! 
Now,  Father,  now  the  power  bestow, 
And  let  me  cease  from  sin  ! 

4  Remove  all  hardness  from  my  heart, 

All  unbelief  remove ; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart, 
The  sabbath  of  thy  love. 
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43S*  L.  M.  Doddridge. 

Th6  Wisdom  of  redeeming  Time. 

1  God  of  eternity !  from  thee 
Did  infant  time  his  being  draw : 
Moments  and  days,  and  months  and  ]reaT8j 
Revolve  by  thine  unvaried  law. 

2  Silent  and  swift  they  glide  away; 
Steady  and  strong  the  current  flows, 
Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea, 

The  boundless  gulf  from  which  it  ro$e. 

3  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men. 
Before  the  rapid  stream  are  borne 
On  to  their  everlasting  home, 
Whence  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 

4  Yet  while  the  shore  on  either  side 
Presents  a  gaudy,  flattering  show, 
We  gaze,  in  fond  amusement  lost, 
Nor  think  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

6  Great  Source  of  wisdom  !  teach  our  hearts 
To  know  the  price  of  every  hour. 
That  time  may  bear  us  on  to  joys 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 

343 


>9  4S7«    LIFE,   DEATH,   AND  FUTURITY. 


496.         L.  M.         J.  Tatloe 

Thie  Length  of  Life, 

1  Like  shadows  gliding  o'er  the  plain, 
Or  clouds  that  roll  successive  on, 
Man's  busy  generations  pass, 

And  while  we  gaze,  their  forms  are  gone. 

2  "  He  lived, — he  died ;"  behold  the  sum, 
The  abstract  of  the  historian's  page  ! 
Alike  in  God's  all-seeing  eye, 

The  infant's  day,  the  patriarch's  age. 

3  O  Father  !  in  whose  mighty  hand 
The  boundless  years  and  ages  lie. 
Teach  us  thy  boon  of  life  to  prize. 
And  use  the  moments  as  they  fly ; 

4  To  crowd  the  narrow  span  of  life 
With  wise  designs  and  virtuous  deeds; 

So  shall  we  wake  from  death's  dark  night| 
To  share  the  glory  that  succeeds. 


437.         L.  M.         Merrick. 
We  are  Pilgrims  on  the  Earth,    Ps.  39. 

1  O  LET  me,  heavenly  Lord,  extend 
My  view  to  life's  approaching  end ! 
What  are  my  days  ?  a  span  their  line ; 
And  what  my  age  compared  with  thine? 

2  Our  life  advancing  to  its  close, 

While  scarce  its  earliest  dawn  it  knows, 
Swift  through  an  empty  shade  we  run, 
And  vanity  and  man  are  one. 
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3  O,  how  thy  chastisements  impair 
The  human  form,  however  fair ! 
How  frail  the  strongest  frame  we  see, 
If  thou  its  mortal  doom  decree ! 

4  As  when  the  fretting  moths  consume 
The  labor  of  the  curious  loom. 
The  texture  fails,  the  dyes  decay, 
And  all  its  lustre  fades  away. 

6  God  of  my  fathers !  here,  as  they, 
I  walk  the  pilgrim  of  a  day ; 
A  transient  guest,  thy  works  admire, 
And  instant  to  my  home  retire. 

6  O  spare  me,  Lord,  awhile,  O  spare, 
And  nature's  failing  strength  repair. 
Ere,  life's  short  circuit  wandered  o'er, 
I  perish,  and  am  seen  no  more. 


438.        L.  M.        Spirit  of  the  PsAUift 
Numbering  our  Days,    Ps.  39. 

1  The  term  of  life  assigned  to  man. 
Is  transient  as  a  passing  shade ; 
Its  longest  period  is  a  span, 

And  in  the  bud  his  honors  fade. 

2  He  walks  but  in  an  empty  show, 
Vexed  and  disquieted  in  vain : 

To  unknown  heirs  his  wealth  must,  flow 
And  he  to  dust  return  again. 

3  So  let  us  number,  then,  our  days, 
That  we  may  know  how  frail  we  are ; 
Call  to  remembrance  all  our  ways, 
And  for  eternity  prepare. 
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439.  C.  M.  H.  K.  White. 

Journeying  through  Death  to  lAfe, 

1  Through  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path, 

Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
We,  soldiers  of  a  heavenly  King, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more. 

And  all  our  powers  decay, 
Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

4  Y^t  not  thus  lifeless,  thus  inane, 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  nse, 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 


440.  S.   M.  DODDRUNII 

Uncertainty  of  lAfe, 

1  To-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine. 
Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand : 

And,  if  its  sun  arise  and  shinef 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 
And  bears  our  life  away ; 

O  make  thy  servants  truly  wise 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 
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3  One  thing  demands  our  care ; 
O  be  it  still  pursued ! 

Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fietir 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

4  To  Jesus  may  we  fly 
Swift  as  the  morning  light, 

Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  die, 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 

441*  CM.  MONTOOMERT. 

Heaven  ond  Earth, 

i  While  through  this  changing  world  we  roanii 
From  infancy  to  age, 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  home, 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2  Thither  his  raptured  thought  ascends. 

Eternal  joys  to  share ; 
There  his  adoring  spirit  bends. 
While  here  he  kneels  in  prayer. 

3  Prom  earth  his  freed  affections  rise, 

To  fix  on  things  above, 
Where  all  his  hope  of  glory  lies. 
And  love  is  perfect  love. 

4  Ah !  there  may  we  our  treasure  place, 

There  let  our  hearts  be  found. 
That  still  where  sin  abounded,  grace  , 
May  more  and  more  abound. 

5  Henceforth  our  conversation  be 

With  Christ  before  the  throne : 
Ere  long  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see. 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 
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4149.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Proieaumy  Vktory,  and  DeUvernnce.    Ps.  91* 

1  Ye  sons  of  men,  a  feeble  race, 

Exposed  to  every  snare, 
Come,  make  the  Lord  your  dwelling-place, 
And  try,  and  trust  his  care. 

2  He  '11  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 

Your  feet  in  all  their  ways  ; 
To  watch  your  pillow  while  you  sleep, 
And  guard  your  happy  days. 

3  ''  Because  on  me  they  set  their  love, 

I  '11  save  them,  saith  the  Lord ; 
I  'U  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 
Destruction  and  the  sword* 

4  '^  My  grace  shall  answer  when  they  call ; 

In  trouble  I  '11  be  nigh ; 
My  power  shall  help  them  when  they  fall, 

And  raise  them  when  they  die. 

» 

6  "  Those  that  on  earth  my  name  have  known, 
I '11  honor  them  in  heaven; 
There  my  salvation  shall  be  shown, 
And  endless  life  be  given." 

443*  S.   M.  DoDDftlDOK. 

f  Tracing  the  Steps  of  the  pious  Dead 

1     How  swift  the  torrent  rolls, 

That  bears  us  to  the  sea ! 
The  tide  that  bears  our  thoughtless  souls 
To  vast  eternity ! 
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2  Our  fathers,  where  are  they, 
With  all  they  called  their  own? 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  2ind  cares, 
And  wealth  and  honor,  gone, 

3  God  of  our  fathers !  hear ; 
Thou  everlasting  Friend ! 

While  we,  as  on  life's  utmost  verge, 
Our  soulis  to  thee  commend. 

4  Of  all  the  pious  dead 
May  ^e  the  footsteps  trace, 

Till  with  them,  in  the  land  of  light, 
We  dwell  before  thy  face. 

444.,        L.  M.        Watts. 
Man  mortal,  and  God  eternal.    Ps.  90. 

1  Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode : 

High  was  thy  throne  ere  heaven  was  maaa 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  hast  thou  reigned  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man ; 
And. long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  tjme  shall  be  no  more. 

3  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Scarce  to  a  day  in  thine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light. 
Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  night. 

4  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream. 
Sweeps  us  away;  our  life's  a  dream; 
An  empty  tale ;  a  morning  flower, 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 
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6  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man ! 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span, 
Till  a  wise  care  of  piety 
Fit  us  to  die  and  dwell  with  thee. 

44S.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Man  frail,  and  God  eternal.    Ps.  90. 

1  OuB  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home ; 

2  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
Prom  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3  Thy  word  commands  bur  flesh  to  dust, 

"  Return,  ye  sons  of  men :" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first. 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

4  A  thousand  ages,  in  thy  sight, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night, 
Before  the  rising  sun.* 

6  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream. 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
^   Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  Like  flowery  fields  the  nations  stand, 
Pleased  with  the  morning  light : 
The  flowers  beneath  the  mower's  hand 
Lie  witlieriijg  ere  'tis  night. 
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7  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 


446.       S.  M.       Watto. 

FraiUy  and  Shortness  of  Life,    Ps.  90. 

1  Lord,  what  a  feeble  piece 
Is  this  our  mortal  frame ! 

Our  life,  how  poor  a  trifle  't  is,  , 

That  scarce  deserves  the  name ! 

2  Alas!  'twas  brittle  clay- 
That  built  our  body  first ! 

And  every  month  and  every  day 
'Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust. 

3  Our  momentjs  fly  apace, 
Nor  will  our  minutes  stay ; 

Just  like  a  flood,  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Well,  if  our  days  must  Ay? 
We  '11  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 

We  '11  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

6    They  '11  waft  us  sooner  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea : 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 
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417.  C.  M.  Tate  &  Bradt. 

Manfrailf  and  God  eternal,    Ps.  90. 

1  O  Lord,  the  saviour  and  defence 

Of  us  thy  chosen  race, 
From  age  to  age  thou  still  faast  been 
Our  sure  abiding  place. 

2  Before  thou  brought'st  the  moun^ins  forth, 

Or  earth  received  its  frame, 
Thou  always  wert  the  mighty  God, 
And  ever  art  the  same. 

3  Thou  tumest  man,  O  Lord,  to  diist, 

Of  which  he  first  was  made; 
And  when  thou  speak'st  the  word,  Return, 
'Tis  instantly  obeyed. 

4  For  in  thy  sight  a  thousand  years 

Are  like  a  day  that 's  past. 
Or  like  a  watch  in  dead  of  night, 
Whose  hours  unminded  waste. 

6  So  teach  us,  Lord,  the  uncertain  sum 
Of  our  short  days  to  mind. 
That  to  true  wisdom  all  our  hearts 
May  ever  be  inclined. 


448,        C.  M.        Watts. 
Our  Bodies  frail,  and  God  our  Preserver. 

Let  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 
Nor  death  nor  danger  fear; 

But  we  '11  confess,  O  Lord,  to  thee 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

352 


tIFB,  DEATH,  AND  FUTURITY.  449« 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  fades  the  grass  away. 

3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs, 

And  dies,  if  one  be  gone ; 
Strange !  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4  But  'tis  our  God  supports  our  frame. 

The  God  who  built  us  first ; 
Salvation  to  the  Almighty  Name 
That  reared  us  from  the  dust. 

6  While  we  have  breath,  or  use  our  tongues, 
Our  Maker  we  '11  adore ; 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs, 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  more. 

4i9.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Frail  Life,  and  stuxeeding  Eternity, 

1  Thee  we  adore,  Eternal  Name, 

And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame ;. 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

2  Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still, 

As  months  and  days^increase ; 
And  every  .beating  pulse  we  tell 
Leaves  but  the  number  less. 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

Tha  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave 
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4  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  giroundl 
To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

6  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense  . 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 
And,  if  OUT  souls  are  hurried  hence. 
May  they  be  found  with  God. 

4USO.         C.  M.         J.  Nkwtok. 

Vanity  of  mortal  Life, 

1  The  evils  that  beset  our  path, 

Who  can  prevent  or  cure? 
We  stand  upon  the  brink  of  death, 
When  most  we  seem  secure. 

2  If  we  to-day  sweet  peace  possess, 

It  soon  may  be  withdrawn  j 
Some  change  may  plunge  us  m  distress. 
Before  to-morrow's  dawn. 

3  Disease  and  pain  invade  our  health, 

And  find  an  easy  prey ; 
And  oft,  when  least  expected,  wealth 
Takes  wings  and  flies  away. 

4  The  gourds  from  which  we  look  for  findt, 

Produce  us  often  pain ; 
A  worm  unseen  attacks  the  root. 
And  all  our  hopes  are  vain. 

5  Since  sin  has  filled  the  earth  with  woe, 

And  creatures  fade  and  die ; 
Lord,  wean  our  hearts  from  things  below, 
And  fix  our  hopes  on  high  ! 
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4jS1.  L.  M.  Watts. 

Death  a  Blessing  to  the  Righteous. 

1  Do  flesh  and  nature  dread  to  di^  7 

And  timorous  thoughts  our  ininds  enslave? 
But  grace  can  raise  our  hopes  on  hi^h. 
And  quell  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 

2  Do  we  not  dwell  in  clouds  helow. 
And  little  know  the  God  we  love? 
Why  should  we  like  this  twilight  so, 
When  'tis  all  noon  in  worlds  above? 

3  When  we  put  off  this  fleshly  load, 
We  're  from  a  thousand  mischiefs  free, 
ForfcVei'  present  with  our  God, 

Where  we  have  longed  and  wished  to  be, 

4  No  more  shall  pride  or  passion  rise, 
Or  envy  fret,  or  malice  roar. 

Or  sorrow  mourn  with  downcast  eyes, 
And  sin  defile  our  eyes  no  more. 

6  'Tis  best,  'tis  infinitely  best, 
To  go  where  tempters  cannot  come, 
Where  saints  and  angels,  ever  blest, 
Dwell  and  enjoy  their  heavenly  home. 

6  O  for  a  visit  from  my  God, 
To  drive  my  fears  of  death  away^ 
And  help  me  through  this  darksome  road| 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day ! 
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4Sa.         C.  M.  Wattc. 

TVhonphant  over  Death. 

1  Great  God,  I  own  the  sentence  ]U8t| 

And  nature  must  decay ; 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust, 
To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grayOi 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives, 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  Tlie  mighty  Conqueror  shall  appear 

High  on  a  royal  seat, 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 
Lde  vanquished  at  his  feet. 


L.  M.  Browmb. 

Fear  of  Death  overcome, 

1  I  CANNOT  shun  the  stroke  of  death — 
Lord,  help  me  to  surmount  the  fear; 
That  when  I  must  resign  my  breath, 
Serene  my  summons  I  may  hear. 

2  'T  is  sin  gives  venom  to  the  dart — 
In  me  let  every  sin  be  slain ; 

From  secret  faults,  Lord,  cleanse  my  hearlj 
From  wilful  sins  my  hands  restrain. 

3  May  I,  my  God,  with  holy  zeal. 
Closely  the  ends  of  life  pursue, 
Seek  thy  whole  pleasure  to  fulfil. 
And  honor  thee  in  all  I  do ! 
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4  Let  all  my  bliss  and  treasure  lie 
Where  in  thy  light  I  light  shall  see'; 
The  soul  may  freely  dare  ta  die, 
That  longs  to  be  possessed  of  thee. 

6  Say  thou  art  mine,  and  chase  theglodtn 
Thick  hanging  o'er  the  vale  of  death ; 
Then  shall  I  fearless  meet  my  doom, 
And  as  a  victor  yield  my  breath. 

4S4.        lis.  M.       Episcop^Col. 
I  would  not  live  akoay. 

II  WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the 

way: 
I  would  not  live  alway :  no,  welcome  the  tomb, 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom. 

2  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  Go' 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode  ! 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright 

plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns ; 

3  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet . 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  life  of  the  soul ! 

4cSS.  CM.  DODDRIIJOB. 

God  our  Support  in  Death.     Ps.  38. 

1  My  soul  I  the  awful  hour  will  come, 
Apace  it  hastens  on, 
To  bear  this  body  to  the  tomb, 
And  thee  to  scenes  unknown. 
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2  My  heart,  long  laboring  with  its  caies. 

Shall  pant  and  sink  away ; 
And  you,  mine  ey^ids,  soon  shaU  close, 
On  the  last  glimmering  ray. 

3  Whence  in  that  hour  shall  I  derive 

A  cordial  for  my  pain, 
When,  if  earth's  monarchs  were  my  friendsi 
Those  firiends  would  weep  in  vain? 

4  Great  King  of  nature  and  of  grace ! 

To  thee  my  spirit  flies. 
And  opens  all  its  deep  distress 
Before  thy  pitying  eyes. 

5  All  its  desires  to  thee  are  known, 

And  every  secret  fear ; 
"  The  meaning  of  each' broken  groan 
Is  noticed  by  thine  ear. 

6  O  fix  me  by  that  mighty  power 

Which  to  such  love  belongs, 
Where  darkness  veils  the  eyes  no  more. 
And  sighs  are  changed  to  songs.    * 

496.  '       CM.  Watts. 

Submission  to  afflictive  Providences. 

1  Naked  as  fronuthe  earth  we  came. 

And  crept  to  life  at  first, 
We  to  the  earth  return  again. 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy. 

And  fondly  call  our  own. 
Are  but  short  favors  borrowed  now. 
To  be  repaid  anon. 
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3  'Tis  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave ;     • 
He  gives,  and,  blessed  be  his  name ! 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  passions,  then ; 

Let  each  rebellious  sigh 
Be  silent  at  his  sovereign  will, 
And  every  murmur  die. 

6  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 
Its  praises  shall  be  spread ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too 
That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 


4CS7.  L.    M.  DODDRIDei. 

Weeping  Seed-time,  joyful  Harvest,    Ps.  196. 

1  The  darkened  sky,  how  thick  it  lowers ! 
Troubled  with  storms,  and  big  with  showen ; 
No  cheerful  gleam  of  light  appears. 

But  nature  pours  forth  all  her  tears. 

2  Yet,  let  the  sons  of  grace  revive  ; 
God  bids  the  soul  that  seeks  him  live ; 
And  from  the  gloomiest  shade  of  night 
Calls  forth  a  morning  of  delight. 

3  The  seeds  of  ecstasy  unknown 
Are  in  these  watered  furrows  sown ; 

See  the  green  blades,  how  thick  they  rise, 
And  with  fresh  verdure  bless  our  eyes. 

4  In  secret  foldings  they  contain 
Unnumbered  ears  of  golden  grain  ; 

And  heaven  shall  pour  its  beams  around, 
Till  the  ripe  harvest  load  the  ground. 
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6  Then  shall  the  trembling  mourner  come, 
And  bind  his  sheaves,  and  bear  them  home. 
The  voice  long  broke  with  sighs  shall  sing^ 
Till  heaven  with  hallelujahs  ring. 

4S8.      8,  7  &  4s.  M.      Mrs.  Gilbert. 

Support  in  Death, 

1  When  the  vale  of  death  appears. 
Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay, 
O  my  Father,  soothe  my  fears, 
Light  me  through  this  darksome  way : 

Break  the  shadows, 
Usher  in  eternal  day. 

2  Starting  from  this  dying  state, 
Upwara  bid  my  soul  aspire ; 
Open  thou  the  crystal  gate, 
To  thy  praise  attune  my  lyre : 

.'    '      Dwell  forever, 

Dwell  on  each  immortal  wire. 

3  Prom  the  sparkling  turrets  there. 
Oft  ni  trace  my  pilgrim  way, 
Often  bless  thy  guardian  care, 
Fire  by  night,  and  cloud  by  d^y ; 

While  my  triumphs 
At  my  Leader's  feet  I  lay. 

^9.  C.    M.  DODDRIDOI. 

God  the  everlasting  lAghi. 

I  Ye  golden  lamps  of  heaven !  farewell, 
With  all  your  feeble  light : 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon^ 
Pale  empress  of  the  night ! 
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2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day ! 

In  brighter  flames  arrayed, 
My  soul,  which,  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
No  more  demands  thine  aid. 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode, 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts, 
Where  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

6  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 
Shall  swell  into  mine  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline, 
Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

6  There  all  the  milUons  of  his  saints 
Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 
With  infinite  delight. 


MO.  L.  M.  S.  Wk8i.it. 

The  Young  cut  off  in  their  Prime, 

1  The  morning  flowers  display  their  sweeti^ 
And  gay,  their  silken  leaves  unfold, 

As  careless  of  the  noontide  heats, 
As  fearless  of  the  evening  cold. 

2  Nipt  by  the  wind's  untimely  blast. 
Parched  by  the  sun's  directer  ray. 
The  momentary  glories  waste, 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 
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3  So  blooms  ihc  human  face  divine, 
When  youth  its  pride  of  beauty  shows 
Fairer  than  spring  the  colors  shine, 
And  sweeter  than  the  virgin  rose. 

4  Or  worn  by  slowly-rolling  years, 
Or  broke  by  sickness  in  a  day, 
The  fading  glory  disappears. 
The  short-lived  beauties  die  away. 

6  Yet  these,  new  rising  from  the  tomb. 
With  lustre  brighter  far  shall  shine ; 
Revive  with  ever-during  bloom, 
Safe  from  diseases  and  decline. 

• 

6  Let  sickness  blast,  let  death  devour. 
If  heaven  must  recompense  our  pains : 
Perish  the  grass,  and  fade  the  flower. 
If  firm  the  word  of  God  remains. 


4UI1.  CM.  DODDRIDOK. 

Departed  Saints  living  to  Chd, 

1  Thrice  happy  state,  where  saints  shall  live 

Around  their  Father's  throne, 
In  every  joy  that  heaven  can  give, 
And  live  to  God  alone ! 

2  Unnumbered  bands  of  kindred  minds, 

That  dwelt  in  feeble  clay, 
Us  and  our  woes  have  left  behind. 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

3  Immortal  vigor  now  they  breathe, 

And  all  the  air  is  peace ; 
They  chide  our  tears,  that  mourn  the  death 
Which  brought  their  souls  release. 
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4  Thus  shall  the  grace  of  Christ  prevail, 
Till  all  his  chosen  meet ; 
And  not  the  meanest  servant  fail 
His  household  to  complete. 

6  To  that  blest  goal  with  ardent  haste 
Our  active  souls  would  tend ; 
Nor  feel  their  sorrows,  as  they  passed 
To  such  a  blissful  end. 


^i'-^ 


409.  L.  M.  DoDD&ioei. 

^        Comfort  on  the  Death  of  punts  Friends, 

1  Transporting  tidings  which  we  hear ! 
What  music  to  the  pious  ear ! 

Christ  loves  each  humble  saint  so  well. 
He  with  his  Lord  shall  ever  dwell. 

2  O  happy  dead,  in  thee  that  sleep, 

While  o'er  their  mouldering  dust  we  weep ! 
O  faithful  Saviour,  who  shall  come 
That  dust  to  ransom  from  the  tomb ! 

3  While  thine  unerring  word  imparts 
So  rich  a  cordial  to  our  hearts. 

Through  tears  our  triumjrfxs  shall  be  shown, 
Though  round  their  graves,  and  near  our  own. 


463.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Blessed  are  the  Dead  who  die  in  the  Lord, 

Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 

For  all  the  pious  dead ; 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names, 

And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 
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2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blessed :     • 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  sufferings  and  from  sins  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare, 

3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They  're  present  with  the  Lord ! 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 


4ML.  S.  M.  WiLSOir. 

I  heard  a  Voice  from  HeoDen, 

1    I  HEARD  a  voice  from  heaven 

Say,  "  Blessed  is  the^  doom 
Of  those  whose  trust  is  in  the  Lord, 
When  sinking  to  the  tomb ! " 


2    The  Holy  Spirit  spak< 
And  I  the  words  repeat — 
*<  Blessed  are  they" — ^for,  after  toil, 
To  mortals  rest  is  sweet. 


4Aff«  L.  M.  Mrs.  Barbavld. 

jf%e  Righteous  blessed  in  Death, 

1  How  blessed  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 
When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest, 

How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes, 
How  gently  heaves  the  expiring  breast ! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away. 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er, 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day, 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 
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3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys; 
Nothing  disturbs  that  peace  profound, 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  cojiflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ; 
How  bright  the  unchanging  morn  appears ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

6  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 

,    **  How  blessed.the  righteous  when  he  dies ! " 

466.  C.  M.  J.  Newton. 

TTie  Death  of  a  Believer. 

1  In  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 

The  moment  after  death, 
The  glories  that  surround  the  saints, 
When  yielding  up  their  breath. 

2  One  gentle  sigh  their  fetters  breaks  I 

We  scarce  can  say,  "They're  gone!" 
Before  the  willing  spirit  takes 
Her  mansion  near  the  throne. 

3  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  eflbrts  &il 

To  trace  her  in  its  flight; 
No  eye  can  pierce  within  the  veil 
Which  hides  that  world  of  light. 

'  4  Thus  much,  and  this  is  all  we  know, 
They  are  completely  blest ; 
Have  done  with  sin,  and  care,  and  vroe, 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest. 
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6  On  hatps  of  gold  they  praise  his  name^ 
His  fece  they  always  view ; 
Then  let  us  followers  he  of  them, 
That  we  may  praise  him  too. 


4M7*  CM.  DODDRIDGK. 

Near  Approach  of  ScdvaUon. 

1  AwAKB,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes, 

And  raise  your  voices  high ; 
Awake,  and  praise  that  sovereign  love, 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 

2  On  all  the  wings  of  time  it  flies; 

Each  moment  brings  it  near ; 
Then  welcome  each  declining  day ! 
Welcome  each  closing  year ! 

3  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run, 

Not  many  mornings  rise, 
Ere  all  its  glories  stand  revealed 
To  our  admiring  eyes. 

4  Te  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course ; 

Te  mortal  powers,  decay; 
Fast  as  je  bring  the  ni^t  of  death, 
Ye  brmg  eternal  day. 


468.'         L.  M.  J.  Nbwtok. 

Home  in  View, 

1  As  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 
The  height  of  some  o'erlooking  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  'cross  the  plains 
He  eyes  his  home,  though  distant  still : 
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2  While  he  surveys  the  much-loved  spot, 
He  slights  the  space  that  lies  between ; 
His  past  fatigues  are  now  forgot, 
Because  his  journey's  end  is  seen  : 

3  Thus,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 
By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 

The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews. 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

4  The  thought  of  home  his  spirit  cheers ; 
No  more  he  grieves  for  troubles  past. 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears. 

So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last 

6  'T  is  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell 
With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day; 
Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell. 
And  God  shall  wipe  my  tears  away. 

6  Father  !  on  thee  our  hope  depends. 
To  lead  us  on  to  thine  abode : 
Assured  our  home  will  make  amends 
For  all  our  toil  when  on  the  road. 


460*  L.  M.  Montgomery 

Preparation  for  Heaven, 

1  Heaven  is  a  place  of  rest  from  sin, 
But  all  who  hope  to  enter  there, 
Must  here  that  holy  course  begin. 
Which  shall  their  souls  for  rest  prepare. 

• 

2  Clean  hearts,  O  God,  in  us  create. 
Right  spirits,  Lord,  in  us  renew ; 
Commence  we  now  that  higher  state 
Now  do  thy  will  as  angels  do. 
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S  In  Jesus'  footsteps  may  we  tread. 

Learn  every  lesson  of  his  love ; 
And  be  from  grace  to  glory  led, 
From  heaven  below  to  heaven  above. 


470.         CM.         Mr&  Stueu. 
Immortal  Joys, 

1  How  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys 

Detain  our  hearts  and  eyes, 
Regardless  of  immortal  joys, 
And  strangers  to  the  skies  ? 

2  These  transient  scenes  will  soon  decay; 

They  fade  upon  the  sight : 
And  quickly  will  their  brightest  day 
Be  lost  in  endless  night. 

3  O  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly 

Above  earth's  gloomy  shades. 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky, 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades  ! 

4  There  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyes 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever-blooming  prospect  rise, 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

6  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine, 
To  guide  our  upward  aim ; 
With  one  reviving  ray  of  thine 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

6  Then  shall  on  faith's  sublimest  wing 
Our  ardent  wishes  rise. 
To  those  bright  scenes,  where  pleasures  spring 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 
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471.  C.  p.  M.  C.  Wesley. 

_;^^  Hsunion  of  Friends  in  Heaven, 


1  If  death  my  friend  and  me  divide, 
Thou  dost  not,  Lord,  my  sorrow  chide, 

Or  frown  my  tears  to  see : 
Restrained  from  passionate  excess, 
Thou  bidst  me  mourn  in  calm  distress. 

For  them  that  rest  in  thee. 

2  I  feel  a  strong  immortal  hope. 
Which  bears  my  mournful  spirit  up. 

Beneath  its  mountain-load : 
Redeemed  from  death,  and  grief,  and  pain, 
I  soon  shall  find  my  friend  again, 

Within  the  arms  of  God. 

3  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments  more. 
And  death  the  blessing  shall  restore, 

Which  death  hath  snatched  away ; 
For  me  thou  wilt  the  summons  send, 
And  give  me  back  my  parted  friend. 

In  that  eternal  day. 

479*        CM.        Christian  PsaIiMIst. 
T7ie  heavenly  Jerusalem, 

1  Jebusalem  !  my  happy  home ! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks  jvith  salvation  strong. 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

369 


#TS«  LIFE,  DEATH,  AND  FUTURITY. 

3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  b  oom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blessed  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy  scene 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe? 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I  've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
.    And  realms  of  endless  day. 

6  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there. 
Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem !  my  happy  home ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 


473.  CM.  Watts. 

Heaoen  invisible  and  holy. 

1  Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 

Nor  sense  nor  reason  known 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  that  love  his  S^n. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come : 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 
No  wanton  lips  nor  envious  eye 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 
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4  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar 
Pollution,  sin  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  there, 
But  followers  of  the  Lamb. 


474.  L.  M.  Weslsy's  Col. 

Eternal  Mansions, 

1  Pass  a  few  swiftly  fleeting  years, 
And  all  that  now  in  bodies  live. 
Shall  quit,  like  me,  the  vale  of  tears. 
Their  righteous  sentence  to  receive. 

2  But  all,  before  they  hence  remove. 
May  mansions  for  themselves  prepare 
In  that  eternal  home  above ; 

And,  O  my  God !  shall  I  be  there? 


47«.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Promised  Land. 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 

Where  saints  immortal  reign, 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 
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4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrinki 
To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 
And  tear  to  launch  away. 

6  Oh !  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove — • 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise — 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes : 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er ; 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

*  

47A«       L.  M.  61.       Christian  PsAunsr. 
Foretaste  of  Heaven, 

1  What  must  it  be  to  dwell  above, 

At  God's  right  hand,  where  Jesus  reigns, 
Since  the  sweet  earnest  of  his  love 
O'erwhelms  us  on  these  earthly  plains ! 
No  heart  can  think,  no  tongue  explain. 
What  bliss  it  is  with  Christ  to  reign. 

2  When  sin  no  more  obstructs  our  sight. 
When  sorrow  pains  our  hearts  no  more, 
How  shall  we  view  the  Prince  of  Light, 
And  all  his  works  of  grace  explore  ! 
What  heights  and  depths  of  love  divine 
Will  there  through  endless  ages  shine ! 

3  This  is  the  heaven  I  long  to  know ; 
For  this,  with  patience,  I  would  wait, 
Till,  weaned  from  earth,  and  all  below, 
I  mount  to  my  celestial  seat, 

And  wave  my  palm,  and  wear  my  crown, 
And,  with  the  elders,  cast  them  dovv^n. 
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477.        C.  M.        Watts. 
T%e  Hope  of  Heaven  our  Support  m  TriaU. 

1  When  I. can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall  ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home,  * 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all — 

• 

3  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest ; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

478.  G.  M.  Addisow. 

Looking  forward  to  Judgment, 

1  When  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O  how  shall  I  appear ! 

2  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found;    . 

And  mercy  may  be  sought. 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought : 

3  When  thou,  O  Lord !  shalt  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul,  • 
O  how  shall  I  appear ! 
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4  But  there 's  forgiveness,  Lord,  with  thee 
Thy  nature  is  benign : 
Thy  pard'ning  mercy  I  implore, 
For  mercy.  Lord,  is  thine. 

6  O  let  thy  boundless  mercy  shine 
On  my  benighted  soul ! 
Correct  my  passions,  mend  my  heart, 
And  all  my  .fears  control. 

6  And  may  I  taste  thy  richer  grace, 
In  that  decisive  hour 
When  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descend. 
And  time  shall  be  no  more. 


479.         CM.        H.H.MIUCAK. 

The  last  Harvest. 

1  The  angel  comes ;  he  comes  to  reap 

The  harvest  of  the  Lord ! 
O'er  all  the  earth  with  fatal  sweep 
Wide  waves  his  flaming  sword. 

2  And  who  are  they,  in  sheaves  to  bide 

The  fire  of  vengeance  bound  ? 
The  tares,  whose  rank  luxuriant  pride 
Choked  the  fair  crop  around. 

3  And  who  are  they,  reserved  in  store 

God's  treasure-house  to  fill? 
The  wheat,  a  hundred  fold  that  bore 
Amid  surrounding  ill. 

4  O  King  of  mercy !  grant  us  pow^r 

Thy  fiery  wrath  to  flee ! 
•In  thy  destroying  angel's  hour, 
O  gather  us  to  thee  ! 
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480.  C.    M.  BUTCHEE.> 

The  Light  of  Eternity. 

1  "  Stand  still,  refulgent  orb  of  day !  " 

The 'Jewish  victor  cries : 
So  shall  at  last  an  angel  say, 
And  tear  it  from  th6  skies. 

2  A  flame  intenser  than  the  sim 

Shall  melt  his  golden  urn; 
Time's  empty  glass  no  more  shaU  run, 
Nor  human  years  return. 

3  Then,  with  inamortal  splendor  bright, 

That  glorious  orb  shall  rise, 
Which  through  eternity  shall  light 
The  new  created  skies. 

4  On  the  bright  ranks  of  happy  souls 

Those  blissful  beams  shall  shine: 
While  the  loud  song  of  triumph  rolla, 
In  harmony  divine. 

6  O  let  not  sordid,  base  desire. 
The  soul's  dark  rayless  night. 
Unfit  us  for  heaven's  sacred  choir, 
Or  God's  eternal  light ! 


481*  S.   M.  MoNTOOMtST. 

T7te  Issues  of  Life  and  Death, 

1    O  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found. 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  1 
'T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sounds 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole : 
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2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bhss  for  which  we  sigh ; 

'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 
There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love  : — 

4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 

O  what  appalling  horrors  hang 
Around  the  "  second  death ! " 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 

Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face, 
And  utterly  imdone. 

6  Here  would  we  end  our  quest ; 
Alone  are  found  in  thee. 

The  life  of  perfect  love, — the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

489.  C.  P.  M.  C.  Waravr. 

Contemplation  of  Judgment. 

1  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  convert. 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 
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2  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy.  bar ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  7 

3  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear, 

Eternal  bliss  to  insure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  enaure. 

4  Then,  Father,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love. 


483.         7s.  M.  Bp.  Hkbki. 

The  Last  Judgment. 

1  In  the  sun  and  moon  and  stars 
Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  be ; 
Earth  shall  quake  with  inward  wars, 
Nations  with  perplexity. 

2  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep. 
Tossed  with  stronger  tempests,  rise  ; 
Darker  storms  the  mountain  sweep 
Redder  lightning  rend  the  skies. 
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3  Evil  thoughts  shall  shake  the  proud. 
Racking  doubt  and  restless  fear; 
And,  amid  the  thunder-cloud, 
Shall  the  Judge  of  men  appear. 

4  But  though  from  that  awful  face 
Heaven  shall  fade  and  earth  shall  fly, 
Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  race, 

Your  redemption  draweth  nigh. 


484.  P.  M.  Luther. 

LiUher^s  Judgment  Hymn. 

1  Great  God !  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated. 
The  trumpet  sounds ;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before;— 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him ! 
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485.  CM.  Bp.Hibm. 

Early  Religion, 

1  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 

2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  8weet| 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God  ! 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage  ! 

6  O  thou  who  giv'st  us  life  and  breath, 
We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own  ! 
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486.  C.  M.  Watts. 

Advantages  of  Early  Rdigian, 

1  Happy  the  child  whose  tender  years 

Receive  instructions  well ; 
Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  fears 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

2  When  we  devote  our  youth  to  God, 

'T  is  pleasing  in  his  eyes; 
A  flower  when  offered  in  the  bud 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

3  'T  is  easier  work  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes ; 
While  sinners,  who  grow  old  in  sin, 
Are  hardened  in  their  crimes. 

4  'T  will  save  us  from  a  thousand  snares 

To  mind  religion  young ; 
Grace  will  preserve  our  following  years, 
And  make  our  virtue  strong. 

6  To  thee,  almighty  God !  to  thee 
Our  childhood  we  resign : 
'T  will  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine. 

6  Let  the  sweet  work  of  prayer  and  praise 
Employ  our  youngest  breath : 
Thus,  we  're  prepared  for  longer  days, 
Or  fit  for  early  death. 
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487.         L.  M.         c  A  WOOD. 

For  Children, 

1  In  Israel's  fane,  by  silent  night, 

The  lamp  of  God  was  burning  bright; 
And  there,  by  viewless  angels  kept, 
Samuel,  the  child,  securely  slept. 

2  A  voice  unknown  the  stillness  broke ; 
"Samuel ! "  it  called,  and  thrice  it  spoke ; 
He  rose ;  he  asked  whence  came  the  word ; 
From  Eli  ?    No — ^it  was  the  Lord. 

3  Thus  early  called  to  serve  his  God, 
In  paths  of  righteousness  he  trod ; 
Prophetic  visions  fired  his  breast. 
And  all  the  chosen  tribes  were  blest 

4  Speak,  Lord !  and,  from  our  earliest  days, 
Incline  our  hearts  to  love  thy  ways ; 

Thy  wakening  voice  hath  reached  our  ear; 
Speak,  Lord,  to  us ;  thy  servants  hear. 

488.         C.  M.       Salisbury  Col. 
Bememiber  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy  ywUh* 

1  In  the  soft  season  of  thy  youth. 

In  nature's  smiling  bloom. 
Ere  age  arrive,  and  trembling  wait 
Its  summons  to  the  tomb ; 

2  Remember  thy  Creator,  God ; 

For  him  thy  powers  employ ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  thy  love,  thy  hope, 
Thy  confidence,  thy  joy. 
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3  He  shall  defend  and  guide  thy  course 

Through  life's  uncertain  sea, 
Till  thou  art  landed  on  the  shore 
Of  blessed  eternity. 

4  Then  seek  the  Lord  betimes,  and  choose 

The  path  of  heavenly  truth : 
The  earth  affords  no  lovelier  sight 
Than  a  religious  youth. 


489«  S .   M .  MONTOOMERT. 

For  Sunday  Schools, 

1  Within  these  walls  be  peace  ;- 
Love  through  our  borders  found ; 

In  all  our  little. palaces 
Prosperity  abound. 

2  God  scorns  not  humble  things; 
Here,  though  the  proud  despise, 

The  children  of  the  King  of  kings 
Are  training  for  the  skies. 

3  May  none  who  thus  are  taught, 
From  glory  be  cast  down, 

But  all  through  faith  and  patience  brought 
To  an  immortal  crown. 


490.        C.   M.        Watts. 
Daily  and  Nightly  Devotion.    Ps.  134. 

Ye  that  obey  the  immortal  King^ 

Attend  his  holy  place ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  power, 

And  bless  his  wondrous  grace. 
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2  Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light, 

And  send  your  souls  on  high : 
Raise  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

3  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts 

With  rays  of  quickening  grace ; 
The  God  that  spreads  the  heavens  abroad, 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 


491*  CM.  Christian  Psaliust. 

For  a  Blessing  wilh  Food, 

1  Fountain  of  being,  Source  of  good, 

At  whose  almighty  breath 
The  creature  proves  our  bane  or  food, 
Dispensing  life  or  death ; 

2  Thee  we  address  with  humble  fear ; 

Vouchsafe  thy  gifts  to  crown : 
Father  of  all,  thy  children  hear. 
And  send  a  blessing  down. 

3  O  may  our  souls  forever  pine 

Thy  grace  to  taste  and  see ; 
Athirst  for  righteousness  divine. 
And  hungry  after  thee. 

499*  L.  M.  Anontmou*. 

Goodness  of  God  in  the  Seasons, 

1  Great  God,  at  whose  all-powerful  call 
At  first  arose  this  beauteous  frame, 
Thou  bidst  the  seasons  change,  and  all 
The  changing  seasons  speak  thy  name. 
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2  Tliy  bounty  bids  the  infant  year, 
From  winter*  storms  recovered,  rise ; 
When  thousand  grateful  scenes  appear. 
Fresh  opening  to  our  wondering  eyes. 

3  The  new  delight  how  great,  to  see 
The  earth  in  vernal  beauty  dressed, 
While  in  each  herb,  and  flower,  and  tree, 
Thy  opening  bounty  shines  confessed. 

.4  Aloft,  full  beaming,  reigns  the  sun, 
And  light  and  genial  heat  conveys ; 
And  while  he  leads  the  seasons  on, 
From  thee  derives  his  quickening  rays. 

6  Indulgent  God !  from  every  part 
Thy  plenteous  blessings  largely  flow ; 
We  see ;  we  taste ;  let  every  heart 
With  grateful  love  and  duty  glow. 


493.  H.  M.  Freeman. 

Ifhitation  of  Thomson's  Hymn  on  the  Seasons, 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  below ! 
On  earth  thy  glories  shine ; 
The  changing  seasons  show 
Thy  skill  and  power  divine. 

In  all  we  see 
A  God  appears ; 
The  rolling  years 
Are  full  of  thee. 

2  Forth  in  the  flowery  spring, 
We  see  thy  beauty  move ; 
The  birds  on  branches  sing 
Thy  tenderness  and  love ; 
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Wide  flush  the  hiUs; 
The  air  is  balm : 
Devotion's  calm 
Our  bosom  fills. 

3  Then  come,  in  robes  of  light, 
The  summer's  flaming  days; 
The  sun,  thine  image  bright, 
Thy  majesty  displays ; 

And  oft  thy  voice 
In  thunder  rolls ; 
But  still  our  souls 
In  thee  rejoice. 

4  In  auUimn,  a  rich  feast 
Thy  common  bounty  gives 
To  man,  and  bird,  and  beast, 
And  everything  that  lives. 

Thy  liberal  care 
At  morn  and  noon 
And  harvest  moon, 
Our  lips  declare. 

5  In  winter,  awful  thou ! 

With  storms  around  thee  cast ; 
The  leafless  forests  bow 
Beneath  thy  northern  blast. 

While  tempests  lower, 

To  thee,  dread  King, 

We  homage  bring, 

And  own  thy  power. 

33  38S 


IMU  MISCELLANEOUS. 


404L  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Seasons  of  the  Year.    Ps.  147. 

1  With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high ; 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  veil  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
'    He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crowOi 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  &ce 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear. 


hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 
Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

5  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow ; 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn : 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 
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4aS.  C.  M.  Watts. 

T%e  Blessing  of  Rain.    Ps.  65. 

1  'T  IS  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

God'of  eternal  power ! 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2  The  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  are  thine ; 
When  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers, 
The  Author  is  divine. 

4  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still. 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

496.         C.  M.        Watto. 

God  gives  Rain.    Ps.  65. 

1  Good  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King, 

Who  makes  the  earth  his  care ; 
Visits  the  pastures  every  spring, 
And  bids  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers,  raised  on  high, 

Pour  out,  at  thy  command, 
Their  watery  blessings  from  the  sky, 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 
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3  The  softened  ridges  of  the  field 

Permit  the  corn  to  spring; 
The  valleys  rich  provision  yield, 
And  the  poor  laborers  sing. 

4  The  little  hills,  on  every  side, 

Rejoice  at  falling  showers ; 
The  meadows,  dressed  in  all  their  pnde, 
Perfume  the  air  with  flowers. 

5  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowns ; 

How  bounteous  are  thy  ways ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'er  the  downs, 
And  shepherds  shout  thy  praise. 

407.         L.  M.  Rippon's  Coi.. 

Dhtne  Influences  compared  to  Ram, 

1  The  dews  and  rains,  in  all  their  store, 
Watering  the  pastures  o'er  and  o'er, 
Are  not  so  copious  as  that  grace 
Which  sanctifies  and  saves  our  race. 

2  As  in  soft  silence  vernal  showers 
Descend  and  cheer  the  fainting  flowers ! 
So  in  the  secrecy  of  love 

Falls  the  sweet  influence  from  above. 

3  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind, 

While  every  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 
Diffusing  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

4  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confined 
To  me,  but  poured  on  all  mankind ; 
Till  earth's  wild  wastes  in  verdure  rise 
And  a  new  Eden  bless  our  eyes 
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498.         C.  M.         Addmoh. 

The  Trweller's  Hymn. 

1  How  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord ! 

How  sure  is  their  defence ! 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
They  pass  unhurt  through  burning  cIimeS| 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  Thy  mercy  sweetens  every  soil, 

Makes  every  region  please ; 
The  hoary  frozen  hills  it  warms, 
And  smooths  the  boisterous  seask 

4  Though  by  the  dreadful  tempest  tossed 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear. 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

6  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 
Obedient  to  thy.  will ; 
The  sea  that  roars  at  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

6  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  death, 
Thy  goodness  I  '11  adore ; 
And  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 
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L.  M.  C.  WaSLET. 

The  Mariner^s  Hymn. 

1  Glory  to  thee,  whose  powerful  word 
Bids  the  tempestuous  wind  arise ; 
Glory  to  thee,  the  sovereign  Lord 

Of  air,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and  skies ! 

2  Let  air,  and  earth,  and  skies  obey, 
And  seas  thine  awful  will  perform ; 
Prom  them  we  learn  to  own  thy  sway, 
And  shout  to  meet  the  gathering  storm. 

3  What  though  the  floods  lift  up  their  voice. 
Thou  hearest,  Lord,  our  louder  cry.; 
They  cannot  damp  thy  children's  joys, 
Or  shake  the  soul  when  God  is  nigh. 

4  Roar  on,  ye  waves !  our  souls  defy 
Your  roaring  to  disturb  our  rest ; 
In  vain  to  impair  the  calm  ye  try, 
The  calm  in  a-believer's  breast 


SOO.  L.  M.  G.  Weslbt. 

The  Mariner^ 8  Hymn  of  Praise, 

1  Lord  of  the  wide-extended  main ! 
Whose  power  the  winds  and  seas  controls, 
Whose  hand  doth  earth  and  heaven  sustain. 
Whose  Spirit  leads  believing  souls ; 

2  Throughout  the  deep  thy  footsteps  shine ; 
We  own  thy  way  is  in  the  sea, 
O'erawed  by  majesty  divine, 

And  lost  in  thine  immensity ! 
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3  Thy  wisdom  here  we  learn  to  adorSi 
Thine  everlasting  truth  we  prove, 
Amazing  heights  of  boundless  power, 
Unfathomable  depths  of  love. 

4  Infinite  God !  thy  greatness  spanned 
These  heavens,  and  meted  out  the  skies ! 
Lo !  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand 

The  measured  waters  sink  and  rise. 

6  Thee  to  perfection  who  can  telH 
Earth  and  her  sons  beneath  thee  lie, 
Lighter  than  dust  within  thy  scale, 
And  less  than  nothing  in  thine  eye. 

6  Yet  in  thy  Son  divinely  great, 
We  claim  thy  providential  care ; 
Boldly  we  stand  before  thy  seat, 
Our  Advocate  hath  placed  us  there. 

7  With  him  we  are  gone  up  on  high, 
Since  he  is  ours,  and  we  are  his ; 
With  him  we  reign  above  the  sky. 
And  walk  upon  tifie  subject  seas. 


OOl*  L.  M.  6L  Anonymous. 

The  Mariner^s  Hymn, 

1  Lord  of  the  Sea  [ — ^thy  potent  sway 
Old  Ocean's  wildest  waves  obey ; 
The  gale  that  whistles  through  the  shroudSi 
The  storm  that  drives  the  frighted  clouds— 
If  but  thy  whisper  order  peace, 
How  soon  their  rude  commotions  cease  \ 
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2  Lord  of  the  Sea ! — ^the  silent  hour, 
And  deep,  dull  calm,  confess  thy  power ; 
The  sun  that  pours  his  welcome  light, 

The  moon  that  makes  the  dark  scene  bright, 
The  guiding  star,  the  favoring  wind, 
Display  a  good  and  sovereign  mind. 

3  Lord  of  the  Sea ! — ^the  seaman  keep 
Prom  all  the  dangers  of  the  deep ! 
When  high  the  white-capped  billows  rise. 
When  tempests  roar  along  the  skies, 
When  foes  or  shoals  awaken  fear — 

O !  in  thy  mercy  be  thou  near ! 

4  Lord  of  the  Sea ! — when,  safe  from  harm, 
The  sailor  rests  in  slumbers  calm, 

May  dreams  of  home  his  spirit  cheer, — 
Dreams  that  shall  never  false  appear ; 
May^  thoughts,  of  friends,  and  peace,  and  theey 
His  solid  consolations  be ! 

6  Lord  of  the  Sea ! — a  sea  is  life 
Of  care  and  sorrow,  woe  and  strife ! 
With  watchful  pains  we  steer  along. 
To  keep  the  right  path,  shun  the  wrong: 
God  grant,  that,  after  every  roam. 
We  gain  an  everlasting  home ! 


8,    7   &  4s.   M.  CoTTEBm. 

The  lAgJu  to  lighten  the  Gentiles. 

O'er  the  realms  of  pagail  darkness. 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze  ; 
See  the  kindred  of  the  people  . 

Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze; 
Darkness  brooding 

On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 
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2  Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness ! 

Kise  and  shine,  thy  blessings  bring; 
Light  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles  I 
Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing; 

To  thy  brightness 
Let  ^1  kings  and  nations  coma. 

3  May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Come,  and,  worshipping  before  him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone : 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

4  Thou  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 

Speak  the  word ; — at  thy  command, 
I^et  the  company  of  preachers 
Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land ; 

Lord,  be  with  them 
Alway  to  the  end  of  time. 

003.  7  &  6s.  M.  Bf.  Hkbkr. 

JMMsionary  Hymn. 

1  From  Greenland!s  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
Prom  many  an  ancient  river,  . 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 
And  only  man  is  vile ; 
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In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 
The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 

The  heathen  in  his  blindness 
Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shau  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation !  O  salvation  \ 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 


CM.  MONTOCHOEET 

Restoration  of  Israel, 

1  Daughter  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust, 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake !  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth ; 
Say  to  the  south,  "  Give  up  thy  charge, 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north ! " 

4  They  come,  they  come ; — ^thine  exiled  banda. 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands. 
And  hasten  40  their  home. 
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0OS.  C.  M.  Weslbt'sCol. 

Belying  on  God  in  Time  of  TWo/. 

1  Father  of  lights,  thy  needful  aid 

To  us  that  ask,  impart ; 
Mistrustful  of  ourselves,  afraid 
Of  our  OA^n  treacherous  heart 

2  In  spite  of  our  resolves,  we  fear 

Our  own  infirmity, 
And  tremble  at  the  trial  near, 
And  cry,  O  God,  to  thee ! 

f 

3  Our  only  help  in  danger's  hour, 
.    Our  only  strength  thou  art ! 

'  Above  the  world,  and  all  its  power, 
And  greater  than  our  heart. 

I  ... 

4  If  on  thy  promised  grace  alone  ' 

We  faithfully  depend. 
Thou  surely  wilt  preserve  thy  own, 
And  keep  them  to  the  end. 


006.  CM.  Bp.  Hebbr. 

In  Times  of  Distress  and  Danger. 

Oh  God  that  madest  the  earth  and  sky. 

The  darkness  and  the  day, 
Give  ear  to  this  thy  family. 

And  help  us  when  we  pray ! 
For  wide  the  waves  of  bitterness 

Around  our  vessel  roar, 
And  heavy  grows  the  pilot's  heart, 

To  view  the  rocky  shore ! 
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2  The  cross  our  Master  bore  for  us, 

For  him  we  fain  would  bear; 
But  mortal  strength  to  weakness  turns, 

And  courage  to  despair ! 
Then  mercy  on  our  failings,  Lord ! 

Our  sinking  faith  renew ! 
And  when  his  sorrows  visit  us, 

Oh  send  his  patience  too ! 


tun.  1a.  M.  Mrs.  Steslk. 

Faith  in  God  in  Thnes  of  Smrdiy, 

1  Should  famine  o'er  the  mourning  field 
Extend  her  desolating  reign, 

Nor  spring  her  blooming  beauties  yield, 
Nor  autumn  swell  the  miitful  grain; 

2  Should  lowing  herds,  and  bleating  sheep. 
Around  their  famished  master  die ; 

And  hope  itself  despairing  weep, 
While  life  deplores  its  last  supply; 

3  Amid  the  dark,  the  deathful  scene, 
If  I  can  say,  The  Lord  is  mine ! 
The  joy  shall  triumph  o'er  the  pain, 
And  glory  dawn,  though  life  declino. 

4  The  God  of  my  salvation  lives ; 
My  nobler  life  he  will  sustain ; 
His  word  immortal  vigor  gives. 

Nor  shall  my  glorious  hopes  be  vain. 
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008»  C.  M.  Hkginbothak. 

Comfort  in  Siekneis  and  Death. 

1  When  sickness  shakes  the  languid  firamei 

Each  dazzling  pleasure  flies ; 
Phantoms  of  bliss  no  more  obscure 
Our  long-deluded  eyes. 

2  The  tottering  frame  of  mortal  life 

Shall  crumble  into  dust ; 
Nature  shall  faint — ^but  learn,  my  s(ral| 
On  nature's  God  to  trust 

3  The  man  whose  pious  heart  is  fixed 

On  his  all-gracious  God, 
In  every  frown  may  comfort  find, 
And  kiss  the  chastening  rod. 

4  Nor  him  shall  death  itself  alarm ; 

On  heaven  his  soul  relies ; 
With  joy  he  views  his  Maker's  love, 
And  with  composure  dies. 

ffOO.  C.  M.  Exeter  C«i,. 

Wonderful  Formation  of  Man, 

1  When  I  with  curious  eyes  survey 

My  complicated  frame, 
I  read  on  every  part  inscribed 
My  great  Creator's  name. 

2  Why  was  my  body  formed  erect, 

Whilst  brutes  bow  down  to  earth, 
But  that  my  soul  should  learn  to  know 
And  claim  its  nobler  birth  7 
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3  Author  of  life,  my  tongue  shall  sing 
The  wonders  of  my  frame  j 
Long  as  I  breathe,  and  think,  and  speak, 
I  'U  praise  thy  glorious  name. 


fflO.         10s.  M.        Sir  John  Datibs. 
Dignity  of  Human  Nature, 

1  Oh  !  what  is  man,  great  Maker  of  mankind ! 
That  thou  to  him  so  great  respect  dost  bear ! 
That  thou  adorn' st  him  with  so  bright  a  mind, 
Mak'st  him  a  king,  and  e'en  an  angel's  peer ! 

2  Oh !  what  a  lively  life,  what  heavenly  power, 
What  spreading  virtue,  what  a  sparkling  fire. 
How  great,  how  plentiful,  how  rich  a  dower 
Dost  thou  within  this  dying  flesh  inspire ! 

3  Nor  hast  thou  given  these  blessings  for  a  day, 
Nor  made  them  on  the  body's  life  depend : 
The  soul,  though  made  in  time,  survivesforayc; 
And  though  it  hath  beginning,  sees  no  end. 


ffll*  C.  M.  Anonymous. 

Old  Age  anticipated, 

1  When  in  the  vale  of  lengthened  years 
^      My  feeble  feet  shall  tread. 

And  I  survey  the  various  scenes 
Through  which  I  have  been  led ; 

2  How  many  mercies  will  my  life 

Before  my  view  unfold ! 
What  countless  dangers  willbe  past, 
What  tales  of  sorrow  told ! 
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3  But  yet,  my  soul !  if  thou  canst  say 

I  Ve  seen  my  God  in  all ; 
In  every  blessing  owned  his  hand, 
In  every  loss  his  call ; 

4  If  piety  has  marked  my  steps, 

And  love  my  actions  formed, 
And  purity  possessed  my  heart, 
And  truth  my  lips  adorned  r 

6  If  I  an  aged  servant  am 
Of  Jesus  and  of  God, 
I  need  not  fear  the  closing  scene. 
Nor  dread  the  appointed  road. 

6  This  scene  will  all  my  labors  end ; 
This  road  conduct  on  high ;    . 
With  comfort  I  '11  review  the  past. 
And  triumph  though  I  die. 


S19.  L.  M.  Anonymous.  . 

Memory  of  the  Past, 

1  How  blest  is  he  whose  tranquil  mind, 
When  life  declines,  recalls  again 
The  years  that  time  has  cast  behind, 
And  reaps  delight  from  toil  and  pain. 

2  So,  when  the  transient  storm  is  past, 
The  sudden  gloom  and  driving  shower. 
The  sweetest  sunshine  is  the  last ; 
The  loveliest  is  the  evening  hour. 
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818.        7s.  M.        J.  Nkwiw. 

Ai  Porting, 

1  As  the  sun's  enlivening  eye 
Shines  on  every  place  the  same ; 
So  the  Lord  is-always  nigh 
To  the  souls  that  love  his  name. 

3  When  they  move  at  duty's  call, 
He  is  with  them  by  the  way; 
He  is  ever  with  them  all^ 
Those  who  go,  and  those  who  stay« 

3  From  his  holy  mercy-seat 
Nothing  can  their  souls  confine ; 
Still  in  spirit  they  may  meet, 
And  in  sweet  communion  join. 

4  For  a  season  called  to  part, 

^  Let  us  then  ourselves  commend 

To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

6  Father,  hear  our  humble  prayer ! 
Tender  shepherd  of  thy  sheep, 
Let  Ihy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  ko^. 

6  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strongi 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long, 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 
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ffl4«        L.  M.        Doddridge. 
The  Oiristian  FareweU, 

1  Thy  presence,  everlasting  God  ! 
Wide  o'er  all  nature  spreads  abroad  : 
Thy  watchful  eyes,  yhich  cannot  sleep, 
In  every  place  thy  children  keep. 

2  While  near  each  other  we  remain, 
Thou  dost  our  lives  and  souls  sustain; 
When  separate,  happy  if  we  share 
Thy  smiles,  thy  counsels,  and  thy  care, 

3  To  thee  we  all  our  ways  conmiit, 
And  seek  our  comforts  near  thy  feet ; 
Still  on  our  souls  vouchsafe  to  shine, 
And  guard  and  guide  us  still  as  thine. 

4  Give  us,  in  thy  beloved  house. 
Again  to  pay  our  grateful  vows ; 
Or,  if  that  joy  no  more  be  known, 
Give  us  to  meet  around  thy  throne. 

81S.  L.     M.     .      ANONTMOUii. 

Death  of  an  Infant, 

1  As  the  sweet  flower  that  scents  the  monit 
But  withers  in  the  rising  day ; 

Thus  lovely  was  this  infant's  dawn. 
Thus  swiftly  fled  its  life  away. 

2  It  died  ere  its  expanding  soul 
Had  ever  burnt  with  wrong  desnres, 
Had  ever  spumed  at  Heaven's  control 
Or  ever  quenched  its  sacred  fires. 
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3  It  died  to  sin,  it  died  to  cares, 
But  for  a  moment  felt  the  rod : — 
O  mourner !  such,  the  Lord  declaresy 
Such  are  the  children  of  our  God  I 


fflS*       CM.       Crribtiam  Pbalmibt. 
T%e  Saints  in  Glory. 

1  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine ! 
Whence  all  their  white  array?. 
How  came  they  to  the  bUssful  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  7 

5  Lo !  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 

Whp  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright 

3  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amidst 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  Hunger  and  thirst  are  felt  no  more. 

Nor  suns  with  scorching  ray ; 
Grod  is  their  stm,  whose  cheering  beams 
Diffuse  eternal  day. 

6  The  Lamb  which  dwells  amidst  the  throne 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside, 
Peed  them  with  nourishment  divine. 
And  all  theiy  footsteps  guide. 

6  'Mong  pastures  green  he'll  lead  his  flock, 
Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 
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ffl7«  C    M.  MONTGOHEET. 

This  do  in  remembrance  of  me. 

1  According  to  thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake. 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  lemember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget  1 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice  ! 
I  must  remember  thee : — 

6  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 
And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee.     • 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me. 
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2  Before  the  mournful  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  ancl  blessed,  and  brake : 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran ! 
YHiat  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake ! 

3  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin : 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food :" 

Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine ; 
"  'T  is  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood." 

4  "  Do  this,"  he  cried,  "  till  time  shall  end, 
In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

6  Jesus !  thy  feast  we  celebrate ; 
We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb 

093.  C.  M.  BiRMINOHAM  C«.. 

For  Communicants. 

1  Ye  followers  of  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Who  round  his  table  draw  ! 
Remember  what  his  spirit  was, 
What  his  peculiar  law. 

2  The  love  which  all  his  bosom  filled, 

Did  all  his  actions  guide ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  lived  and  taught ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  died. 

3  Let  each  the  sacred  law  fulfil ; 

Like  his  be  every  mind : 
Be  every  temper  formed  by  love 
And  every  action  kind. 
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4  Let  np^e  who  call  themselves  his  friendS| 
Disgrace  the  honored  name ; 
But  by  a  near  resemblance  prove 
The  title  which  they  claim. 


8  &  7s.  M.        ExBTBR  Col 

After  Communion, 

1  From  the  table  now  retiring, 

Which  for  us  the  Lord  hath  spread, 
May  our  souls,  refreshment  finding, 
Grow  in  all  things  like  our  Head. 

2  His  example  by  beholding, 

May  our  lives  his  image  bear ; 
Him  our  Lord  and  Master  calling. 
His  commands  may  we  revere. 

3  Love  to  God  and  man  displaying, 

Walking  steadfast  in  his  way, 
Joy  attend  us  in  believing, 
Peace  from  God  through  endless  day ! 


OSML.  L.  M.  West  Boston  Col. 

Hymn  for  Baptism, 

1  This  child  we  dedicate  to  thee, 
O  God  of  grace  and  purity  ! 

Shield  it  from  sin  and  threatening  wrongi 
And  let  thy  love  its  life  prolong. 

2  O  may  thy  Spirit  gently  draw 
Its  willing  soul  to  keep  thy  law ; 
May  virtue,  piety  and  truth. 
Dawn  even  with  its  dawning  youth. 
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3  We,  too,  before  thy  graciccis  sight, 
Once  shared  the  blest  baptismal  rite, 
And  would  renew  its  solemn  vow 
With  love,  and  thanks,  and  praises  now. 

4  Grant  that,  with  true  and  faithful  heart. 
We  still  may  act  the  Christian's  part. 
Cheered  by  each  promise  thou  hast  given, 
And  laboring  for  the  prize  in  heaven. 


CM.  DODDRIDOC. 

Dedication  of  Children  to  God  and  Christ. 

1  Sbb  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 

With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  Permit  them  to  approach,  he  cries. 

Nor  scorn  their  hmnble  name ; 
For  't  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  handsi 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear ; 

Ye  children,  seek  his  face  ; 
And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

6  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 
God's  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts. 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 
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flSM*  C.  M«  Anonymous. 

Practical  Improvement  of  Baptism, 

1  Attend,  ye  children  of  your  God, 

Ye  heirs  of  glory,  hear ; 
Let  accents  so  divine  as  these 
Engage  the  attentive  ear : — 

2  Baptized  into  your  Saviour's  death, 

Your  souls  to  sin  must  die ; 
With  Christ  your  Lord  ye  live  anew, 
With  Christ  ascend  on  high. 

3  Rise  from  these  earthly  trifles ;  rise, 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love ; 
In  heaven  your  choicest  treasure  lies, 
And  be  your  hearts  above. 

Sftr.  P.  M.  Flint. 

On  leaving  an  ancient  Church, 

1  Here  to  the  High  and  Holy  One, 

Our  fathers  early  reared 
A  house  of  prayer,  a  lowly  one, 

Yet  long  to  them  endeared 
By  hours  of  sweet  communion 

Held  with  their  covenant  God, 
As  oft,  in  sacred  union. 

His  hallowed  courts  they  trod. 

2  Gone  are  the  pious  multitudes, 

That  here  kept  holy  time ; 
In  other  courts  assembled  now 
For  worship  more  sublhne. 
35  4o« 


fl38«  OCCASIONAL. 

Their  children,  we  are  waiting 
In  meekness,  Lord,  thy  call ; 

Thy  love  still  celebrating. 
Our  hope,  our  trust,  our  all. 

3  These  time-worn  walls,  the  resting-place^ 

So  oft  from  earthly  cares, 
1^0  righteous  souls  now  perfected, 

We  leave  with  thanks  and  prayers : 
With  thanks,  for  every  blessing 

Vouchsafed  through  all  the  past ; 
With  prayers,  thy  throne  addressing 

Pbr  guidance  to  the  last. 

4  Though  from  this  house,  so  long  beloved. 

We  part  with  sadness  now, 
Yet  here,  we  trust,  with  gladness  soon 

In  fairer  courts  to  bow : 
So  when  our  souls  forsaking 

These  bodies,  fallen  and  pale, 
In  brighter  forms  awaking. 

With  joy  the  change  shall  hail. 

fflSS.  L.    M.  MONTOOMERT. 

On  laying  the  Foundation  Stone  of  a  Church, 

1  This  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay, 
We  build  the  temple,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Thine  eye  be  open,  night  and  day. 
To  guard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face, 
And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 

Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place^ 
And,  when  thou  hearest,  O  forgive ! 
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3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 
The  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 

Still,  by  the  power  of  his  great  name, 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

4  Hosanna !  to  their  heavenly  King, 
When  children's  voices  raise  that  song, 
Hosanna !  let  their  angels  sing, 

And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong. 

6  But  will  indeed  Jehovah  deign 
Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest?       • 

6  That  glory  never  hence  depart ! 
Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart, 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 


StSO*  L.    M,  DODDRIOOC. 

On  opening  a  new  Place  of  Worship* 

1  And  will  the  great  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode  ? 
And  will  he  from  his  radiant  throne 
Avow  our  temples  for  his  own  ? 

2  We  bring  the  tribute  of  our  praise. 
And  sing  that  condescending  grace. 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us  sinful  mortals  near. 


3  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  raise : 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise ; 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
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4  HCfe  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  tfain, 
While  power  divine  his  word  attends. 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friendk 

6  And  in  the  great  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  bom  to  glory  hew. 


ffaO.  76.   M.  MoKtOOMUT. 

*     On  opening  a  PkKxfor  Worship. 

1  LoBD  of  hosts,  to  thee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise ; 
Thou  thy  people's  heart  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayeri 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread ; 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest. 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  test 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand, 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure. 
While  the  sim  and  moon  endure. 

4  Hallelujah ! — earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply ; 
Hallelujah ! — hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 
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tSSn  L.    M.  PlERPONT. 

Dedication  of  a  House  of  Worship. 

1  O  BOW  thine  ear,  Eternal  One ! 
On  thee  our  heart  adoring  calls ; 
To  thee  the  followers  of  thy  Son 

Have  raised,  and  now  devote  these  TH^alLsu 

2  Here  let  thy  holy  days  be  kept ; 
And  be  this  plaice  to  worship  given, 
Like  that-  bright  spot  where  Jacob  slept, 
The  house  oi  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

3  Here  may  thine  honor  dwell ;  and  here, 
As  incense,  let  thy  children's  prayer. 
From  contrite  hearts  and  lips  sincere, 
Rise  on  the  still  and  holy  air. 

4  Here  be  thy  praise  devoutly  sung ; 
Here  let  thy  truth  beam  forth  to  save, 
As  when,  of  old,  thy  spirit  hung 

On  wings  of  light  o'er  Jordan's  wave. 

6  And  \<^hen  the  lips,  that  with  thy  name 
Are  Vocal  now,  to  dust  shall  turn. 
On  others  may  devotion's  flame 
Be  kindled  here,  and  purely  bum. 

tSaSt.  L.  M.  Willi*. 

Dedication  Hymn, 

1  The  perfect  world  by  Adam  trod. 
Was  the  first  temple — built  by  God; 
His  fiat  laid  the  corner  stone, 
And  heaved  its  pillars,  one  by  one. 
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2  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high — 
The  broad  illimitable  sky ; 

He  spread  its  pavement,  green  and  bright. 
And  curtained  it  with  morning  light 

3  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood — 
The  sea,  the  sky,  and  " all  was  good;" 
And,  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang^ 
The  "  morning  stars  together  sang." 

4  Lord !  't  is  not  ours  to  make  the  sea 
And  earth  and  sky  a  house  for  thee ; 
But  in  thy  sight  our  offering  stands. 

An  humbler  temple,  "made  with  hands." 

ff33.      L.  M.       CowpER. 

On  openmg  a  Place  for  SocitU  Worship. 

1  Our  God,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined^ 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith,  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

4  Behold,  at  thy  commanding  word. 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord ; 
Come  thou,  and  fill  this  wider  space, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase. 
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6  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  thou  art  near; 
Nor  short  thine  arm,  nor  deaf  thine  ear : 
O  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  thine  own ! 


8341.  L.  M.         Frothinguam. 

Ordination  of  a  Minister • 

1  O  God,  whose  presence  glows  in  all 
Within,  around  us,  and  above ! 

Thy  word  we  bless,  thy  name  we  call, 
Whose  word  is  Truth,  whose  name  is  Love. 

2  That  truth- be  with  the  heart  believed 
Of  all  who  seek  this  sacred  place ; 

With  power  proclaimed,  in  peace  received-^ 
Our  spirits'  light,  thy  Spirit's  grace. 

3  That  love  its  holy  influence  pour, 
To  keep  us  meek,  and  make  us  free. 
And  throw  its  binding  blessing  more 
Round  each  with  all,  and  all  with  thea 

4  Direct  and  guard  the  youthful  strength 
Devoted  to  thy  Son  this  day ; 

And  give  thy  word  full  course  at  length 
O'er  man's  defects  and  time's  decay, 

5  Send  down  its  angel  to  our  side — 
Send  in  its  calm  upon  the  breast ; 
For  we  would  know  no  other  guide, 
And  we  can  need  no  other  rest 
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SSS.  L.  M.  PiBRPONT. 

Ordination  Hymn. 

1  O  THOU,  who  art  above  all  height ! 
Our  God,  our  Father,  and  our  Friend ! 
Beneath  thy  throne  of  love  and  light 
Let  thine  adoring  children  bend. 

2  We  kneel  in  praise,  that  here  is  set 
A  vine  that  by  thy  culture  grew ; 

We  kneel  in  prayer  that  thou  wouldst  wet 
Its  opening  leaves  with  heavenly  dew. 

3  Since  thy  young  servant  now  hath  given 
Himself,  his  powers,  his  hopes,  his  youth, 
To  the  great  cause  of  truth  and  heaven, 
Be  thou  his  guide,  O  God  of  truth ! 

4  Here  may  his  doctrines  drop  like  rain, 
His  speech  like  Hermon's  dew  distil, 
Till  green  fields  smile,  and  golden  grain 
Ripe  for  the  harvest,  waits  thy  will. 

6  And  when  he  sinks  in  death — ^by  care, 
Or  pain,  or  toil,  or  years  oppressed — 
O  God !  remember  then  our  prayer, 
And  take  his  spirit  to  thy  rest. 


C  M.  Doddridge. 

For  a  Meeting  of  Ministers. 

Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 
And  take  the  alarm  they  give ; 

Now  let  them,  from  the  mouth  of  God, 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 
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2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  All  to  the  great  tribunal  haste, 

The  account  to  render  there ; 
And  shouldst  thou  strictly  mark  our  faults, 
Lord,  how  should  we  appear  ? 

4  May  they,  that  Jesus  whom  they  preach. 

Their  own  Redeemer  see ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 


AST.        C.  M.        Browne. 
Tor  a  CJiaritable  Occasion, 

1  O  HOW  can  they  look  up  to  heaven, 

And  ask  for  mercy  there. 
Who  never  soothed  the  poor  man's  pang, 
Nor  dried  the  orphan's  tear ! 

2  The  dread  Omnipotence  of  heaven 

We  every  hour  provoke, 
Yet  still  the  mercy  of  our  God 
Withholds  the  avenging  stroke. 

3  And  Christ  was  still  the  heading  friend 

Of  poverty  and  pain, 
And  never  did  imploring  wretch 
His  garment  touch  in  vain. 

4  May  we  with  humble  effi>rt  take       » 

Example  from  above, 
And  thence  the  active  lesson  learn 
Of  charity  and  loye. 
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6  But  chiefly  be  the  labor  ours 
To  shade  the  early  plant ; 
To  guard  from  ignorance  and  guilt 
The  infancy  of  want: 

6  To  graft  the  virtues,  ere  the  bud 
The  canker-worm  has  gnawed, 
And  teach  the  rescued  child  to  lisp 
Its  gratitude  to  God. 


038        P.  M.       Wesley'sCol 

For  a  New  Year, 

1  Come,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue, 

Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear ! 

2  His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve, 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of  lova 

3  Our  life  is  a  dream,  our  time  as  a  stream 

Glides  swiftly  away ; 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

4  The  arrow  is  flown,  the  moment  is  gone; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity 's  here. 

6  O  tliat  each  in  the  day  of  his  coming  may  say, 
"I  have  fought  my  way  through; 
I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do.  * 

6  O  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the 

glad  word — 
'  '■  Well  and  faithfully  done ! 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne.'^ 
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039.         10s.  M.        E.  Taylor. 
The  changing  Tear, 

1  God  of  the  changing  year,  whose  arm  of  power 
In  safety  leads  through  danger's  darkest  hour, 
Here  in  thy  temple  bow  thy  crjeatures  down, 
To  bless  thy  mercy,  and  thy  might  to  own. 

2  Thine  are  the  beams  that  cheer  us  on  our  way, 
And  pour  around  the  gladdening  light  of  day ; 
Thine  is  the  night,  and  the  fair  orbs  that  shine 
To  cheer  its  hours  of  darkness — all  are  thine. 

3  If  round  our  path  the  thorns  of  sorrow  grew, 
And  mortal  friends  were  faithless,  thou  wert 

true  ; 
Did  sickness  shake  the  frame,  or  anguish  tear 
The  wounded  spirit,  thou  wert  present  there. 

4  Yet  when  our  hearts  review  departed  days. 
How  vast  thy  mercies !  how  remiss  our  praise ! 
Well  may  we  dread  thine  awful  eye  to  meet, 
Bend  at  thy  throne,  and  worship  at  thy  feet. 

5  O  lend  thine  ear,  and  lift  our  voice  to  thee ; 
Where'er  we  dwell,  still  let  thy  mercy  be ; 
From  year  to  year,  still  nearer  to  thy  shrine 
Draw  our  frail  hearts,  and  make  them  wholly  thina 


SMUlim  L.    M.  DODDDIDGK. 

The  Year  crowned  with  Divtne  Goodness.    Ps.  65. 

Eternal  Source  of  every  joy  ! 

Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  employ. 

While  in  thy  temple  we  appear. 

Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 
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2  Wide  as  the  wheels  of  nature  loU, 
Thy  hand  supports  the  steady  p<^ : 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 
And  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flowery  spring,  at  thy  command, 
Embalms  the  air,  and  paints  the  land  3 
The  summer  rays  with  vigor  shine, 
To  raise  the  com,  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care. 

No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 

5  Seas(»i3,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  dayi^ 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise ; 

Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  opening  light  and  evening  shade. 

6  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues 
In  worlds  unknown  pursue  the  songs; 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore, 
Where  days  and  years  revolve  no  more  \ 


ffJll*  C*  M.  Doddridge. 

B^bctionsfor  a  New  Year.    Ps.  00. 

1  Remark,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bounds 

Of  the  revolving  year ; 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  rounds ' 
How  short  the  months  appear ! 

2  So  fast  eternity  comes  on. 

And  that  important  day. 
When  all  that  mortal  life  has  done, 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 
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3  Tet  like  an  idle  tale  we  pass 

The  swift  advancing  year, 
And  study  artful  ways  t'  increase 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  "Waken,  O  God,  my  trifling  heart, 

Its  ffreat  concern  to  see ; 
That  1  may  act  the  Christian  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

6  Thus  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll, 
If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  hear  my  peaceful  soul 
To  joy  that  never  dies. 

ff4b2«  L.    M.  DODDRIDOS. 

For  the  Beginning  or  End  of  the  Year, 

1  My  helper,  God  !  I  bless  his  name ; 

The  same  his  power,  his  grace  the  same : 
The  tokens  of  his  friendly  care 
Open,  and  crown,  and  close  the  year. 

2  I  midst  ten  thousand  dangers  stand. 
Supported  by  his  guardian  hand ; 
And  see,  when  I  survey  my  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3  Thus  far  his  arm  hath  led  me  on ; 
Thus  far  I  make  his  mercy  known ; 
And,  while  I  tread  this  desert  land, 
New  blessings  shall  new  songs  demand. 
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ffiS.  S.  M.  Beddomk. 

Purposes  on  Beginning  a  New  Year, 

1  My  few  revolving  years, 
How  swift  they  glide  away ! 

How  short  the  term  of  life  appears, 
When  past — ^but  as  a  day ! 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day, 
Clouded  lly  grief  and  sin ; 

A  host  of  enemies  without, 
Distressing  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year 
If  thou  permit  my  stay. 

With  diligence  may  I  pursue 
The  truer  and  living  way ! 


ffftl.  7s.  M.  J.  Nbwtoii. 

Uncertainty  of  Life.    New  Year. 

1  See  !  another  year  is  gone  ! 
Quickly  have  the  seasons  past ! 
This  we  enter  now  upon 
Will  to  many  prove  their  last. 
Mercy  hitherto  has  spared, 

But  have  mercies  been  improved  1 
Let  us  ask,  Am  I  prepared, 
Should  1  be  this  year  removed? 

2  Some  we  now  no  longer  see. 
Who  their  mortal  race  have  run, 
Seemed  as  fair  for  life  as  we, 
When  the  former  year  begun. 
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Some — ^but  who  God  only  know9 — 
Who  are  here  assembled  now, 
Ere  the  present  year  shall  close, 
To  the  stroke  of  death  must  bow. 

3  If  from  guilt  and  sin  set  free 
By  the  knowledge  of  thy  grace, 
Welcome,  then,  the  call  will  be 
To  depart  and  see  thy  face. 
To  thy  saints  while  here  below, 
With  new  years  new  mercies  come ; 
But  the  happiest  year  they  know, 
Is  the  last  that  leads  them  home. 


ffiff.        7s.  M.        J.  Newton. 
Swiftness  of  Time,    New  Year, 

1  While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 
NQver  more  to  meet  us  here  ! 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below ; 

We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little,  none  can  know.  . 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 

As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind ; 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 
Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 
All  below  is  but  a  dream. 
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3  Hianks  for  mercies  past  receiTe, 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live, 
With  eternity  m  view. 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  did; 
Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 
May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 


jMA*  L.  M.  DoDOEmoi. 

For  the  opening  or  dosing  Year^ 

1  Great  God !  we  sing  that  mighty  hand 
By  which  supported,  still  we  stand : 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own : 
The  future,  ?ill  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And,  peaceful,  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 
Thou  art  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days, 

6  Though  death  shall  interrupt  these  songs. 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 
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S<t7.  C.  M.  Browne. 

Reflections  at  the  Close  of  the  Year, 

1  And  now,  my  soul,  another  year 

Of  my  short  life  is  past : 
I  camiot  long  continue  here ; 
And  this  may  be  my  last. 

2  Part  of  my  doubtful  life  is  gone, 

Nor  will  return  again ; 
And  swift  my  fleeting  moments  run — 
The  few  which  yet  remain ! 

3  Awake,  my  soul !  with  all  thy  care 

Thy  true  condition  learn ; 
What  are  thy  hopes — how  sure,  how  fail 
And  what  thy  great  concern? 

4  Now  a  new  space  of  life  begins, 

Set  out  afresh  for  heaven : 
Seek  pardon  for  thy  former  sins, 
Through  Christ,  so  freely  given. 

6  Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  God, 
And  on  his  grace  depend ; 
With  zeal  pursue  the  heavenly  road. 
Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 

MS.       8  &  7s.  M.        Bp.  HoRifi 

Autumn  Warnings. 

1  See  the  leaves  around  us  falling. 
Dry  and  withered,  to  the  ground ; 
Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  callings 
In  a  sad  and  solemn  sound  : — 
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2  "  9ons  of  Adam,  (once  in  Eden, 

Where,  like  us,  he  blighted  &U|) 
Hear  the  lesson  we  are  reading; 
Mark  the  awfiil  truth  we  ten : 

3  '^  Youth,  on  length  of  days  presumingi 

Who  the  paths  of  pleasure  tread, 
View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming, 
Numbered  now  among  the  dead. 

4  "  What  though  yet  no  losses  grieve  you, 

Gay  with  health  and  many  a  grace, 
Let  not  cloudless  skies  deceive  you ; 
Summer  gives  to  autumn  place. 

6  "  Yearly  in  our  course  returning, 
Messengers  of  shortest  stay, 
Tlius  we  preach  this  truth  concerning. 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away." 

6  On  the  tree  of  life  eternal, 
O  let  all  our  hopes  be  laid : 
This  alone,  forever  vernal. 
Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 

ffJcO.        G.  M.       Christian  PsAUmr. 
Thanks  for  an  abundant  Harvest, 

1  Fountain  of  itiercy,  God  of  love  ! 

How  rich  thy  bounties  are ! 
The  rolling  seasons,  as  they  moT«| 
Proclaim  thy  constant  care. 

2  When  in  the  bosom  of  the  earth 

The  sower  hid  the  grain^ 
Thy  goodness  marked  its  secret  birth. 
And  sent  the  early  rain. 
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3  The  spring's  sweet  influence,  Lord,  was  thine : 

The  plants  in  beauty  grew : 
Thou  gav'st  refulgent  suns  to  shine. 
And  mild,  refreshing  dew. 

4  Thiese  various  mercies  from  abov6 

Matured  the  swelling  grain ; 
A  kindly  harvest  crowns  thy  love, 
And  plenty  fillls'the  plain. 

6  We  own  and  bless  thy  gracious  sway; 
Thy  hand  all  nature  hails ; 
Seed-time  nor  harvest,  night  nor  day, 
Summer  nor  winter,  fails. 


aS#.        L.  M.        Watts. 
Sickness  healed  and  Sorrow  removed.    Pt.  90. 

1  I  wn.L  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  high ; 
At  thy  command  diseases  fly : 
Who  but  a  God  can  speak  and  save 
From,  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave? 

2  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  his, 
And  tell  how  large  his  goodness  is ; 
Let  all  your  powers  rejoice  and  bless. 
While  you  record  his  holiness. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stays ; 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days ; 
Though  grief  and  tears  the  night  emidov. 
The  morning  star  restores  the  joy. 
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SSI.         L.  M.  61.         Kippis. 

JTumksgiving  for  National  Prosperity, 

1  How  rich  thy  gifts,  almighty  King ! 
Prom  thee  our  public  blessings  spring : 
The  extended  trade,  the  fruitful  skies. 
The  treasures  liberty  bestows, 

The  eternal  joys  the  gospel  shows, — 
All  from  thy  boimdless  goodness  rise. 

2  With  grateful  hearts,  with  joyful  tongues^ 
To  God  we  raise  united  songs. 

Here  still  may  God  in  mercy  reign ; 
Crown  our  just  counsels  with  success, 
With  peace  and  joy  our  borders  bless, 
And  all  our  sacred  rights  maintain. 

SflKk        L.  M.        Mrs.  Stbklk. 
Thanksgiving  for  National  Peace.    Ps.  46. 

1  Great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies, 
A  word  of  thine  almighty  breath 
Can  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise ; 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 
And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign, 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms, 
And  slaughter  dyes  the  hostile  plam ; 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down. 
And  marks  their  course,  and  boimds  theix 

power ; 
Thy  law  the  angry  nations  own, 
*And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 
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4  Tlien  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing; 
Sweet  peace,  with  her  what  blessings  fled . 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  vallej^B  sing, 
Reviving  commerce  lifts  her  head. 

6  Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lordi 
All  move  subservient  to  thy  will ; 
Both  peace  and  war  await  thy  word^      ^ 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulfil. 

6  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  songs; 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore : 
O  may  our  hearts,  and  lives,  and  tongues. 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore. 


093.        C.  M.       Tate  &  Bradt. 
God  the  DeUverer  of  Nations,     Ps.  44. 

1  O  LoKD,  our  fathers  oft  have  told 

In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performed, 
And  elder  times  than  theirs. 

2  'Twas  not  their  courage,  nor  their  sword. 

To  them  salvation  gave ; 
Nor  strength,  that  from  unequal  force 
Their  fainting  troops  could  save  : 

3^  But  thy  right  hand,  and  powerful  arm, 
Whose  succor  they  implored ; 
Thy  presence  with  the  favored  race, 
Who  thy  great  name  adored. 

4  As  thee  their  God  our  fathers  owned, 
Thou  art  our  sovereign  King : 
O  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them^ 
.    To  us  deliverance  bring. 
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SS4.        L.  M.         Ainir. 

JTie  Horrors  of  War, 

1  While  sounds  of  war  are  heard  around, 
.  And  death  and  ruin  strew  the  ground ; 

,     To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call, 
The  Parent  and  the  Lord  of  all. 

2  Thoii,  who  hast  stamped  on  human  kind 
The  image  of  a  heaven-born  mind, 
And  in  a  Father's  wide  embrace 

Hast  cherished  all  the  kindred  race ; 

3  Great  God !  whose  powerful  hand  can  bind 
The  raging  waves,  the  furious  wind, 

O  bid  the  human  tempest  cease, 

And  bush  the  maddening  world  to  peace. 

4  With  reverence  may  each  hostile  land 
Hear  and  obey  that  high  command, 
Thy  Son's  blest  errand  from  above — 
"  My  creatures,  live  in  mutual  love ! " 

SS5.  L.  M.  Flint. 

Remembnmce  of  our  Fathers. 

1  In  pleasant  lands  have  fallen  the  lines 
That  bound  our  goodly  heritage. 
And  safe  beneath  our  sheltering  vines 
Our  youth  is  blest,  and  soothed  our  age. 

2  What  thanks,  O  God,  to  thee  are  due, 
That  thou  didst  plant  our  fathers  here; 
And  watch  and  guard  them  as  they  grew 
A  vineyard  to  the  planter  dear. 
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3  The  toils  they  bore,  our  ease  have  wrought; 
They  sowed  in  tears — ^in  joy  we  reap; 
The  birthright  they  so  dearly  bought 

We  '11  guard,  till  we  with  them  shall  sleep. 

4  Thy  kindness  to  our  fathers  shown, 
In-  weal  and  woe  through  all  the  past, 
Their  grateful  sons,  O  6rod,  shall  own. 
While  here  their  name  and  race  shsdl  last. 


086.       L.  M.       Dtbr. 

PuhUc  Humiliation, 

1  Great  Pramer  of  unnumbered  worlds, 
And  whom  unnumbered  worlds  adore ! 
Whose  goodness  all  thy  creatures  share, 
While  nature  trembles  at  thy  power : 

2  Thine  is  the  hand  that  moves  the  spheres, 
That  wakes  the  wind,  and  lifts  the  sea ; 
And  man,  who  moves  the  lord  of  earth, 
Acts  but  the  part  assigned  by  thee. 

3  While  suppliant  crowds  implore  thine  aid| 
To  thee  we  raise  the  humble  cry ; 
Thine  altar  is  the  contrite  heart. 

Thine  incense,  a  repentant  5igh. 

4  O  may  our  land,  in  this  her  hour,  • 
Confess  thy  hand,  and  bless  the  rod, 
By  penitence  make  thee  her  friend, 
And  find  in  thee  a  guardian  God  ! 
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SS7,       78.  M.  61.       Oreistiam  PsALMunr* 

For  Saturday  Evening, 

1  Safely  through  another  week 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 
Let  us  now  a  biasing  seek 

On  the  approaching  Sabbath  day ; 
Day  of  ail  the  week  the  best, 
Emblen)i  of  eternal  rest. 

2  Mercies  multiplied,  each  hour, 
Through  the  week  our  praise  demand; 
Guarded  by  thy  mighty  power, 

Fed  and  guided  by  thy  hand. 
From  our  worldly  care  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  night  with  theo. 

3  When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  rise, 
May  we  feel  thy  pleasure  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 
When  we  in  thy  house  appear ; 
Blest  may  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 

«SS8.  10s.    M.  MONTGOMERT. 

Death  of  a  Minister  in  his  Prtme.    ' 

1  Go  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime. 
In  full  actiifity  of  zeal  and  power ; 

A  Christian  cannot  die  before  his  time. 

The  Lord^s  appointment  is  the  servant's  hour. 

2  Go  to  the  grave ;  at  noon  from  labor  cease ; 
Rest  on  thy  sheaves,  thy  harvest  task  is  done ; 
Come  from  the  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace. 
Soldier,  go  home ;  with  thee  the  fight  is  won. 
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3  Go  to  the  grave,  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 
In  death's  embraces,  ere  be  jirpse  on  high; 
And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way, 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky.  j 

4  Go  to  the  grave : — ^no,  take  thy  seat  above;     ^ 
Be  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 
Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  perfect  love, 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 

SSSOm  S.    M.  MONTOOMERT. 

On  the  Death  of  an  aged  Minister. 

1  Servant  of  God,  well  done ! 
Rest  from  thy  loved  employ ; 

The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won^ 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy. 

2  The  voice  at  midnight  came, 
He  started  up  to  hear  ;• 

A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame- 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  Tranquil  amidst  alarms, 
It  found  him  on  the  field, 

A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms, 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 

4  The  pains  of  death  are  past; 
Labor  and  sorrow  cease ; 

And,  Ufe's  long  warfare  closed  at  IsMf 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

5  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done ! 
Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 

And  while  eternal  ages  rim. 
Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 
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ffOO*  7s.  M.  ANomfov*. 

ISmeral  Hymn, 

1  Clat  to  clay,  and  dust  to  dust ! 
Let  them  mingle— for  they  must ! 
Give  to  earth  the  earthly  clod, 
For  the  spirit 's  fled  to  God. 

2  Never  more  shall  midnight's  damp 
Darken  round  this  mortal  lamp ; 
Never  more  shall  noonday's  glance 
Search  this  mortal  countenance. 

3  Deep  the  pit,  and  cold  the  bed, 
Where  the  spoils  of  death  are  laid : 
Stiff  the  curtains,  chill  the  gloom, 
Of  man's  melancholy  tomb. 

4  Look  aloft !    The  spirit 's  risen — 
Death  cannot  the  soul  imprison : 
'T  is  in  heaven  that  spirits  dwell, 
Glorious,  though  invisible. 

6  Thither  let  us  turn  our  view ; 
Peace  is  there,  and  comfort  too  : 
There  shall  those  we  loved  be  foundly 
Tracing  joy's  eternal  round. 
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BY  REV.  MR.  GREENWOOD. 


061.  S.    P.  M.  WATTf. 

Going  U  Church.    Ps.  183. 

1  How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 
To  hear  the  people  cry, 

"  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day ! " 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 
We  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 

And  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  places 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 
Topray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait. 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest; 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest ! 
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069.        C.  M.         Watts. 
Tfu  OiWtch  bur  DeUgki  and  Stfety.    Fk  87 

1  The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 

And  my  salvation  too ; 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  feat 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires ; 

O  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests,  • 

And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  d.  strong  pavilion,  where 
"  He  makes  my  soul  abide. 


868.        L.  M.        Watts. 
God^s  Condescension  to  our  Worship, 

1  Thy  favors,  Lord,  surprise  our  souls : 
Will  the  Eternal  dwell  with  us?     . 
What  canst  thou  find  beneath  the  poles, 
To  tempt  thy  chariot  downward  thus? 

2  Great  God !  what  poor  returns  we  pay 
For  love  so  infinite  as  thine ; 

Words  are  but  air,  and  tongues  but  clay« 
But  thy  compassion 's  all  divine. 

436 


GRATEFUL    PRAISE.  ffMj  S6S% 

ff64l.        L.  M.         Watts. 

Grateful  and  humble  Praise. 

1  Up  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 
And  views  the  nations  from  afar, 
Let  everlasting  praises  fly, 

And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 

2  God,  that  must  stoop  to  view  the  skies. 
And  bow  to  see  what  angels  do, 
Down  to  our  earth  he  casts  his  eyes, 
And  bends  his  footsteps  downward  too. 

3  He  overrules  all  mortal  things, 
And  manages  our  mean  affairs*; 
On  humble  souls  the  King  of  kmgs 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  cares. 

4  O,  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 
A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace, 

To  the  third  heaven  our  songs  should  riso. 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

Mff.  C.  M.  Watts. 

The  Greatness  of  God.    Pa.  145. 

1  Long  as  I  live  I  '11  bless  thy  name, 

My  King,  my  God  of  love ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same. 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown; 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
I  'II  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat 
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3  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

4  The  world  is  managed  by  thy  hands ; 

Thy  saints  are  ruled  by  love; 
And  diine  eternal  kingdom  stands, 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 


C.  M.  Watts. 

Psalm  before  Prayer,     Fs.  95. 

1  SiNo  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 

And  in  his  strength  rejoice : 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight. 

And  psalms  of  honor  sing ; 
The  Lord 's  a  God  of  boundless  mig^t, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand ; 
He  fixed  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep^ 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

4  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore ; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face ; 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace  ! 
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867.        C.  M.         Codman's  Col. 
Blessing  of  the  I     Vs  Day,   • 

1  Blest  day  ot  God !  most  caliu,  most  bright ! 

The  first  and  best  of  days ; 
The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  deUght, 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine ; 

His  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine, 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3  The  first  fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  who  do  the  Sabbath  love, 
A  happy  week  will  find. 

4  This  day  I  must  to  God  appear, 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  thine; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  thy  fear, 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

S68.         CM.         Watt». 

God  holy,  just,  and  sovereign* 

1  How  should  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 

Be  pure  before  their  God  ! 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2  Mountains,  by  his  almighty  wrath, 

From  their  old  seats  are  torn ; 
He  shakes  the  earth  from  south  to  north, 
And  all  her  pillars  mourn. 
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3  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise ; 

The  obedient  sun  forbears ! 
His  hand  with  sackcloth  spreads  the 
And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

4  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea ; 

FUes  on  the  stormy  wind ; 
There 's  none  can  trace  his  wondrous  way, 
Or  his  dark  footsteps  find. 


869.  L.  M.  61.  Episcopal  Col. 

The  Saul  panting  for  God.    Ps.  42. 

1  As,  panting  in  the  sultry  beam, 
The  hart  desires  the  cooUng  stream, 
So  to  thy  presence,  Lord,  I  flee, 

So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee ; 
Athirst  to  taste  thy  living  grace, 
And  see  thy  glory,  face  to  face. 

2  But  rising  griefs  distress  my  soul,  * 
And  tears  on  tears  successive  roll ; 
For  many  an  evil  voice  is  near. 

To  chide  my  woe  and  mock  my  fear ; 

And  silent  memory  weeps  alone 

O'er  hours  of  peace  and  gladness  flown. 

3  For  I  have  walked  the  happy  round 
That  circles  Zion's  holy  ground. 
And  gladly  swelled  the  choral  lays 
That  hymned  my  great  Creator's  praise, 
What  time  the  hallowed  arches  rung 
Responsive  to  the  solemn  song. 
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4  Ah,  why,  by  passing  clouds  oppressed, 
Should  vexing  thoughts  distract  thy  breast  7 
Turn,  turn  to  Him,  in  every  pain, 
Whom  suppliants  never  sought  in  vain — 
Thy  strength  in  joy's  ecstatic  day, 
Thy  hope  when  joy  has  passed  away. 


ff70«  L*  M.  Dryden,  altered. 

**  Oreator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid," 

1  Oh  !  Source  of  uncreated  light ! 

By  whom  the  worlds  were  raised  from  night ; 
Come,  visit  every  pious  mind ; 
Oome,  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind. 

2  Plenteous  in  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  thy  matchless  energy ; 

»    From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free. 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  thee. 

3  Cleanse  and  refine  our  earthly  parts. 
Inflame  and  sanctify  our  hearts, 
Our  frailties  help,  our  vice  control, 

.  Submit  the  senses  to  the  soul. 

4  Thrice  holy  Fount  I  thrice  holy  Fire  ! 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire; 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 

Aid  us  to  live  as  we  believe. 

6  Chase  from  our  path  each  noxious  foe, 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  bestow ; 
And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray, 
Protect  and  guide  us  in  our  way. 
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07tm  PRATEE. 

S71.  C.   M.  POPB. 

The  Universal  Pra^. 

1  Father  of  all !  in  every  age, 

In  every  clime  adored, 
By  saint,  by  savage,  or  by  sage, 
The  universal  Lord ! 

2  Thou  great  First  Cause !  least  understood| 

Who  all  my  sense  confined. 
To  know  but  this, — that  thou  art  good| 
And  that  myself  am  blind ; 

3  What  conscience  dictates  to  be  done, 

Or  warns  me  not  to  do, 
This  teach  me,  more  than  hell,  to  shun, 
That,  more  than  heaven,  pursue. 

4  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart 

Still  in  the  right  to  stay ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart  • 
To  find  that  better  way. 

5  Save  me  alike  from  foolish  pride 

Or  impious  discontent. 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  has  denied, 
Or  aught  thy  goodness  lent. 

6  Teach  me  to  feel  another's  woe, 

To  hide  the  fault  I  see ; 
That  mercy  I  to  others  show. 
That  mercy  show  to  me. 

7  Mean  though  I  am,  (not  wholly  so, 

Since  quickened  by  thy  breath,) 
O,  lead  me,  wheresoever  I  go, 
Through  this  day's  life  or  death. 
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8  This  day  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot ;    . 

But  all  beneath  the  sun 
Thou  know' St  if  best  bestowed  or  not ; 
And  let  thy  will  be  done. 

9  To  thee,  whose  temple  is  all  space, 

Whose  altar  earth,  sea,  skies, 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raise. 
All  nature's  incense  rise. 


B7ft»        L*  M.  61.        Christian  Psaljcist 
Constant  Use  of  God's  Word. 

1  When  quiet  in  my  house  l^sit, 
Thy  Book  be  my  companion  still. 
My  joy  thy  sayings  to  repeat, 
Talk  o'er  the  records  of  thy  will, 
And  search  the  oracles  divine, 
Till  every  heartfelt  word  be  mine. 

2  Oft  as  I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 

0  may  the  reconciling  word 
Sweetly  compose  my  weary  breast. 
While,  trusting  in  my  gracious  Lord, 

1  sink  in  peaceful  dreams  away. 
And  visions  of  eternal  day ! 

3  Rising  to  sing  my  Father's  praise. 
Thee  may  I  publish  all  day  long ; 
And  let  thy  precious  word  of  grace 
Flow  from  my  heart  and  fill  my  tongua 
Fill  all  my  life  with  purest  love. 

And  join  me  to  the  church  above. 
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S7S*  CHRISTMAS    HYMN. 


073.       CM.       £.  H.  Skau 
Christmas  Hymn. 

1  Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 

Come  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  sUver-mantled  plains ! 

2  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above, 

Shed  sacred  glories  there ; 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  day-spring  from  on  high. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

6  "  Glory  to  God  !"  the  sounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  sing — 
"  Peace  to  the  earth — good  will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  Eternal  King ! " 

6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  ' 
The  Saviour  now  is  born  ! 
And  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains 
Broaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 
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THE   COMING   OF   CHRIST.  fi74* 


074.        7s.   M.        BowRxire. 
For  Advent  or  Christmas. 

1st  Voice.  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are, 
2d  Voice.  Traveller !  o'er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  that  glory-beaming  star ! 
1^/  Voice.  Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell? 
2d  Voice.  Traveller !  yes ;  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel ! 
1st  Voice.  Watchman !  )  ^^^  -.  x.-^^^  j^^ 
2d  Voice.  Traveller  !       ^^^^  '^  ^™g^'  ^' 


1st  Voice.  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
2d  Voice.  Traveller  !  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends. 
1*^  Voice.  Watchman  !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
2d  Voice.  Traveller !  ages  are  its  own  : 

See !  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 
15/  Voice.  Watchman  !  )  .  .  . 

2d  Voice.  Traveller !     \  ^^^^  *'®  ^^®  ^^™'  *^- 


1^/  Voice.  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 
For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 

2d  Voice.  Traveller !  darkness  takes  its  flight, 
Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 

1st  Voice.  Watchman!  let  thy  wanderings  cease, 
Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
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2d  Voice,  Traveller !  lo  !  the  Princp  of  Peacei 

Lo  !  the  Son  .of  God  is  come ! 
1st  Voice,  Watchman  !  ^  Lo!  thePrinceofPcace^ 
2d  Voice,  Traveller!     S  &c. 


fS7S.        L.  M.         Sir  J.  E.  Smith. 
**X»o,  it  is  I;  he  not  (xfraid,^* 

1  When  power  divine  in  mortal  form 
Hushed  with  a  word  the  raging  storm, 
In  soothing  accents  Jesus  said, 

"  Lo,  it  is  1 ;  be  not  afraid." 

• 

2  So  when  in  silence  nature  sleeps, 

And  his  lone  watch  the  mourner  keeps, 
One  thought  shall  every  pang  remove — 
.  Trust,  feeble  man,  thy  Maker's  lova 

3  God  calms  the  tumult  and  the  storm ; 
He  rules  the  seraph  and  the  worm : 
No  creature  is  by  him  forgot 

Of  those  who  know,  or  know  him  not. 

4  And  when  the  last  dread  hour  shall  come. 
While  shuddering  nature  waits  her  doom, 
This  voice  shall  wake  the  pious  dead, 

"  Lo,  it  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

079.       C.  M.        Watts. 
Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ 

1  HosANNA  to  the  Prince  of  Light, 
That  clothed  himself  in  clay, ' 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death, 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 
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2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread, 

Since  our  Immanuel  role ; 
He  took  the  tyrant's  sting  away, 
And  spoiled  our  heUish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft, 

And  to  his  Father  flies, 
With  scars  of  honor  in  his  flesh, 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  string8| 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise  ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 
Sound  our  Immanuel's  praise. 

577.       L.  M.       Keble. 

**  Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  towards  evening*^ 

1  'Tis  gone,  that  bright  and  orbed  blaze, 
Fast  fading  from  our  wistful  gaze ; 
Yon  mantling  cloud  has  hid  from  sight 
The  last  faint  pulse  of  quivering  light 

2  Sun  of  my  soul !  thou  Saviour  dear ! 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near : 

O  may  no  earth-bom  clOud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 

3  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

4  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 
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S7S.       h.  M.        Watto. 
Salvation  by  Christ.     Ps.  85. 

1  Salvation  is  forever  nigh 

The  souls  that  fear  and  trust  the  Lord ; 
And  grace,  descending  from  on  high, 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  afford. 

2  Now  truth  and  honor  shall  abound; 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 

And  heavenly  in&uence  bless  the  groimd 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  reign, 

3  His  righteousness  is  gone  before, 
To  give  us  free  access  to  God ; 

Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more, 
But  mark  his  steps  and  keep  the  road. 

579.         L.  M.  61.         Wesley. 

Helpless,  yet  happy. 

1  O  THOU,  whose  wise,  paternal  love 
Hath  brought  my  active  vigor  dowo, 
Thy  choice  I  thankfully  approve, 
And,  prostrate  at  thy  gracious  thione, 
I  offer  up  my  life's  remains, 

I  choose  the  state  my  God  ordains^ 

2  Cast  as  a  broken  vessel  by, 
Thy  will  I  can  no  longer  do ; 
Yet  while  a  daily  death  I  die, 

Thy  power  I  may  in  weakness  show  j 

My  patience  may  thy  glory  raise, 

My  speechless  woe  proclaim  thy  praise. 
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DEVOTION.  S80^  SSI 

ffSO.         C.  M.        Watte 
Sick-bed  Devotion.     Ps.  39. 

1  God  of  my  life,  look  gently  down ; 

Behold  the  pains  I  feel ; 
But  I  am  dumb  before  thy  throne, 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 

2  Diseases  are  thy  servants,  Lord ; 

They  come  at  thy  command; 
.    I  '11  not  attempt  a  murmuring  word 
Against  thy  chastening  hand. 

3  I  'm  but  a  sojourner  below, 

As  all  my  fathers  were ; 
May  I  be  well  prepared  to  go. 
When  I  the  summons  hear. 

4  But  if  my  life  be  spared  awhile, 

Before  my  last  remove, 
Thy  praise  shall  be  my  business  still, 
And  I  '11  declare  thy  love. 

ffSl.  P.   M.  ANONYMOUt. 

Devotion  and  Virtue. 

I  Save  me  from  my  foes, 

Shield  me,  Lord,  from  harm, 
Let  me  safe  repose 

On  thy  mighty  arm. 
Thou  art  God  alone ; 

Those  who  seek  thy  heavenly  face, 
Thou  wilt  bless,  and  they  shall  own 
Thy  matchless  grace. 
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2  Pleasant  is  the  land 

Where  Jehovah 's  known. 
Where  a  pious  band 

Bow  before  his  throne, 
Who,  with  loud  acclaim, 

Sing  his  great  and  wondrous  love, 
Who  ere  long  shall  praise  his  name 
With  saints  above. 

3  Let  my  faith  and  love 

With  my  years  increase ; 
Let  me  never  rove 

From. the  paths  of  peace; 
But  through  life  display 

Holy  deeds  and  actions  pure, 
That,  when  life  has  passed  away. 
May  bliss  be  sure. 


ffSa.        L.  M.         Watts. 
Mtn^s  Mortality  and  God's  Eternity,    Ps.  109. 

1  It  is  the  Lord  our  Father's  hand 
Weakens  our  strength  amidst  the  race: 
Disease  and  death,  at  his  command, 
Arrest  us  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray. 
Nor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day. 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief. 
This  thought  our  sorrow  shall  assuage , 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live ; 
God  is  the  same  through  every  age.'* 
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4  'T  was  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid ; 
HeaVfen  is  the  building  of  his  hand ; 

This  earth  grows  old,  these  heavens  shall  fade 
And  all  be  changed  at  his  command. 

5  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky, 
Like  garments,  shall  be  laid  aside ; 

But  still  thy  throne  stands  firm  and  high ; 
Thy  church  forever  must  abide. 

6  Before  thy  face  thy  church  shall  live, 
And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 
And  the  dead  saints  be  raised  again. 

ffSS.  C.    M.  WATTf. 

Prayer  of  the  Prisoner,    Ps.  103. 

1  Hear  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face, 

But  answer  lest  I  die ; 
Hast  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace, 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry  ? 

2  As  on  some  loniely  building's  top. 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan. 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  and  hope, 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

3  My  locks  like  withered  leaves  appear ; 

And  life's  declining  light 
Grows  faint,  as  evening  shadows  are, 
That  vanish  into  night. 

4  But  thou  forever  art  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  God ; 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name. 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 
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6  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  face ; 
Nor  will  my  Lord  delay, 
Beyond  th'  appointed  hour  of  grace, 
That  long-expected  day. 

6  He  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  cry, 
And,  by  mysterious  ways, 
Redeems  the  prisoners  doomed  to  die. 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  praise. 

ff84.  C.  M.       -    Watts. 

27ie  Hope  oftJie  Aged,    Ps.  71. 

1  My  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

I  live  upon  thy  truth  ; 
Thine  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up, 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen, 

Repeated  every  year : 
Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

3  Cast  me  not  off  when  strength  declines, 

When  hoary  hairs  arise  ; 
And  round  me  let  thy  glory  shine. 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

ff88.  7s.  M.  Pope. 

The  Dying  Christian  to  his  Soul, 

I  Vital  spark  of  heavenly  flame, 
Quit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame  ! 
Trembling,  hoping,  lingering,  flying, 
O  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dying  ! 
Cease,  fcuid  nature,  cease  thy  strife. 
And  let  me  languish  into  life. 
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2  Hark !  they  whisper !  angels  say, 
"  Sister  spirit,  come  away." 
What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite, 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight, 
Drowns  my  spirit,  draws  my  breath  1 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death? 

3  The  world  recedes ;  it  disappears ; 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes ;  my  ears 
With  sounds  seraphic  ring. 

Lend,  lend  your  wings !  I  mount,  I  fly ! 
O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ? 
O  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 


ff80«        P.  M.        Anonymous. 
•       •         Morning, 

1  Father  of  mercies !  when  the  day  is  dawning, 

Then  will'I  pay  my  vows  to  thee ; 
Like  incense  wafted  on  the  breath  of  mornings 
My  heart-felt  praise  to  Heaven  shall  be. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  near  me ;  sleeping  or  waking* 

Still  doth  thy  care  unchanged  remain; 
If  ever  I  wander,  thy  ways  forsaking, 
O  lead  me  gently  back  again. 


aS7.  L.  M.  Noel. 

Night,  on  the  Sea-side,  or  at  Sea. 

I    vVhen  restless  on  my  bed  I  lie, 

Still  courting  sleep,  which  still  will  fly, 
Then  shall  reflection's  brighter  power 
Illume  the  lone  and  midnight*  hour. 
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2  If  hushed  the  breeze,  and  calm  the  tide, 
Soft  will  the  stream  of  memory  glide ; 
And  all  the  past,  a  gentle  train, 
Waked  by  remembrance,  live  again. 

3  If  loud  the  wind,  the  tempest  high, 
And  darkness  wraps  the  sullen  sky, 
I  muse  on  life's  tempestuous  sea, 
And  sigh,  O  Lord,  to  come  to  thee. 

4  Tossed  on  the  deep  and  swelUng  wave, 
O  mark  my  trembling  soul,*  and  save ; 
Give  to  my  mind  that  harbor  near, 
Where  thou  wilt  chase  each  grief  and  fear, 

SS8.        L.  M.        Bp.  Kinn. 

Midnight, 

1  Mt  God,  I  now  from  sleep  awake ; 
The  sole  possession  of  me  take ; 
From  midnight  terrors  me  secure, 

And  guard  my  heart  from  thoughts  impure^ 

2  Blest  angels,  while  we  silent  lie, 
You  hallelujahs  sing  on  high ; 
You  joyful  hymn  the  Ever-blest, 
Before  the  throne,  and  never  rest. 

3  I  with  your  choir  celestial  join. 
In  offering  up  a  hjnnn  divine ; 
With  you  in  heaven  I  hope  to  dwell, 
And  bid  the  night  and  world  farewell, 

4  O  may  I  always  ready  stand, 
With  my  lamp  burning  in  my  hand ; 
May  I  in  §ight  of  heaven  rejoice. 
Whene'er  I  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 
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6  Blest  Jesus,  thou,  on  heaven  intent, 
Whole  nights  hast  in  devotion  spent ; 
But  I,  frail  creature^  soon  am  tired. 
And  all  my  zeal  is  soon  expired. 

6  Shine  on  me.  Lord,  new  life  impart, 
Fresh  ardors  kindle  in  my  heart : 
One  ray  of  thy  all-quickening  light 
Dispels  the  sloth  and  clouds  of  night. 


ff89«  Li.   M.  PlERPONT. 

Morning  Hymn,    For  a  Child, 

1  O  God,  I  thank  thee  that  the  night 
In  peace  and  rest  hath  passed  away ; 
And  that  I  see,  in  this  fair  light, 

My  Father's  smile,  that  makes  it  day. 

2  Be  thou  my  Guide,  and  let  me  live 
As  under  thine  all-seeing  eye ; 
Supply  my  wants,  my  sins  forgive, 
And  make  me  happy  when  I  die. 

090*  L.   M.  PlERPONT. 

Evening  Hymn,    For  a  Child, 

1  Another  day  its  course  hath  run. 
And  still,  O  God,  thy  child  is  blest ; 
For  thou  hast  been  by  day  my  sun, 
And  thou  wilt  be  by  night  my  rest. 

2  Sweet  sleep  descends,  my  eyes  to  .close; 
And  now,  when  all  the  world  is  still, 

*l  give  my  body  to  repose, — 
My  spirit  to  my  Father's  will. 
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flUl.  CM.  AiroNTMont. 

A  Child's  Prayer. 

1  Lord,  teach  a  little  child  to  pray, 

And  O,  accept  my  prayer  I 
Thou  canst  hear  all  the  words  I  say, 
For  thou  art  everywhere. 

2  A  little  sparrow  cannot  fall 

Unnoticed,  Lord,  by  thee ; 
And  though  I  am  so  yoimg  and  smaJ, 
Thou  dost  take  care  of  me. 

3  Teach  me  to  do  whate'er  is  right, 

And  when  I  sin,  forgive ; 
And  make  it  still  my  chief  deUght 
To  love  thee  while  I  live. 


•ff93.  L.  M.-  Anonymous. 

Sunday  Morning.    For  a  Child. 

1  Called  by  the  Sabbath  bells  away. 
Unto  thy  holy  temple,  Lord, 

I  '11  go,  with  willing  mind  to  pray. 

To  praise  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word. 

2  O  sacred  day  of  peace  and  joy. 
Thy  hours  are  ever  dear  to  me ; 
Ne'er  may  a  sinful  thought  destroy 
The  holy  calm  I  find  in  thee. 

3  Dear  are  thy  peaceful  hours  to  me, 
For  God  has  given  them  in  his  love. 
To  tell  how  calm,  how  blest  shall  be 
The  endless  day  of  heaven  above. 
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S09»  L.    M.  AVONTMOUS. 

Sunday  Evening.    For  a  Child, 

1  Again  we  've  seen  the  Sabbath  day, 
And  heard  of  Jesus  and  of  heaven ; 
We  thank  thee,  Father,  and  we  pray- 
That  this  day's  sins  may  be  forgiven. 

2  May  all  we  heard  and  understood 

Be  well  remembered  through  the  week, 
And  help  to  make  us  wise  and  good. 
More  humble,  diligent  and  meek. 

ff04«  CM.  MONTGOMIRY. 

What  is  Prayer  f 

1  Prater  is  the  soul's  sincere  desirl, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire, 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

3  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind; 
While,  with  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

4  O  thou  by  whom  we  come  to  Grod, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the.Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 

39  467 


SOSj  «f96.  DOMESTIC    WORSHIP. 


OSS.        8  &  7s.  M.        G.  WnuT. 

Far  Domestic  Worship, 

1  Peace  be  to  this  habitation ; 

Peace  to  all  that  dwell  therein ; 
Peace,  the  earnest  of  salvation ; 

Peace,  the  fruit  of  pardoned  sin ; 
Peace,  that  speaks  the  heavenly  Giver, 

Peace,  to  worldly  minds  unknown ; 
Peace  divine,  that  lasts  forever ; 

Peace,  that  comes  from  God  alone. 

2  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace,  be  near  us ; 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  thy  home; 
With  thy  gracious  presence  cheer  us ; 

Let  thy  sacred  kingdom  come ; 
Raise  t9  heaven  our  expectation, 

Give  our  favored  souls  to  prove 
Glorious  and  complete  salvation. 

In  the  realms  of  bliss  above. 


096.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Piotis  Education  of  Children.    Ps.  78. 

1  Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 

Which  God  performed  of  old ; 
Which,  in  our  younger  years,  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known ; 

His  works  of  power  and  grace : 
And  we  '11  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 
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MARRIAGE    HYMN.  S97,  SOS 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4  Thus  shall  they  learn  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practise  his  commands. 


(E97*  L«  M.  Mrs.  Barbauld. 

Marriage  Hymn, 

1  How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds. 
In  union  sweet,  according  minds ! 

How  swift  the  heavenly  course  they  run, 
Whose  hearts,  whose  faith,  whose  hopes  are 
one! 

2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear ! 
What  jealous  love,  what  holy  fear  ! 
How  aoth  the  generous  flame  within 
Refine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin ! 

3  Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame  expire, 
When  nature  droops  her  sickening  fire ; 
Then  shall  they  meet  in  realms  above, 
A  heaven  of  joy — ^because  of  love. 

098.  L.  M.  Watts. 

T%e  Hosanna  of  Children,    Ps.  8. 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

Through  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread ; 

And  thine  eternal  glories  rise 

O'er  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made. 
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DEVOTION. 

2  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 
A  monument!  of  honor  raise ; 

And  babes,  with  unmstructed  tongud| 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  Children  amidst  thy  t^nples  throng 
To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  &oe ; 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song 
And  young  hosannas  fill  the  jdace. 

S9».         P.  M.         H.  Ware,  Jot, 
Prayer  at  Morning  and  Eoenmg. 

1  To  prayer,  to  prayer !  for  the  morning  breaks^ 
And  earth  in  her  Maker's  smiles  awakes. 
His  light  is  on  all  below  and  above — 

The  light  of  gladness,  and  life,  and  love. 
O,  then;  on  the  breath  of  this  early  air, 
Send  upward  the  incense  of  grateful  prayer. 

2  To  prayer !  for  the  glorious  sun  is  gonet, 
And  the  gathering  darkness  of  night  comes  on. 
Like  a  curtain  from  God's  kind  hand  it  flows 
To  shade  the  couch  where  his  children  repose. 
Then  kneel,  while  the  watching  stars  are  bright, 
And  give  your  last  thoughts  to  the  Gnaraian 

of  night. 

600.  C.    M.  61.  CONSES. 

On  the  Sea  Shore. 

1  Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea, 

Above  that  dome  of  sky. 
Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high ; 
Yet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me, 

That  thou,  my  God,  art  nigh. 
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EVENING    WORSHIP.  001* 

• 

2  We  hear  thy  voice  when  thunders  roll 

Through  the  wide  j&elds  of  air ; 
The  waves  obey  thy  dread  control ; 

Yet  still  thou  art  not  there. 
Where  shall  I  find  Him,  O  my  soul, 

Who  yet  is  everywhere? 

3  O,  not  in  circling  depth,  or  height, 

But  in  the  conscious  breast, 
Present  to  faith,  though  veiled  from  sight, 

There  does  his  spirit  rest. 
O  come,  thou  Presence  Infinite, 

And  make  thy  creature  blest. 

001.  L.    M.  BOWRINO. 

Sleep, 

1  REvrviNG  sleep !  thy  sheltering  wing 
Is  o'er  the  couch  of  labor  spread ; 
Sweet  minister,  unearthly  thing. 
That  hovers  round  the  tired  one's  head 

2  As  calm  and  cold  as  mortal  clay 
When  life  is  fled,  earth  soundly  sleeps, 
When  evening  veils  the  eye  of  day, 
And  darkness  rules  the  ocean  deeps. 

3  O,  then,  thy  spirit.  Lord,  anew 
Enkindles  strength  in  sleeping  men ; 
It  falls  as  falls  Sie  evening  dew. 
And  life's  sad  waste  repairs  again. 

4  Be  nature's  gentle  slumbers  mine ; 
And  lead  me  gently  to  the  last ; 
Until  I  hear  thy  voice  divine, 

"  Awake !  for  death's  dark  night  is  passed.** 

39*  461 


FUNERAL   HTMNS. 


e09.  L.  M.  Watts. 

At  a  Funerai. 

1  Unvbil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb  ! 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  seek  a  slumber  in  thy  dust. 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 
Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  its  soft  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept;  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed  the 

bed; 
Then  rest,  dear  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  ^hade. 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  mom  '. 
Attend,  O  earth,  his  sovereign  word  I 
Restore  thy  trust !  the  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise,  to  meet  the  Lord. 

608.  P.   M.  MiLMAN. 

At  a  Funeral. 

1  Brother,  thou  art  gone  before  us, 

And  thy  saintly  soul  is  flown 
Where  tears  are  wiped  from  every  eye, 

And  sorrow  is  unknown : 
From  the  burden  of  the  flesh. 

And  from  care  and  fear  released. 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest 
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DAY  OF  ACCOUNT. 

2  Sin  can  never  taint  thee  now, 

Nor  doubt  thy  faith  assail, 
Nor  thy  meek  trust  in  Jesus  Christ 

And  the  Holy  Spirit  fail : 
And  there  thou'rt  sure  to  meet  the  good, 

Whom  on  earth  thou  lovedst  best, 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest 

3  '"  Earth  to  earth,"  and  "  dust  to  dust,''' 

The  solemn  priest  hath  said ; 
So  we  lay  the  turf  above  thee  now. 

And  we  seal  thy  narrow  bed : 
But  thy  spirit,  brother  !  soars  .away 

Among  the  faithful  blest. 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 

And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 


OML        Li.  M.        Sir  Wjaam  Scott. 

J%e  Last  If  ay, 

9  Tba/t  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner^s  :stajr  1 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  1 

2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll| 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll. 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  I- 

3  Oh,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away 
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9  606*       SOLEMN   ADMONITIONS. 


eOS.        7s.  M.         Willard'8  Coi. 
Peacemakers  are  Children,  of  God. 

1  Lo,  they  come  from  east  and  west; 
Come  to  enjoy  the  heavenly  rest : 
North  and  south,  in  bliss  complete, 
Roimd  the  eternal  altar  meet. 

2  Countless  host !  how  great !  how  blest ! 
Wondrous  joy,  and  peace,  and  rest ! 
What  shall  fit  us.  Lord,  for  this  ? 

Fit  our  souls  for  heavenly  bliss? 

3  Peace  on  earth,  and  peace  alone ; 
Peace,  which  makes  all  churches  one ; 
Peace,  the  fruit  of  Christian  love, 
Fits  the  soul  for  peace  above. 


606.        C.  M.        Watts. 
Death  ofSmdred  improved, 

1  Must  friends  and  kindred  drop  and  die  Y 

Must  helpers  be  withdrawn  ? 
While  sorrow,  with  a  weeping  eye, 
Counts  up  our  comforts  gone  ? 

2  Be  thou  our  comfort,  mighty  God, 

Our  helper  and  our  friend ; 
Nor  leave  us,  in  this  dangerous  Toa4y 
Till  all  our  trials  end. 

3  O  may  our  feet  pursue  the  way 

Our  pious  fathers  led  ! 
While  love  and  holy  zeal  obey 
The  counsels  of  the  dead. 
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WALKING  WITH  GOD.  tKVf* 

4  Let  us  be  weaned  from  all  below ;  • 
Let  hope  our  grief  dispel  ] 
Death  will  invite  our  souls  to  go 
Where  owr  best  kindred  dwell. 


Wn.  C.    M.  COWFJUU 

Walking  with  God, 

1  O  POE  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
Tliat  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 

2  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  1 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

3  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thythrone. 
And  worship  only  thee. 

5  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  «God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  mc  to  the  Lamb. 

465 


008,*  809.      TRIUMPH   OYER    DEATH. 

008.       C.  M.       Watto. 

Vktory  over  Death, 

1  O  FOR  an  overcoming  fsdth, 

To  cheer  my  dying  hours, 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster  Death, 
And  all  his  frightful  powers  I 

2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 

My  quivering  lips  shoiild  sing, 
"Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  grave? 
And  where  the  monster's  sting?" 

3  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid, 
Who  makes  us  conquerors  while  we  die^ 
Through  Christ,  our  living  Head. 

9fSm.       8  &  7s.  M.       BicKBRvrrra. 

Closing  Hymn, 

1  Israel's  Shepherd,  guide  me,  feed  me, 

Through  my  pilgrimage  below. 
And  beside  the  waters  lead  me, 
Whdi-e  thy  flock  rejoicing  go. 

2  Lord,  thy  guardian  presence  ever, 

Meekly  kneeling,  I  implore ; 
I  have  found  thee,  and  would  never« 
Never  wander  from  thee  more. 
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SUPPLEMENTARY   HYMNS. 


610.  S.  M, 

Prayer, 


1  Come  to  the  niorning  prayer, 

Come,  let  us  kneel  and  pray,  — 
Prayer  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  staff, 
To  walk  with  God  all  day, 

2  At  noon,  beneath  the  Rock 

Of  Ages,  rest  and  pray ; 
Sweet  is  the  shelter  from  the  heat, 
When  the  sun  smiles  by  day. 

3  At  evening,  shut  thy  door, 

Round  the  home  altar  pray  ; 
And  finding  there  the  house  of  God, 
At  heaven's  gate  close  the  day. 

4  When  midnight  veils  our  eyes, 

O,  it  is  sweet  to  say, 
I  sleep,  but  my  heart  waketh,  Lord, 
With  thee  to  watch  and  pray ! 
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oil*       .  SIOmiNa  AND  EYSNING. 

611.       7  &  6&  M, 

llcTKing  Prayer. 

1  Go  when  the  morning  shinetb, 

Go  when  the  noon  is  bright,  ^ 
Go  when  the  eve  decliheth,         *   * 

Go  in  the  hush  of  night ; 
Go  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 

Fling  earthly  thought  away, 
And  in  thy  chamber  kneeling. 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Remember  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee ; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be; 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  hunibly  claim) 
And  link  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 

3  Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray. 
Should  holy  thoughts  come  o'er  thee, 

When  friends  are  round  thy  way. 
E'en  then  the  silent  breathing, 

Thy  spirit  raised  above. 
Will  reach  his  throne  of.gloary. 

Who  is  Mercy,  Truth,  and  Love. 

4  O,  not  a  joy  nor  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare  — 
The  power  that  he  hath  given  us 
To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer. 
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Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness, 

Before  his  footstool  fkll^' 
Remember,  in  thy  gladness. 

His  love  who  gave  thee  all. 

813*  oS*  M.  81.         Hqgo,  altebjbd. 

Praise. 

1  Lauded  be  thy  name  forever,  ' 
Thou  of  life  the  Guard  and  Giver ! 
Thou  who  slumberest  not,  nor  sleepest, 
Blest  are  they  thou  kindly  keepest ; 
God  of  atiUness  and  of  motion. 

Of  the  rainbow  and  the  ocean^ 
Of  the  mountain,  rock,  and  river, 
Blessed  be  thy  name  forever. 

2  God  of  evening's  yellow  ray ; 
God  of  yonder  dawning  day, 
That  rises  from  the  distant  sea,. 
Like  breathings  from  eternity, 
Thine  the  flaming  sphere  of  light. 
Thine  the  darkness  of  the  night ; 
God  of  life,  that  fade  shall  never. 
Glory  to  thy  name  forever  I 

613.        L.  M.       Kbblb, 
Morning, 

New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove  ; 
Through  sl^ep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
B.estored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought. 
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614.  MOnMNG    AND    EVENING. 

(vvi:  K^^'\  *.   >K  }    u.  :iM,v)  .,-..    ,.^,p.  .,^fj;   g 

Hover  aroiiydKA  \i^,  v^hH^i,^if«  Rj;ia^;  '.  i.,w^ 
New  perils  p9,3|,  ji^^Xfr  /^i^  f oygp e^p, ....-,; 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven* 

o  If  on  our  aa^y,-  course  our  mina  * 

Be  set,  to  tialfe>?r  ^U  w^'fina;;  l;^  "'  [: 
New  treasures  jStil^  pfcpuniiess  piflce..\ 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice, 

4  O,  could  we  lea^-ri  th^tsgiidrffice,      »"'J»s>  § 
What  lights  would  all  arbuh'd  m  tke  ?  * 
How  would  our'h'eatfe  \irith  wisdom  talk 
Along  life'g  diille^t,  dreatifest  wfeilk  l-   '  ^ 

5  Seek  we  no  more ;  content  with  these, 
Let  jljreserit  rapture/ conifott)  ease,  -'  y 
As  Heaven  shall. biid  tbaok)  come  and  go  — 
The  secre^ttlj^is  pf  rest  below. 

6  Only,  O  Lwd,  in  thy  deajr  love^      . 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above, 

And  help  us,  this  and  leYery  cjayi 

To  live  more  nearly  aa  we  pray.    .      ' 

614.'      L.  M.       Wams.    '' ' 

Ood^s  Qlory  in  Christ, 

1  Now  to  the  Lptd  a  noble  song ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  awake,  my  tongue ; 
Hosannk  to  the  eternal  name, 

And  all  his  bouhdless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace;, 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son,    ; 
Has  all  his  mightiest  workis  outcione. 
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MOKNING  AND  £V£3^ING.  619* 


3  The  spacious  e»;th  and,  spreetdii^g, flood 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  ppwerf ul  God ; 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  standsi 
The  noblest  labor  of  thy  iiands ; 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5  Grace !  'tis  a  charming  theme ; 

My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name ; 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  — 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

61ff  •  7  &  6s.  M.         AxoTsmovB, 

A  Morning  Hymn, 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears, 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from^afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war, 

2  Rich  dews  of  grace  oome  o'er  us 

In  many  a  gentle  shower^ 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour ; 
Each  cry  to  Heaven  going 

Abundant  answer  brings, 
.    And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing, 

With  peace  upon  their  wings. 
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3  Blest  river  of  8alvQ.ti<Hi,  ^ 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  Ijhou  to  every  nation,  ^ 

Nor  in  thy  richness  ptay ;  ,  ^ 

Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 
-   Triumphant  reach  thek  borne; 
Stay  not  till  all  tiie  holy 

I^oclaim  the  Lord  has  iknne. 

r 

V  .  ..„•.,  ■■       •   - 

ftlft.       12s:  M. 

Brayer  for  ike  FitAerieUt  ' 

1  When  the  sua  ^lorioHsly  comes  forth  from  ifie 

ocean, 
Making  earth  beautifiil,  chasing  shadows 

away, 
Thus  do  we  offer  thee  our  jyrajer  of  4eiFotlon, 
God  of  the  fatherless  I  guide  us,  guard  us 

to-day. 

2  When  o'er  the  western  hillS|  the  sunset  tints 

blending^ 
Show  us  how  i)uickly  fades  aU  tfaiit  on  earfii 

seems  bright, 
Still  to  unfading  realms  our  pray^  i»  ascenfing, 
God  of  the  fatherless !  guide  us,  guard  us 

to-night. 

6iy«     lOs.  M.     liTiis. 

JRray^  in  Jffluiixnu 

1  Abide  with  me !    Fast  falls  the  eventide, 
The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me  abide ! 
When  other  helpers  fail  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless^  O,  abide  -^ith  me ! 
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jiovLVima  and  evening.  ' '  6ld« 

2  Swift  to  its  close  eblbs  but  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grii\v  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; ' 

0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

3  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 
What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  t^pter's 

power? 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
On  to  the  close^  O  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 

4  Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  *my  closing  eyes ; 
^line  through  the  gloom,  and  point  m^  to  ^e 

skies! 
^Heaven's  morning  breaka,  and  earth- s  vain 

shadows  flee ; 
In  life^  in  deatb,  O  Lord,  ai>ide  with  me ! 

618*       L.M.       CoLitTfeB. 

An  Evenifig  Eymn, 

1  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone ! 

Slow  o'er  the  west  the  shadows  rise ; 
Swift  the  softHstealing  hours  have  flown, 
And  night's  dark  mantle  veils  the  skies. 

2  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone ! 

Swept  from  the  records  of  the  year ; 
And  still,  with  every  setting  suh, 
Life's  fading  visions  disappear. 

3  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone! 

But  soon  a  fairer  shall  arise  — 
A  day,  whose  never-setting  sun 
Shall  pour  its  light  o'er  cloudless  skies. 
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4  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone ! 

In  solemn  silenQ^  re^t,  my.^quj, 
And  h<M  before  his  awful  throlie, 
Who  bids  1Ji)&  morn  and  livening  rolL 

619,  C.   Ml  W.'B.  O.PBlfiODV. 

Autuvm  JSvfnmg  MedftcUtoa^t 

1  Behold  th§iw^stQ|n;eyeQkkigJigbti   *    .;  i  .^r 

It  melts  in  deepening  gU)pm.; 
So  calmly  Qt>ristian$  sink  a{W^y» 

Descending  to  thfe  tom^ 
The  winds  breathe  low — the  withering  leaf 

Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree;  ^  -   ^> 

So  gently  flows  the  parting  breaith, 

When  good  liien  dease  to  be.  *  * 

2  How  beautiful,  on  all  the  hills, 

The  crimson  light  is  shed ! 
'Tis  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gives 

To  mourners  round  his  bed. 
How  mildly  on  the  Wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 
'Tis  like  the  memory  left  behind,. 

When  loved  ones  brecithe  their  last. 

3  And  now  above  the  dews  of  night 

The  yellow  star  appears ; 
So  faith  springs  in  the  hearts  of  those 

Whose  eyes  are  bathed  in  tears. 
But  soon  the  morning's  happier  light. 

Its  glories  shall  restore  ;  ,  •  ' 

And  eyelids  that  are  sealed  in  death 

Shall  wake  to  close  no  more. 
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S90,      C.  M.      Beowk. 

,  !  •■  'I 

/  .      Enmmg  Meditation^  ., 

1  I  LOVE  to  steal  a  while  away 

From  every  cumberiug  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore, 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrdws  cast' 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 

S  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven  ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew. 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

4  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 
May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  irnpressive  hour. 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 

631.  7b.  M.         FtmMEss. 

Song  in  the  Night 

1  Slowly,  by  God's  hand  unfurled, 
Down  around  the  weary  world 
Palls  the  darkness ;  O,  how  still 
Is  the  working  of  his  will ! 

2  Mighty  SplHt,  ever  nigh  ! 
Work  in  me  as  silently ; 

Veil  the  day's  distracting  sights. 
Show  me  heaven's  eternar  lights. 
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3  Living  stars  to  view  be  brpught     ,  ^ 
In  the  boundless  realms  of  thought, 

High  aud  infinite  desires,  

Flaming  like  those  upper  fires.      r 

4  Hojy  truth,  eternal  right, 

liGt  them  break  upon  my  sight;  ]■ 
Let  them  shine  serene  and  $till^        ; 
And  with  light  my  being  fill. 

699.  Ts.  M.-       Episcopal<?o^l. 

Evening  Demotion, 

1  Softly  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  ftee,^ 
Lord,  I  would  dommune  tt'ith  thee. 

2  Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Nought  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 

Open  fault  and  secret  sin. 

3  Sooa  for  me  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away. 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee. 

633.        8  &  7s.  M.       c.  Bo3»iv». 

Sabbath  Evening  Worship. 

1  J^o !  the  day  of  rest  detlineth  ; 

Gather  fast  the  shades  of  night : 
M^  the  Sun,  that  ever  shineth, 
FiJJ  Gnr  souls  with  heavenly  light* 
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2  Softly  1I6W  the  de\V  is  fi§iIRng  ;-' 

Peace  o^fer  ^11  th<^  sceiie  is  spread;; 
On  his  children,  meekly  caUitijg, 
Pureir  influence  God  will  shed. 

3  While  thine  ear  of  love  addr^sjsitig, ' 

Thus  our  parting  hymn  we  gin^i^ 
Father,  give  thine  evening  blessing ; 
Fold  us  safe  beneath  thy  wing. 


:  ^4«     ■•  p.  M. : .   s.  F.  ap W  ;; 

Nearer  tQ.QocL,  i 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  -4- 
Nearer  to  thee !  i 

E'en  though  it  be  a  cross  ' 

That  raiseth  me,  \ 

Still  all  my  song  would  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee — 
Nearer  to  thee ! 

2-  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stooe^ 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  Gk)d,  to  thee  -^ 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  mc 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee —  '" 

Nearer  to  thee! 
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4  Then  /with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bryght  with  thy  praise, 
Out  pf  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  rU  raise ; 
So  liy  my  woes  to  be 
Neater,  my  God,  to  thee  — 

Nlearer  to  thee ! 

5  Or  (if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky. 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upwards  I  fly, 
StUl  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee-r-- 

.Nearer  to  thee! 


69«S«     I     8.  8,  &  6s.  M.         Fbom  the  GmitAir. 

r 

Nature  praising  Ood. 

■t 

1  O,  COME  and  sing  your  Maker's  name ; 
With  cheerful  thanks  his  praise  proclaim, 

For  ye  are  all  his  own ; 
All,  frOjin  the  angel  to  the  worm. 
The  veirnal  breeze,  the  raging  storm, 

Confess  him  Lord  alone. 

2  He  gives  the  world  yon  orb  of  light; 
He  bids  the  moon  shine  mildly  bright; 

He  wields  the  balanced  earth ; 
He  makes  the  seasons  duly  yield ; 
His  dews  refresh  the  grassy  field, 

And  give  its  treasures  burth. 
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3  His  rainbow  still  proclaims  on  high 
That  mercy,  to  repentance  high, 

Which  never  shall  abate  ; 
The  morning  on  the  midnight  calls, ' 
The  day  exclaims  till  evening  falls^ 

That  God  is  good  and  great  *,'- —  \ 

4  Great  when  the  thund^c  rolls  alo)rg, 
Great  in  the  streams  of  ocean  strong. 

The  light,  the  fQunt9Jui3s  sw^et^ 
Great  God,  if  thus  thy  praise?  be^ 
Make  this  devoted  he^  tp  thee 

A  sanctuary  meet. 

636.  ^      C.  M.        B»TAarT/ 
Asking  OocPs  Pity  and  QtfUe, 

1  O  God,  whose  dread  and  dazzling  brow 

Love  never  yet  forsopk,  ,     ?. 

On  those  who  seek  thy  presence  now 
In  deep  compassion  look. 

2  For  many  a  frail  and  erring  heart 

Is  in  thy  holy  sight, 
And  feet  too  willing  to  depart 
From  the  plain  way  of  right, 

3  Yet  pleased  the  humble  prayer  to  hear,    ^ 

And  kind  to  all  that  live. 
Thou,  when  thou  seest  the  contrite  tear,  * 
Art  ready  to  forgive. 

4  Lord,  aid  us  with  thy  heavenly  grace 

Our  truest  bliss  to  find. 
Nor  sternly  judge  our  erring  race^ 
So  feeble  and  so  blind. 
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6dy.         C.  R  M.        lUv.  H.  Moonf.  *  • 

God  is  Love* 

1  My  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise ; 
How  bright  on  high  its  glorieei  bl^e ! 

How  sweetly  bloom  below ! 
It  streams  from  thine  eternal  throng   , 
Through  heaven  its  joys  forever  run,    "^ 

And  o'er  the  earth  they  flow. 

2  'Tis  l6ve  that  paints  the  purfrfe  itiom, 
And  bids  the  clouds,  in  ait  upbdrne. 

Their  genial  drops  distil ; 
In  every  vernal  beam  it  glo'^^s, 
And  breathes  in  every  gale  l^at  blows, 

And  glides  in  every  rill. 

3  It  robes  in  cheerful  green  the  ground, 
And  pours  its  flowery  beauties  rotmd, 

Whose  sweets  perfume  the  gale ; 
Its  bounties  riehly  spread  the  plain. 
The  blushing  fruit,  the  golden  grain. 

And  smile  in  every  vide. 

4  But  in  thy  word  we  see  it  shine 
With  grace  and  glory  more  divine, 

Proclaiming  sins  forgiven ; 
MThere  Faith,  bright  cherub,  points' the  way 
To  realms  of  everlasting  day 
And  opens  all  her  heaven. 

6  Then  let  the  love  that  makes  me  blest 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast. 
And  ardent  gratitude ; 
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And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  Father:^  and  my  Friend^ 
My  soul's  eternal  good. 


8SI8«         xl.  M..        DoDOBioaB. 
Ohrigt  seen  of  Angels, 

1  O,  YE  immortal  throng 

Of  angels  round  the  throne, 
Join  with  our  feeble  song 

To  make  the  Saviour  ktiown ; 
On  earth  ye  knew 
His  wondroua  grace ; 
His  beauteous  face 
In  heaven  ye  view. 

2  Ye  saw  the  heaven-born  child 

In  Ixnman  fle»h  arrayed^ 
Benevolent  and  mUd, 

While  in  the  manger  laid; 
And  praise  to  God, 
Aiid  peace  oneartii, 
For  sisoh  a  birth, 
Proclaimed  aloud. 

3  Around  his  sacred  tomb 

A  willing  watch  ye  keep. 
Till  the  blest  moment  come 
To  rouse  him  from  his  sleep ; 
Then  rolled  the  stone, 
And  all  adored 
Your  rising  Lord 
With  joy  unknown. 
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4  When  all  arrayed  in  light, 

The  shinuig  Conqueror  rode, 
Ye  hailed  his  rapturous  iligbt 
Up  to  the  throne  of  God,     . 
And  waved  around 
Your  golden  wings 
And  struck  your  strings 
Of  sweetest  sound. 

5  The  warbling  xiotes  pursue, 

And  louder  atilihems  raise^ 
While  mortals  sing  with  you 
Their  own  Redeemer's  praise ; 
And  thou,  my  heart. 
With  equal  flame, 
And  joy  the  same, 
Perform  thy  part. 

•«9.         L.  M.         Watts. 
Praise  and  blessed  Privilege* 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  giye  thanks,  and  siAg 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light. 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  sacred  day  of  rest ; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O,  may  my  heart  in  tune  b^  found,  ..s 
Like  David's  harp  of  solenm  sound. 

3  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 
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4  Then  shall  I  see,  arid  hear,  and  know,- 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below, 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  World  of  jby. 


630.       0.  M. 

Earth  an  Emblem  of  Heaveti. 

1  The  earth,  all  light  and  loveliness, 

In  summer's  golden  hours. 
Shines,  in  her  bridal  vesture  clad. 

And  crowned  with  festal  flowers, 
So  radiantly  beautiful, 

So  like  to  heaven  above. 
We  scarce  can  deem  more  fair  that  world 

Of  perfect  bliss  and  love. 

2  Is  this  a  shadow,  faint  and  dim, 

Of  that  which  is\o  come  ? 
What  shall  the  unveiled  splendor  be 

Of  our  celestial  home. 
Where  waves  the  glorious  tree  of  life, 

Where  streams  of  bliss  gush  free, 
And  all  is  glowing  in  the  light 

Of  immortality! 

031*  L.  M.         Hbs.  Gilkan. 

The  Sabbath. 

We  bless  thee  for  this  sacred  day, 
Thou,  who  hast  every  blessing  given. 

Which  sends  the  dreams  of  earth  away, 
And  yields  a  glimpse  of  opening  heaven. 
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2  Rich  day  of  holy,  thoughtful  rest, 

May  we  enjoy  i^j  c»lra  r^f^ 
And,  in  thy  service  truly  blest. 

Forget  the 'world,  its  joya  and  woes. 

•  ■    .     .  *■ 

3  Lord,  may  thy  truth  upon  the  heart        ' 

Now  fall,  and  dwell  as  heavenly  dew, 

And  flowers  of  grace  in  freshness  $taft, 

Were  once  the  weeds  of  error  grew. 

4  May  Prayer  now  lift  her  sacred  wings> 

Contented  with  that  aim  alone, 
Which  bears  her  to  the  King  of  kin^. 
And  rests  her  at  hi^  sheltering  throne. 

633.        L.  M.        s,  P.  A^Aks. 

GocFs  Care  for  AU, 

1  He  sendeth  sun,  be  sendeth  .shower;; 
Alike  they're  needful  to  the  flower  ; 
And  joys^  and  tears  alike  are  sent 
To  give  the  soul  flt^nourishment.    . 
As  conies  td  me  or  cloud  or  smn. 
Father,  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

2  Can  loving  children  e'er  reprove 

With  murmurs  whom  they  trust  aad  love  ? 

Creator,  I  would  ever  be 

A  trusting,  loving  child  to  thee. 

As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun, 

Father,  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

8'  O,  ne'er  will  I  at  life  repine.  _     - 

Enough  that  thou  hast  made  it  mine ; 
When  falls  the  shadow  cold  of  death, 
I  yet  will  sing.  With  parting  breath, 
As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun. 
Father,  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done. 

484 


(' 


P&OVIBENCE   OF  GOD. 
8S3*  C   M.  .  liYRA  tJA^H. 

1  O,  ii;  is  haid  to  wprkioi:  God,  ,   :      :   : 
.     Tp  rise  and  tiake  his  part^    ,        / 
tjpon  this  battle-field  of  earth,     .  :     * 

And  not  sometimes  lose  hearU, 

2  He  hides  himself  so  wondrously,       ^  •    t: 

As  though  there  were  no  G<hI;  . 
He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powers.^' 
Of  ill  are  most  abroad ; 

3  Or  he  deserts  us  at  the  hour 

The  fight  is  all  but  lost, 
And  seems  to  leave  us  to  ourselves 
Just  when  we  need  him  most. 

4  111  masters  good ;  good  seems  to  change 

To  ill  with  greatest  ease  ; 
And,  worst  of  all,  the  good  with  good 
Is  at  cross  purposes. 

5  It  is  not  so,  but  so  it  looks ; 

And  we  lose  courage  then ; 
And  doubts  will  come  if  God  hath  ke|)t 
His  promises  to  men. 

6  Ah !  God  is  other  than  we  think ; 

His  ways  are  far  above. 
Far  beyond  reason's  height,  and  reached 
Only  by  child-like  love. 
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634 .      CM.       Lyil  cl™. 

OocPs  Presence. 

1  The  look,  the  fashio^  of  God's  ways 

Love's  life-long  study  are  ;   .        ,,    , 
She  can  be  bold,  and  guess,  and  act^. 
When  reason  would  not  dare. 

2  She  has  a  prudence  of  her  own;    ... 

Her  step  is  firm  £^nd  free ;  .       ^ 

Yet  there  is  cautious  sciencCi  too,  .        ' 
In  her  simplicity. 

3  Workman  of  God !  O,  lose  not  heart. 

But  learn  what  God  is  like ; 
And  in  the  darkest  battle  field 

Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 

■» 

4  O,  blessed  is  he  to  whom  is  given  ... 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  he 
Is  most  invisible. 

5  And  blessed  is  he  who  can  divine 

Where  real  right  doth  lie^ 
And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems 
Wrong  to  mian's  blindfold  eye. 

6  O,  learn  to  scorn  the  praise  of  nien ! 

O,  learn  to  lose  with  God ! 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  through  shani.<&,  \ 
And  beckons  thee  his  road. 

7  For  right  is  right,  since  God  is  God, 

And  right  the  day  must  win ; 
To  doubt  would  be  disloyalty, 
To  falter  would  be  sin. 
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9SS»       0.  M.       Ort^nyi^^^is. 

i%e  Power  of  Prayer, 

1  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps  . 

Beneatii  the  wing  of  night ;  \   ' 

There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts, 
When  sink  the  beanis  of  light. 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires, 

When  human  strength  gives  way ; 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fail^, 
When  earthly  loves  decay.  ' 

3  That  eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs  ; 

That  arm  upholds  the  sky ; 
That  ear  is  filled  with  angel  songs  ; 
That  love  is  throned  on  high. 

4  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach,^ 
That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

5  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high, 

Through  Jesus,  to  the  throne ; 
And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the  world, 
To  bring  salvation  down! 

636.      L.  M.  61        H.  MooBs. 
Qod  seen  in  ail  Things. 

1  Thou  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 
Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see ; 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night. 

Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee ; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 
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2  When  day,,  with  farewell  beam*  cl? lays, .  ^    p^ 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Throiigh  golden  vistas  into  heavep,  ^ 
Those  hues  that  make  the  sun's  decline 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

*  f        m 

3  When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gloom, 

O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skies, 
Like  some  dark^  beautepu^  bird^  whose  plume 

Is  sparlding  ^vithun^umtfe^red  ey^, — 
That  sacred  glopm,, those  fires. diviae,  ; 
So  grand,  so  cpuutless,  XiOrd,  are  thiHe. 

4  When  youthful  spring  around  us  breathes, 

Thy  spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh,     . 
And  every  flower  the  summer  wreathes, 

Is  born  beneath  thy  kindling  eye ; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  stuiie^   • 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  tbine. 


637.       L.  M.       Watn. 

Ood^s  Angels, 

1  ■     -  _        ■ 

1  High  on  a  hill  of  dazizling  light 

The  King  of  Glory. spreads  his  seat, 
And  troops  of  angels,  stretched  for  flighty 
Stand  waiting  round  his  awful  feet.   ; 

2  Thy  winged  troops,  O  God  of  hosts. 

Wait  on  thy  wandering  church  below : 
.    Here  we  are  sailing  to  thy  coasts; 
Let  angels  be  our  convoys  too. 
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3  Arc  tliey  nofafl  thy  servants,  Lbr^ 
At  thy  commaria  they  ^go  afld  come, 
With  cheerful  haste  obey  thy  word, 

And  gtiatd  their  children  to  their  home,. 

638.  S.  M.         E.  Taylor. 


The  Bible.  .  .    ( J 


-.1 

ii 


^  1     It  is  ^he  onei  true  liglit;     ' 
"     Wheii  other  larrips  grow  dini,'  '■ 
'  T  will  never  burn  less  {jtlrely  biri^ht, 

Hor  l6ad  astray  front  Him. 

It.i3  Love's  biessdd  band, 

That  reaches  from  the  throne 
To  him  —  whoe'er  he  be  —  whose  han|4 

Will  seize  it  for  bis,  own ! 

2  It  is  the  golden  key  ' 
Unto  celestial  wealth, 

Joy  to  the  sons  of  poverty. 
And  to  the  sick  man,  health  ! 
The  gently  proffered  aid         • 
Of  One  who  knows  and  best 

Supplies  the  beings  He  has  made 
With  what  will  make  them  blest, 

3  It  is  the  sweetest  sound 
That  infant  years  can  he^r, 

Travelling  across  that  holy  ground. 
With  God  and  angels  near. 

There  rests  the  weary  head, 
There  age  and  sorrow  go ; 
And  how  it  smooths  the  dying  bed^ 
O,  let  the  Christian  show  ! 
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<    ■•  ■ 


639.       L.  M.       Bd^wxiKo. 

The  Gospd, 

1  Upon  the  Gospel's  sacred  page 

The  gathered  beams  of  a-giss  shine ;    . 
And,  as  it  hastens,  every  age 
But  makes  its  brightness  more  divine.. 

2  On  mightier  wing,  in  loftier  flight, 

From  year  to  year  does  knowledge  soar, 
And,  as  it  soars,  the  Gospel  light  '' 

Adds  to  its  influence  more  and  ihore. 

3  Truth,  strengthened  t«y  the  strength  of  thought^ 

Pours  inexhaustible  supplies, 
Whence  sagest  teachers  may  be  taught. 
And  wisdom's  self  be^m^  rmpre  wise, 

4  More  glorious  still  as  centuries  roll,  ' 

New  regions  blest,  new  powers  tmfurled, 
Expanding  with  the  expanding  soul, 
Its  waters  shall  overflow  the  world ;  — '• 

5  Flow  to  restore,  but  not  destroy ; 

As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 
Pours  out  its  floods  of  light  and  joy, 
And  sweeps  each  lingering  mist  away. 

640.        C.  M. 

TJie  Coronation, 

1  All  hail,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  J 
Let*  angels  prostrate  fdll : 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crpxiy^n  bim  Lord  of  all! 


2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  iroHiihis  altetr  cUl ;    ,i}L^> 
Extol  the  stem^  of  J^ess^'s  rod, 
And  crown  him  Lord,. of  a^! 

3  Ye'clibsen  seed  df  Israel's  rkce,'     "  }' 

A  remnant  weak  aqd  siiiail,  '' 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  Ms-  grac^i^ 
And  crown  hi?oaLiLord. of,  all!  .  .   .; 


'I ; 


4  Ye  Gentile,  sinn(5r^,>n^':et'J)pxget^ 

X\^  WQrm,\«fC3ipd.a^d  tfie  g^l; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Jjord  of  ail ! 

' '  *       » '  •     ,,  .       ■ 

5  Let  every  kijidriedj  everyi  tribe, 

Oil  thie'terrestapialiball^  -       :     1     r 
To  him  ^11  majesty  ascrij)e, 
r       And  crowri  him  Lord  of  all ! 

6  O,  that  with  yonder  skcred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 
We 'U  join -the;  everiaisting  «pa§ 
And  cro^aihim  Lprd  of.  all! 

■•     .        '      /  ■  •      !?.■■",,       .■•»:♦.-'      ■•■•,.•!         ('.. 

041*  O.  M.  Hammond. 

r 

"  The  8<mg  of  the  Lamb."  Rev.  xv.  3,  4. 

1  AwAEB,  and  sing  the  song- 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb!     , 
Wake,  every  heart,  and  every  tongue* 
To  pfraise  the  Saviour's  najnel 
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2  Sing  of  hifc  dying  love ; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power: 
Sing  liow  be  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

* » 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  hearts 

Ascending  with  our  tongues ; 
Sing,  till  the  lore  of  sin  departs, 
Aiid  grace  inspires  our  scmgs. 

4  Sing,  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing! 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  eveiy  day 
In  Christ,  th'  exalted  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hiear  him  say, 

"  Ye  blessed  childrefn,  come !  '* 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  awiay 
To  our  eternal  borne. 

6  Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  s\)^eter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


64«.  C.    K  WATT8. 

Praise  to  the  L<mb> 

1  Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Amidst  his  Father's  throne : 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 
And  songs  before  unknowh. 


2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet,,     ,  .  ^ 

The  church,  adore  arouncf,     !         ..       " 
With  vials  full  of  cklots  sweet,    .  ' 
And  hs^rps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 

And  these  -ttie  hymns  tibey  tairie:.^ 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints, 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  dain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paidj 
Salvation,  glory,  jo  j"  remain  -    - 

Forever  on  thy  head! 

6  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Are  put  beneath  thy  power ; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days 
And  bring  the  prornisiedrhouit..      ,    . 

643.       C.  P.  M.      Medlbt.  '  ' 

Song  of  Fraise  to  Christ. 

1  O,  COULD  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
O,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth. 

Which  in  my  Saviour  shinei/ 
Fd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings. 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings, 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  Fd  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  fie  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne :  . 

In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would,  to  everlasting  days, 

Make  all  hij?' glories  known. 
42  '^ 


3  Well,  the  ddrghtful  day  TVilt-cotae, 
When  my  deaif  Loild  will  btitlg'tne  home| 

And  I  dhall  see  his  fsLce ; 
Then,  J^dthTmy^Satiour,  Broifti^,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  I  '11  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 


1  ','••' 


A4:4«         C  M.        Scotch  Pabaphbabb. 
,    A  Suffering  pqvtour. 

1  The  Saviotir  cdm^B !  no  outward  pomp' 

Bespeaks  his  firesenoe  nigh ; 
No  earthly  beauties  in  him  shine^ 
To  draw  the  carnal  eye. 

2  Fair  as  a  blooming,  tender  flower 

Amidst  the  desert  grows ; 
So,  slighted  and  despised  by  man, 
The  heavenly  Saviour  rose. 

8  They  held  him  as  condemned 'by  heaven, 
An  outcast  from  his  God ; 
While  for  their  sins  he  groaned  and  bled 
Beneath  his  Father's  rod. 

4  With  sinners  in  the  dust  he  lay. 

The  rich  a  grave  supplied ; 
Unspotted  was  his  blameless  life, 
Unstained  by  sin  he  died. 

5  His  soul  rejoicing  shall  behold 

The  purchase  of  his  pain  ; 

And  every  sinner  by  him  saved 

Shall  bless  Messiah's  reign. 
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6  He  died  to  bear-  t)iei  gtiiit  lof '  me^ 
That  sin  might  be  &xrgiye« ;      * 
He  lives  to  bk^a  them,,  and  defends 
*  And.  ple9id  their  ea;ui»e<iii  heav«».. 


'jf 


I  i 


•4«i«  7s.  M.  COWPEB. 

Love  of  Jems.         j   ;    ♦ 

1  Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord ; 
'T  is  thy  Saviour ;  hear  his  word  : 
Jesus  speaks>  and  speaks  to  thee^-^- 
"  Say,  poor  sinner,  loveat  thou  me  ? 

2  "  I  delivered  thee  when  bound. 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thae  rig^t, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  ligbt 

3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be,  . 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4  "  Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  gra6e  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be ; 

Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  pie  ?  "  .  • 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint, 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore,— ^       : 
O,  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 
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-  It 


'     -    Kim^dam  of  4^lkriM'        ■■'>■.      / 

HAU-tto  the:IjC)rd'-»  Aaointed,    j       (V 

Great  David's  greater  Son ; 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed,  '-:   - 

His  reign  on  earth  begun. 
He  comes  to  break  oppression,*  ' 

To  set  the  captive  free,- 
To  take  ^way  tjfan^gressiou,^  .  ,  y   | 

Au4irnle  in  equity. 

2  Before  him  or  the  mountaios,         .      .\ 

Shall  Peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 
^  From  hill  to  valley  flow. 
For  him  shallprayer  unceasing,' 

And  daity  tows'  aseend ; 
His  kingdom  still  inoteaeiiig, 

A  kingdom  without  end.  ... 

3  O'er  every  fo^  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  and  all  blest. 
The  .tide'  of  tihie  shall  never 

His  covenatit  remove ;' 
His  name  shall  stand  forever; 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 

647.         11  &  10s.  M.     '     Hebbb.  ' 

Birth  of  Jesus. 

1  Brightest  and  be^t  of  the  sons  of  t^e  nnormng, 
Dawn  oh  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Gxude  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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3  Cold  on  bis  cradle  the  dewrdrops  ape  shining; 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  tlfe  stall ; 
Angels  bend  o'er  him,  in  duttiber  reclining,  — 
Monarch,  Redeemer,'  Restoifer  of  aUi '    i 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edora,  and  offerings  divine  ? 
Gems  of  the  moantain,  and  pearls  of  thQ  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or,  gojd  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oWdtiori,   ^ 

Vainly  with  gold  would  his  fatvor  secure ; 
Richer  by . feir  is*  the  lieairt'aadorsttiQa  ;       ^ 
Dearer  to  God  are  tbe  prskyers  of  the  poor. 

648.  /.   C.  M.  81.       E.  fi.  Seaj^. 

»      .  ,    > .  •      . 

1  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 

That  glorious  song  of  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth, , 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold:  — 
"  Peac^  on  the  earth  —  good  will  to  ^nen 

From  heaven's  all-gracious  King  "  — 
The  world  in  solemn  stillness  lay 

To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come 

With  peaceful  wings  unfurled, 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world ; 
Above  its  sad  and  lonely  plains 

They  bend  on  heavenly  wing. 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 
42*  ^^ 
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3  Yet  with  thewo&A'  of  «i«  and  steife 

The  -world  bath  saffefed  J6ng; 
Beneath  the  angel 'strain  have  rotted 

Two  thousand  yeatij  of  wrong; 
And  man,  at  war  with  man,  he^rs  not 

The  love  song  which  they  bring —    . , 
'    O  hush  the  noise,  ye  niida  of  sixife, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing  ] 

4  And  ye,  beineath  life's  crushing  Ipad 

Whose  forms  are  bending  lo\v,  , 

'Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 

With  painful  steps  and  slow ; 
Look,  now !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing  — 
O,  rest  beside  the  weary  road^ 

And  hear  the  angsels  sing ! 

6  For,  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet  bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years, 

Comes  round  the  age  of  gold ; 
When  peafce  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  ancient  splendors  fling. 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

649.  L.  M.  H.  K.  White. 

Biar  of  Bethlehem, 

1       When,  marshalled  on  the  nightly  plain, 
The  glittering  host  bestnd  the  sky, 
One  Star  alone,  of  all  the  train. 

Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  ejre.  - 
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2  Hark !  hnik Lta Godtheobopu^ br^aks,^ . 
From  every,  host,  &©tn  every  gem ;  / 
But  oaeialone/thQiSaviQui:  ppeabsj-^    . ,; 
It  is  the  Star  of  BethJeihemJ 

8  Once  on  tlie  raging  seas  1  rbde;' 

The  stormi  \vas  loud,  the  night  waW  (lark; 
The  ocfean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed' 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  tny  cburkge  ffcze  ;    ;  '  -     * 
Death-struckj  I  ceased  the  tide  tb  steip,; 
When  suddenly  a  staY  arose, -^  '     ,    ,'! 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  !     ' 


:  *■  \         ■.'.■'.       't 


'    i 


5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all  5 

It  bade  myidarkfoirebodings  cease; 
And,  through  the  storm  and  dangec's  thrall| 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now,  safely  tnoorQ<jl,  my  perife^-q'^r, 

ril  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
Forever,  and  forevermore,  — 

The  Star  — the  Star  of  Bethleheai ! 


650.        P.M. 

Triumph  of  Christianity. 


4 


1  Daughter  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness! 
Awake !  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no 
more;  .  ^ 

Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  JDay-star  of 
gladJxess;        , 
Arise!  fpr  th^  night  of  ;thy  ^arro^y^  i^  p'er* 
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2  Strong  werethy  foeg)  butithe  arm  ibat^ubiiued 

And'  scattered  their  legi^i^s,  vras  ioi^tier 
•fer;    •■   •  .   ,i-. '-'l;. 

They  fled  like  the  chaff  from  the  scourge,  that 
pursued  them,  ,;   ' 

Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of 
war. 

•  *  ,    •  •  ■  *    • 

3  Daughter  of  Zion,  the  Power  that  hath  saved 

thee.  <  / 

Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should 
be; 
Shout !  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  ensiltvj^d 
thee; 
'The  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and   Zitm  is 
free, 

651.  L.   M.  Rl788«LL« 

Not  where  to  lay  his  head, 

1  O'er  the  dark  wave  of  Galilee 

The  gloom  of  twilight  gathers  fast, 
And  on  the  waters  drearily 
Descends  the  fitful  evening  blast. 

2  The  weary  bird  hath  left  the  air, 

And  sunk  into  his  sheltered  nest; 
The  wandering  beast  has  sought  his  lair, 
And  laid  him  down  to  welcome  rest, 

3  Still,  near  the  lake,  with  weary  tread, 

Lingers  a  form  of  human  kind ; 
And  on  his  lone,  unsheltered  head 
Flows  the  chill  night-damp  of  the  wind. 
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4  Why  seeks  he  hot  sfc  hom^  0f^rre*t?   ^ 

Why  seeks  he  not  a  pillowed  bed? 
Beasts  ha ve^heSr  deinfS',fti^^Mi^4t»  ni^ 
He  hath  not  where  to  lay  his  h'&aid. 

5  Such  was  the  lot  he  freely  chose,' 

Tp. bless,  to  save  the  human  race; 
And  through  his  poverty  there  flows 
A  rich,  full  stream  of  heavenly  grace. 

■     •      ■■   '^ 
653.       CM.       Hbs.Hemaks. 

Jesus  stiUing  the  Tempest. 

1  Feu.r  was  within  the  tossing  bark, 

When  stormy  winds  grew  loud, 
And  waves  oam^rolling  high  and  darki 
And  the  tall  jwast  was  bowed. 

2  And  men  stof^  breathless  in  their  dread, 

And  bafika  in  their  Bkill ;  \     .. 
But  One  y^s  there,  >vho  rq|e  and  said 
To  th^^vild  sea,  «  Be  stiln '' 

3  And  tKe  wind  ceased, — it  ceased.!  tha^  wor< 

Passed  through  the  stojmy  sky  ;  ^ 

IKie  troubled  billows  knew  thpir  Lord,  : 
And  sank  beneath  his  eye. 

4  And  slumber  settled  on  the  deep', 

And  silence  on  the  blast. 
As  when  the  righteous  falls  asleep. 
When  death^s  fierce  throes  are  past. 

5  Thou,  that  didst  bow  the  billow's  pride, 

Subdue  us  to  thy  will ; 
Speak,  speak  to  passion's  raging  tide. 
Speak  and  say,  "  Peace !  be  still !  ^'    ' 
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653.        L.  M.      'oowpiB.  ' 

,  Christ  stilling  the  Tempest 

1  The  billows  swell,  the  winds  aie  liigh, 
Clouds  pvejfcast  my  wintry  sky ;,  ]    ..,;>/ 
Out  of  the  depths  to  thee  I  call ; , 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  ig  small. 

2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform,  '    . 
And  guard  and  guide  me  through  the  stor^i; 
Defend  me  from  ^acK  threateuing  ill; 
Control  the  waves ;  say,  "  Peace !  be  still ! " 

3  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea. 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care, 
Is  all  that  saves  ihe  from  despair. 

4  Though,  tern  pest-tost;  and  half  a  wreck, 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  1  seek; 
Let  neither  wii]ids  nor  stormy  main 
Force  back  mj^hattered  bark  again. 

'      ■        S 

654.         11  &  10s.  M. 

The  Widov^  qf  Nai'o, 

1  Wake  not,  O  mother,  sounds  of  lamentation ! 

Weep  not,  O  widow ;  weep  not  hopelessly! 
Strong  is  his  arm,  the  bringer  of  salvation  ; 
Strong  is  the  word  of  God  to  succor  there. 

2  Bear  forth  the  cold  corpse ;  slowly,  slowly  bear 

him ;  ... 

Hide  his  pale  features  with  the  sable  pall: 
Chide  not  the  sad  one  wildly  weeping  near  him  ; 
Widowed  and  childless,  she  has  lost  Taex  alL 
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3  Why  pause  the  mourners  ?  who  forbids  their 

wejEjping?        '     ,         :'■::.:, 
Who  the  dark  pomp  of  sorrow  Hath  delayed  ? 
"Set  down  the  bier, ^ he  is   not   dead,  but 

iilce'prng^  *  i 

Young  man,  arises!"     He  spake,  and  was 

obeyed.  * 

4  Change  then,  O  sad  one,  grief  to  exultation; 

Worship,  and  fall  before  Messiah's  kn^e. / 

Strong  was  his  arm,  the  Bringer  of  Salvation; 

-  Strong  was  the  word'  of  God  to  siiCfeor  thfee. 

-     *       '  '     ^     '    /  ..  -■       ^    '       ■  .  ■  •      .      ' 

.  6A5.       L.  M. 

(xetJisemane, 

1  'Tis  midnight;  and  on  Olive's  brow 

The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately  shone ; 
'Tis  midnight;  in  the  garden,  now, 
The  suffering  Saviour  prays  alone. 

2  'Tis  midnight;  and  from  all  removed, 

Immanuel  wresti<BS  lone  with  fears ; 
E'en  the  disciple  that  he  loved 

Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

,  .  r  J  *  I 

8  'Tis  midnight;  and  for  others'  guilt 

The  Man  of  Sorrows  weeps  in  blood ; 
Yet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt 
Is  not  forsaken  of  his  God. 

4  'Tis  n^dnight;  and  from  ether  plains 
Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
,    That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  wp^. 
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656.        C.  M.        Ba^ctbb. 
FollQuxing  Cfhrisif 

1  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  hei  went  thi-oughbefore:  "    '  ■  ^ 

He  that  into  God's  kingdom  i^ofnes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

2  Come,  Lord,  >^hen  grace  hath  made  nfe  m^et 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see ;      '  ' 
For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet. 
What  must  thy  glory  be  ?' 

3  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  compkunts, 

And  weary,  sinful  dajp. 
And  join  with  thosfe  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

4  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 
But 't  is  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  him ! 


657.  6  &  10s.  M.  Mas.  Mii.Es. 

Christ  our  Example  in  Suffering.  < 

1  Thou  who  didst  stoop  below, 
To  drain  the  cup  of  woe, 
And  wear  the  form  of  frail  mortality, 
Thy  blessdd  labors  done,        « 
Thy  glorious  victory  won. 
Hast  passed  from  earth  —  passed  ta  thy.  hoioe  on 
high. 
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2  Our  vision  may  not  trace 
-In  thy  qelestiat fa^e        ..  .  , 

The  image  of  the  bright,  the  viewless  One ; 
Nor  may  thy  servants  hear, 
,S9.y^  with  faith'^.iraptured,  e?|r,. 

Thy  voice  of  tqi^iderness,  Qod',s  holy.  So^i,;  , 

3  Although  we  see  thee  riot, 

^      Yet  thou  hdst  not  forgbt  '      '' 

Th^o^^  who  have  placed  their  hope,  their  trust,,  ia 
thee ;  ,  * 

Before  thy  Father's  face  .. 
Thou  hast  prepared  a, place, 
That  where  thou  art  they  evermore  shall  be. 

4  It  was  no  path  of  flowers, 
Through  this  dark  world  of  ours, 

Beloved  of-  the  Father,  thou  didsft  tread; 
And  shall  we;  in  dismay. 
Shrink  frorri  the  narrow  way, 

When  storms  and  darkness  are  around  it  spread  ? 

5  O  Thou,  who,  art  our  life. 

Be  with  us  through  the  strife ; 
Thy  holy  head  by  earth's  fierce  storms  was  bowed ; 

Raise  Thou  pur  eiyes  above. 

To  see  the  Father's  love 
Beam  like  a  bow  of  pfomise  through  the  cloud. 

6  And  O,  if  thougbts- of  gloom    i 
Should  hover  o'er  the.  tomb^ 

That  light  of  love  our  guiding  star  shall  be ; 
Our  spirits  shall  not  dread 
The  shadowy  way  to  tread, 

Friend,  Guardito,  Saviour,  whichdothJeadIp  thee, 
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i""^       j^«- 


1  Thou,  infinite  in  love!       '*"  '    ^^''^ 

Gbude  thia  bewildeted  Hiiady(i/>   •  '.   ' 
Which,  like  the  tremWingdovef'i  ^'i 
No  resting-plaee  can  find;  ^T 

On  the  wild  waters,  God  of  light, 
Through  the  thick  darkneiss  ],ead  me.xigj^^! 

2  Bid  the  fierce  confliet  cease,- 

And  fear  and  anguish  fly" ;  j         ■  .  \ 
Let  there  again  be  peace,:  .  'a. 

As  in  the  days  gone  by : 
In  Jesus'  name  I  cry  to  thee, 
Remembering  Gethsemane. 

3  Though  through  the  future  shade  , 

Pale  phantoms  I  descry, 
Let  me  not  shrink  dismayed, 

But  ever  feel  thee  nigh ; 
There  may  be  grief,  and  pain,  and  care, 
But,  O  my  Father!  thou  art  there. 

iiS9.       8  &  7s.  M:         BowBtKo. 

The  Cross  of  Christ. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime, 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me,      s 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy,    ' 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy; 
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9  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
I4gbt  ami  loveMpdi  my  ;w9sf$ 
From  the  cro^s  .^he  radl^pce  stream!ng| 
Adds  more  lasrtr<e  to  tbe.day^ ;       .  r   i 

4  Bane  and  blessfaig^  pain^^nd  pleiasiire, 

By  the  ^loas  ape  sanctafied \-t  ,  '     '  ''^' 
Peace  is  thel«  ihat  kmvws  no'  meaeifre, 
Joys  th^t  tlvough  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Toweringo^orthB-twrecksof  time;   '   ' 
All  the  light  of  tBaored:stoiy  . 

Grathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

660*  C.  M.         St.  Bsrnasd. 

Trtut  in  Christ. 

1  Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee 

With  sweetness  fills  my  breast ; 
But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  qan  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame^ 

Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  ble^jcmme, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind ! 

3  O,  hope  of  every  contrite  heart ! 

O,  joy  of  all  the  meek ! 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek !    .    . 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?    Ah !  this 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show, 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 
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5  Jeans,  our  only  joy  be  thou,  ^    '^ 

As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  tbou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 

661.       8  &  7s.  M,       Brydgsis. 

Wiih  his  stripes  are  toe  healed, 

1  Sweet  the  rnoments,  rich  in  blessing,- 

Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ;  ,    ^ 

Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing,  '      * 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend : 
Here  alone  I  find  my  heaven, 

Humbly  on  the  Lamb  to  gaze ; 
Feel  how  much  has  been  forgiven. 

To  his  own  eternal  praise  !     . 

2  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

Here  FU  spend  ray  latest  breath ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  bis  death : 
May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 

In  all  need  to  Jesus  go. 
Prove  each  day  his  wounds  more  healing. 

And  himself  more  deeply  know ! 

669.        8  &  7s.  M.       Vasbb.    • 

Bearing  Me  Gross, 
1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
All  to  leave  and  follow  thee ; 
I  am  poor,  despised,  forsaken,  — 

Thou,  henceforth,  my  all  shalt  be  : 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  I 

God  and  heaven  may  be  mine  own. 
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2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  -me  ( 

It  has  left  my  Saviour  too : 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me ; 

Thou  art  not  like  them  unlarue : 
Whilst  thy  graces  sha,ll  adorn  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  scorn  me  ; 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; . 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station, 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear ; 
Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  with  faith  and  winged  with  prayer ; 
An  eternal  day  before  thee 

Waits  for  God  to  guide  thee  there. 


663.  7s.  M.  TOPLADT. 

ChHst  our  Hedeemer, 

1  Rock  of  Ages,  deft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure ; 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands  : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ! 
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3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  thy  fountain  fly ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die ! 

4  Whilst  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eye-strings  break  in  death. 
When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne| 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


664.  ts.  M.  C.  Wbslbt. 

Christ  &ur  Befuge. 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

O,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone ; 
►         Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trdst  on  thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  hope  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 
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3  Thou,  O  ChriBt,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find;. 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


003*  C.   M.  DODDBIDGE. 

Christ  precious  to  the  Believer. 

1  Jesus,  I  love  thy  charming  name ; 

'Tis  music  to  mine  ear; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Not  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

3  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

4  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last  laboring  breath ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  thee  in  my  arms, 
The  antidote  of  death. 
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666.       7  &  68.         Geasabd. 
"  0  aitcred  Head,  now  wounded  ! '' 

1  O  SACRED  Head,  now  wounded ! 

With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down ; 
O  sacred  brow,  surrounded 

With  thorns,  thine  only  crown  ! 
Once  on  a  throne  of  glory. 

Adorned  with  light  divine, 
Now  all  despised  and  gory,  ^ 

I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

2  On  me,  as  thou  art  dying, 

O,  turn  thy  pitying  eye ! 
To  iiiee  for  mercy  crying. 

Before  thy  cross  I  lie. 
Thine,  thine  the  bitter  passion. 

Thy  pain  is  all  for  me ; 
Mine,  mine  the  deep  transgressioQi 

My  sins  are  all  on  thee. 

3  What  language  can  I  borrow, 

To  thank  thee,  dearest  fViend, 
For  all  this  dying  sorrow, 

Of  all  my  woes  the  end  ? 
O,  can  I  leave  thee  ever  T 

Then  do  not  thou  leave  me : 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 

Outlive  my  love  to  thee. 

4  Be  near  when  I  am  dying; 

Then  close  beside  me  stand ; 
Let  me,  while  faint  and  sighing, 
Lean  calmly  on  thy  hand : 

612 


JBSirsr  cHBxar. 


These  eyes  new  faith  receiving, 
JErom  thine  eye  shall  not  lOQve ; 

Foj:  he  who  dies  believing, 
Dies  safely  in  thy  love. 


eeT.         7s.  M.         J.  Scott. 
Christ  i$  risen^ 

1  Angel,  roll  the  stone  away ! 
Death,  give  up  thy  mighty  prey ! 
See,  he  rises  irom  the  tomb. 
Glowing  in  immortal  bloom. 

2  Shout,  ye  saints,,  in  rapturous  song ; 
Let  the  notes  be  sweet  and  strong ; 
Hail  the  Son  of  God,  this  morn, 
From  his  sepulchre  new  bom! 

3  Christians,  dry  your  flowing  tears ; 
Calm  those  unbelieving  fears ; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save ; 
See  his  own  deserted  grave ! 

4  Powers  of  heaven,  seraphic  fires^ 
Singy  and  sweep  your  sounding  lyres ; 
Sons  of  men,  in  joyful  strain 

Hail  your  mighty  Saviour's  reign  ! 

5  Every  note  with  rapture  swell. 
And  the  Saviour's  triumph  tell ; 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  ? 
Where  thy  terrors,  vanquished  king  ? 
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Thi  Resurrection  of  Jesus, 

1  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Sons  of  men,  and  angels,  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high ! 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and,  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
Fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won : 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er^ 

Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  mord. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

4  Soar  we  now  where  he  hath  led,  ' 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 

Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

669.       L.  M. 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 

1  I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives,  — 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives ! 
He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead; 
He  lives,  my  everlasting  Head ! 

2  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love ; 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above ; 
He  lives  my  hungry  soul  to  feed  ; 
He  lives  to  help  in  time  of  need. 
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3  He  lives,  and  grants  rae  daily  breath ; 
He  Mvas,  and  I  shaH  conquer  disath ; 
He  lives,  my  rnansion  to  prepare  ; 
He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 

4  He  lives,— all  glory  to  his  name, — 
He  lives,  my  Saviour  still  the  same ; 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives, — 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  Uveal 


•TO.        P,  M.        H«  Wabs.  Jiu 
Easter  Mynnu 

1  Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  cannot  die. 

Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  around  him, 
And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the 
grave ; 
He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound 
him, 
Resplendent  in  glory,  to  live  and  to  save. 
Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angreis  on  high,  — 
"  The  Saviour  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die.*' 

2  Glory  to  God,  in  full  anthems  of  joy ; 

The  being  he  gave  us  death  cannot  destroy. 
Sad  were  the  life  we  must  part  with  to-morrow, 

K  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were 
our  end ; 
But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  soitow. 

And  bade  us,  immortal,  to  heaven  ascend. 
Lift,  thcn^  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high. 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,,  and  mnn  shall  not  die. 
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6T1.       C.  M.  81.       T.  H.  gtll. 

Tranaformed  Hhrough  Christ 

1  O,  MEAN  may  seem  this  house  of  clay, 

Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  abode; 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way, 

Yet  here  Emmanuel  trod ; 
This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear, 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep, 
These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear, 

These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

2  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 

Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven ; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear, 

Such  glory  strange  is  given ; 
But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 

Shall  link  us.  Lord,  to  thee ; 
Not  always  in  the  tear  and  groan 

Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

3  Thou  to  our  woe  who  down  didst  come. 

Who  one  with  us  wouldst  be, 
Wilt  lift  us  to  thy  heavenly  home. 

Wilt  make  us  one  with  thee. 
Our  earthly  garments  thou  hast  worn. 

And  we  thy  robes  shall  wear ! 
Our  mortal  burdens  thou  hast  borne. 

And  we  thy  bliss  may  bear. 

4  O  mighty  grace,  our  life  to  live, 

To  make  our  earth  divine ; 
O  mighty  grace,  thy  heaven  to  give. 
And  lift  our  life  to  thine ! 
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0|  strange  the  gifts,  and  marvellous, 

By  thee  received  and  given  ! 
Thou  tookest  woe  and  death  from  us, 

And  we  receive  thy  heayen. 

673«         li.  M.         BvunNCR. 

**Did  not  our  heart  hum  within  us^** 

1  Hath  not  thy  heart  within  thee  burned 

At  evening's  calm  and  holy  hour, 
As  if  its  inmost  depths  discerned 
The  presence  of  a  loftier  power  ? 

2  As  they,  who  once  with  Jesus  trod, 

With  kindling  breast  his  accents  hearu. 
But  knew  not  that  the  Son  of  God 
Was  utteririg  every  burning  word,  — 

3  Father  of  Jesus,  thus  thy  voice 

Speaks  to  our  hearts  in  tones  divine  ; 
Our  spirits  tremble  and  rejoice. 
But  know  not  that  the  voice  is  thine. 

4  Still  be  thy  hallowed  accents  near ; 

To  doubt  and  passion  whisper  peace  ; 
Direct  us  on  our  journey  here, 

And  bid,  in  heaven,  our  wanderings  cease. 

673.  S.  M.  Brtogs's  Col. 

The  Coming  of  Christ  in  Power, 

1     LoRi>  Jesus,  come  !  for  here 
Our  path  through  wilds  is  laid ; 
We  watch,  as  for  the  dayspring  near, 
Amid  the  breaking  shade. 
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2  Lc^  JesH*,  eome !  for  hosts 
Meet  on  the  battle-plain ; 

The  patriot  moorns,  the  tyrant  boasis^ 
And  tears  a^e  shed  like  rain. 

3  Lord  Jesus,  come !  for  chains 
Are  still  upon  the  slave ; 

Bind  up  his  wounds,  relieve  his  pains^ 
The  pining  bondman  save. 

4  Hark !  herald  voices  near 
Lead  on  thy  happier  day ; 

Come,  Lord,  and  our  hosajiaas  hear ; 
We  wait  to  strew  thy  way. 

5  Come,  as  in  days  of  old, 

With  words  of  grace  and  power ; 
Gather  us  all  within  thy  fold, 
And  let  us  stray  no  more. 

•74.         C.  M.         "Watts. 
"  Am  I  a  soldier  af  the  cross  $  " 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb ! 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  I 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 
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4  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  leign : 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord! 
Vl\  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

6  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war,' 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illtistrious  day  shall  HsCj 
And  all  thine  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shatt  be  thine. 

•VV.  7s.   M.         Bjbaumokt. 

Irmard  Peace* 

1  As  earth's  pageant  passes  by, 
Let  refleeticai  turn  thine  eye 
Inward,  and  observe  thy  breast ; 
There  alone  dwells  solid  rest. 

2  That 's  a  elose-immur^d  tower, 
Which  can  mock  all  hostile  power ; 
To  thyself  a  tenant  be. 

And  inhabit  safe  and  free. 

3  SiBiy  not  that  this  house  te  small, 
Girt  up  in  a  narrow  wfill ; 

In  a  cleanly,  sober  mind, 
Heaven  itself  full  room  doth  find. 

4  The  Infinite  Creator  can 
Dwell  in  it ;  and  may  not  man  ? 
Here,  content,  make  thy  abode 
With  thyself  and  with  thy  Qod. 
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67#.         7d.  M:         Goimn. 
Our  daily  Bread  and  Work, 

1  Day  by  day  the  manna  fell : 
O,  to  learn  this  lesson  well! 
Still  by  constant  mercy  fed, 
Give  me,  Lord,  my  daily  bread, 

2  "  Day  by  day,"  the  promise  reads ; 
Daily  strength  for  daily  needs : 
Cast  foreboding  fears  away ; 
Take  the  manna  of  to-day. 

8  Lord,  my  times  are  in  thy  hand : 
All  my  sanguine  hopes  have  planned 
To  thy  wisdom  I  resign, 
And  would  make  thy  purpose  mine. 

4  Thou  my  daily  task  shalt  give ; 
Day  by  day  to  thee  I  live ; 
So  shall  added  years  fulfil, 
Not  my  own,  my  Father's  wilL 


677.         C.  M.  6L         Anna  L.  Waboto. 

My  tiroes  are  in  thy  Jumd* 

1  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 
Is  portioned  out  for  me. 
And  the  changes  that  will  surely  come, 

I  do  not  fear  to  see  ; 
But  I  ask  thee  for  a  present  mind 
Intent  on  pleasing  thee. 
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2  I  ask  thee  for  a  thoughtfal  love, 

Through  constant  watching,  wise 
To  meet  the  fflad  with  joyful  smiles. 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 
And  a  heart  at  leisure  from  itself 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
Seeking  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know  ; 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts 

To  keep  and  cultivate  ; 
And  a  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  the  Lord  on  whom  I  wait. 


678  •  CM.    61.  Anna  L.  Wabing. 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand, 

1  I  ASK  thee.  Lord,  for  daily  strength. 

To  none  that  ask  denied. 
And  a  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  thy  side ; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space. 

If  thou  be  glorified. 

2  And  if  some  things  I  do  not  ask 

In  my  cup  of  blessing  be, 
I  would  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 

With  grateful  love  to  thee ; 
And  careful  less  to  serve  thee  much, 

Than  please  thee  perfectly. 
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3  There  are  briers  besetting  every  path, 

Which  call  for  patient  care ; 
There  is  a  cross  in  every  lot, 

And  a  need  for  earnest  prayer ; 
But  a  lowly  heart  that  leans  on  thee 

Is  happy  any  where. 

4  In  a  service  which  thy  lov^  appoints 

There  are  no  bonds  for  me ; 
For  my  secret  heart  is  taught  "  the  truth  " 

That  makes  thy  children  "  free ; " 
And  a  life  of  self-renouncing  love 

Is  a  life  of  liberty. 

670,         S.  M.        DoDDnxpeB*. 

1  Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound, 

Harmonious  to  my  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound. 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man. 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road, 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet^ 
While  pressing  on  to  Grod. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praL&e. 
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G80*  S.   M.  BULFINCH. 

Avmking  to  Ood. 

1  How  glorious  is  the  hour 
When  first  our  souls  awake, 

And  through  thy  Spirit's  quickening  power 
Of  the  new  life  partake ! 

2  With  richer  beauty  glows 
The  world,  before  so  fair ; 

Her  holy  light  religion  throws, 
Reflected  every  where. 

3  Amid  repentant  tears 

We  feel  sweet  peace  within ; 
We  know  the  God  of  mercy  hears. 
And  pardons  every  sin. 

4  Born  of  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  Spirit  may  we  share  ; 

Deep  in  our  hearts  inscribe  thy  word, 
And  place  thine  image  there. 

681.         C.  M.   81.         Watts. 
Praising  Ood  in  his  Works, 

1  I  SING  the  almighty  power  of  God, 

That  made  the  mountains  rise, 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad^ 

And  built  the  lofty  skies  ; 
I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
The  moon  shines  bright  by  his  command^ 

And  all  the  stars  obey. 
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2  I  sing  the  goodnesB  of  the  Loid, 

.That  filled  the  e^h  with  feodij 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  his  word, 

And  then  pronounced  them  good. 
Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  tnine  eye, 
Ifi  I  survey  tise  ground  I  tread^ 

Or  gaze  upon  the  sky ! 

3  There's  not  a  pl&nt  or  flower  below^ 

But  makes  thy  glories  known  ; 
And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blpw^ 

By  order  from  thy  throne. 
Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be, 

Are  subject  to  thy  care. ; 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  be, 

But  God  is  present  there, 

683.       L;  M.       Ei^icfesfON. 

1  Is  there  a  time  when  moments  flow 

More  happily  than  all  beside  ? 
It  is,  of  all  the  times  below, 
A  summer  Sabbath's  eventide. 

2  O,  then  the  setting  sun  shines  fair, 

Amd  all  below  aind  all  above, 
The  various  forms  of  nature,  wear 
One  universal  gaxb  of  love. 

3  And  then  the  peace  that  Jesus  beams-*— 

The  life  of  grace,  ihe  death  of  sin  — 
With  nature's  placid  woods  and  streums, 
Is  peace  without,  and  peace  wiiibin. 
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4  DelightM  scene  I  a  worH  at  restj  -*f- 
A  Grod  all  love  —  no  grief,  no  feat — 
A  heavenly  hope,  a  peaceful  brea^i^ 
A  smile  unsulKed  by  a  tear. 

6  Delightful  hour !  how  soon  will  nlgh^ 
Spread  her  dark  mantle  o'er  thy  i^gat 
And  morrow's  quick  returning  Ught    , 
Must  call  us  to  the  world  again. 

6  Yet  there  will  dawn  at  last  a  day ; 
A  sun  that  never  sets  shall  rise ; 
Night  will  not  veil  his  ceaseless  ray ; 
The  heavenly  Sabbath  never  dies. 

,683.        C.  M.       Fabeb. 

A  htmg  TfubL 

1  O,  WHEW  the  tide  of  graces  set 

So  full  upon  my  heart, 
I  know,  dear  Lord,  how  faithlessly 
I  did  piy  little  part. 

2  I  Juaow  how  well  my  heart  hath  eairn^ 

A  chastisement  like  this, 
In  trifling  many  a  grace  away 
In  self*compiacent  bliss. 

3  But  if  this  weariness  hath  come 

A  present  from  on  high. 
Teach  me  to  find  the  hidden  wealth 
That  in  its  depths  may  lie. 

4  So  in  this  darkness  I  can  learn 

To  tremble  and  adore. 
To  sound  my  own  vile  nothin-gnesB^ 
And  thus  to  love  thee  more. 
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5  To  love  thee,  and  yet  not  to  think 
That  I  can  love  so  mtich,  — 
To  have  thee  with  me,  Lord^  all  day, 
Yet  not  to  feel  thy  touch. 

9  O,  blessed  be  this  darkhess  then. 
This  deep  in  which  I  lie, 
And  blessed  be  all  things  that  teach 
God's  dread  supremacy. 


084*        C  M.       M&s.  Bajubaulp. 

lb 

The  Christian  J^grim. 

1  Our  country  is  ImmanneFs  ground ; 

We  seek  that  promised  soil ; 
The  songs  of  Zion  cheer  our  hearts, 
"While  strangers  here  we  toil. 

2  Oft  do  our  eyes  with  joy  o'er  flow, 

And  oft  are  bathed  in  tears ; 
But  only  heaven  our  hopes  can  raise. 
And  sin  alone  our  fears. 

3  We  tread  the  path  our  Master  trod; 

We  bear  the  cross  he  bore ; 
And  every  thorn  that  wounds  our  feet 
His  temples  pierced  before. 

4  We  purge  our  mortal  dross  away, 

Refining  as  we  run ; 
And  while  we  die  to  earth  and  sense, 
pur  heaven  is  here  begun. 
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0S&.         7  &  6j3.  in.         .  Cowm. 
Fi^  of  Divine  Laoe.. 

1  Sometimes  a  light  surprises 

The  Christian  while  be  sijQgs ; 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  i«i  his  wings : 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

V 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  purstie 
3Jb:0  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  Bew ; 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
"  E'en  let  the  unknown  morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  inay.'* 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 

But  he  will  bear  us  through  ;< 
Who  give$  th^  lilies  cloiMag, 

Will  clathe  his  p^eople  too : 
Beneath  th^  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  ha  who  feeds  the  ravens 

WiD  give  his  children  bread. 

^4  Though  vine  nor  fig  iaree  neiVtter 

Their  wonted  fruit  should  bcar^ 

Though  all  the  field  shall  wither, 

Nojp  flockft  nor  herds  be  there, 
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Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune -ray  \.(Ai^% 

For  while  in  him  confiding 
I  cannot  but  rejoice. 


686*  S,  M.  HOHSAOMSBT. 

8eed4ime, 

1  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed; 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 

To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed ; 

Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land ! 

Beside  all  waters  sow, 

The  highway  furrows  stock, 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  giow^ 

Drop  it  upon  the  rock ! 

2  The  good,  the  fruitful  groundi 
Expect  not  here  nor  there  ; 

O'er  hill  and  dale,  by  plots  'tis  found; 

Go  forth,  then,  every  where ! 

And  duly  shall  appear. 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 

And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 

Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain, 
For  garners  in  the  sky ; 
Then^  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God,  shall  come, 
*The  angel  reapers  shall  descend, 
At  heaven's  great  harvest  home. 
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OerUl&ne^s, 

1  Speak  gently,  —  it  is  better  far 

To  rule  by  love  than  fear ; 
Speak  gently,  —  let  no  harsh  word  mar 
The  good  we  may  do  here. 

2  Speak  gently  to  the  young,  —  for  they 

Will  have  enough  to  bear ; 
Pass  through  this  life  as  best  they  may, 
'T  i$  full  of  anxious  care- 

3  Speak  gently  to  the  aged  one  ; 

Grieve  not  the  careworn  heart ; 
The  sands  of  life  are  nearly  run, 
Let  them  in  peace  depart, 

4  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  ones ; 

They  must  have  toiled  in  vain ; 
Perchance  unkindness  made  ihexa  sa; 
O,  win  them  back  again ! 

6  Speak  gently,  —  't  is  a  little  thing 
Dropped  in  the  heart's  deep  well ; 
The  good,  the  joy,  that  it  may  bring, 
Eternity  shall  tell. 

6S8*  L.   M.  MONTGOMEBT. 

Humility, 

1  The  bird  that  soars  on  highest  wing 
Builds  on  the  ground  her  lowly  nest ; 
And  she  that  doth  most  sweetly  sing 

Sings  in  the  shade  when  all  things  re3t : 
In  lark  and  nightingale  we  see 
What  ho|ior  hath  hixmility. 
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2  When  Mary  chose  the  better  part, 

She  mfsejdy  sat ''at  Jfeaisis^  f e^t ;      j ;.  ? » ;,- 
And  Lydia's  gently  opeaed  heart 

Was  made  for  God's  own  temple  meeti 
Fairest  and  \>^t  ttdomed  is;^e         :    i'   ^ 

Whose  idothing  i^  humiKty.   '  * '  . 

*  ■ 

3  The  saint  that  Wears  heaven's  brightest  crown 

In  deepest  adozatipn  bends  y.       .    \i 
The  weight  of  .glpry  bo^s  him  down^ 

Theft  mpst  :when  most  his  soul  aflc>endf : 
Nearest  the  throne  itself,  must  be 
The  footstool  of  humility. 


9^.         C<  M.         S^F^AstAxs. 

Mope. 

■*.>.« 

1  The  world  may  change  frpm  old  to  new, 

I^om  sew  to  (dd  again, 
Yet  hope  and  heaven,  forever  troe^ 

Within  man's  heart  remain. 
The  dreams  that  bless  the  weary  sonl. 

The  struggles  of  .the  strong, 
Are  steps  towards  some  happy  goal. 

The  story  of  hope's  song. 

2  Hope  leads  this  child  to  plant  the  flower, 

The  man  to  sow  the  feeed, 
Nor  leaves  fulfilment  to  her  hour,  ^ 

But  prompts  again  to  deed. 
And  ere  upon  the  old  man's  dust 

The  grass  is  seen  to  wave,  .    , 

We  looK  through  falling  tears,  to  trui^t  ; 

Hope's  sunshine  on  the  g^ve. 
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690.    .   7, 6,  &  8s.-  •  M.       E.  FtETCHini. 

Forhearcmce, 

1  Think  gQntly  bf  the  erring; 

Lord,  let  us  not  forget. 
However  darkly  stained  by  sin, 

He  is  onr  brother  yet. 
Heir  of  the  same  inheritance, 

Child  of  the  self-same  God, 
He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path 

We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

2  Speak  gently  to  him,  brother ; 

Thou  yet  mayst  lead  him  back. 
With  holy  words,  and  tones  of  Idve, 

From  misery's  thorny  track. 
Forget  not  thou  hast  often  sinned, 

And  sinful  yet  must  be : 
Deal  gently  with  the  erring  one, 

As  God  has  dealt  with  thee. 


6»1,       P.  M. 

Thy  wiU  be  done, 

1  Thy  wdil  be  done!     In  devious  way 

'    The  hurrying  stream  of  life  may  ran  ; 
Yet  still  owr  grateful  .hearty  shall  say, 
Thy  will  be  done  ! 

2  Thy  will  be  done !     If  o'er  us  shine 

A  gladdening  and  a  prosperous  sun, 
This  pra^yer  shall  make  it  more  divine : 
Thy  will  be  done ! 
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3  Thy  will  be  .done !  ;  Thowgh-  flhrxDuded  o'er 
Oar  path  with  gfeom?  one  comfort,  one 
Is  ours,  —  1i>  biead:he,  while  we  adore, 
Thy  will ;be  done!    * 

«»a.     L.  M.  ^ .       ^ 

.    ,  .   ,     _        Perfect.  Trust.  /.    . 

1  Tfiisr  will:  be  done !     I  will  not  iear 

The  fate  provided  by  thy  love ;  • 
Though  clouds  and  daorkness  ahraud  me  here, 
I  know  that  oil  iB  bright  aboye; 

2  The  stars  of  heaven  are  shining  on, 

Though  these  frail  eyes  are  dimmed  fwith 
tears ; 
And  though  the  hopes  of  earth  be  gone, 
Yet  are  not  ours  the  immortal  years  ? 

3  Father !  forgive  the  heart  that  clings, 

Thus  trembling,  to  the  things  of  time  j 
And  bid  the  soul,  on  angel  wings, 
Ascend  into  a  purer  clime. 

4  There  shall  no  doubts  disturb  its  trust. 

No  sorrows  dim  celestial  love ; 
But  these  afflictions  of  the  diist, 
Like  shadows  of  the  night,  remove, 

693.        7s.  M.        CowPBB. 

e/by  in  Trials, 

1  'Tis  my  happiness  below 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross. 
But  the  Saviour^s  power  to  know, 
'  .Sanctifying  every  loss : 
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TVials-  miast  and  ^ill  be&ll ;  • '  •  4  • 

But  with  htimbie  faith  to  s^e 
Love  inscribed  upqathetn  all,     ,    .. 

This  is  happiness  to  .me.      ' 

2  God  in  Israel  sows  the  seeds  ,  .    , 

Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil  p 
These  spring  up  and  choke  the  weeds 

Which  would  else  o'erspread' the  aoil^}      / 
Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ;     "      .   ' 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer;       ,  '   . 
Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet^        :  >• 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there, 

3  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here, 

No  chastisement  by  the  way, 
Might  I  not  with  reason  fear 

I  should  prove  a  castaway  ? 
Aliens  may  escape  the  rod  ; 

Such  in  earthly  good  delight; 
But  the  true-born  child  of  God 

Must  not,  would  not,  if  he  might. 

■ 

694,         L.  M.  Watts. 

Oitying  up  aU  for  Christ, 

1  What  sinners  value  I  resign ; 

Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine ; 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face,     ,  , 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

This  life's  a  dreani,  an  empty  show ; 

But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 

Hath  j^ys  substantial  and  sincere  ; 

When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 
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O,  glorious  hour  I  Oy  blest  sibiode! 
I  shall  be  nfe^r  anU  like  my  Gtod ! 
And  fl^&h  and  sin  no  more  control  . 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  th^  souL',   / 

• 

T}iy  Neighbor, 

1  Who  is  thy  neighbor  ?     He  whom  thou 

Hast  power  to  aid  or  bless ; 
Whose  aching  heart  or  burning  bro\^ 
Thy  hand  may  soothe  or  press*    . 

2  Thy  neighbor  ?     He  who  drinks  the  cup 

When  sorrow  drowns  the  brim  ; 
With  ^ords  of  high,  sustaining  hop^, 
Go  thou,  and  comfort  him. 

• 

3  Thy  neighbor  ?    'Tis  the  weary  slave, 

Fettered  in  mind  and  limb ; 
He  hath  no  hope  this  side  the  grave;' 
Go  thou,  and  ransom  him. 

4  Thy  neighbor  ?     Pass  no  mourner  by ; 

Perhapi  thou  canst  redeem 

A  breaking  heart  from  misery ; 

Goj  share  thy  lot  with  him. 

696.       7  &  5s.  M.       c.  A.  daka. 

W(yrk, 

1  Work,  —  and  thou  wilt  blesd  the  day 
Ere  the  toil  be  done ; 
They  that  work  not  cannot  play. 
Cannot  feel  the  &un. 
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God  i?  living,' working  still;  ' 

All  things  work  and  mdve; 
Work,  Wouidst  thou  their  tje^uty  feel,. 

And  thy  Makers  loSre. 


r>  t: 


2  .:A11  the  mlling  planets  glow    •j*!?^ 

Bright  as  burning,  gold ! 
Should  they  pause,  how  soon  they'd  grow 

Colorless  and  cold! 
Joy  and  beauty/- — where  Were  they 

If  the  world  stood  still?  '   ' ^  " 

Like  the  Wbrld,  tKy  law  obey;       '    * 

And  thy  calling  fill; 

3  Wouldst  thou  know  the  joy  of  health? 

Wouldst  thou  feel  thy  powers  ? 
Industry  alone  is  wealth  ; 

What  we  do  is  ours. 
Load  the  passive  hours  with  thought, 

While  they  stay  with  thee; 
Then  despatch  them,  richly  fraught, 

To  eternity. 


697.         L.  M.  61.         H.  Wabe»  Jr. 

[Written  in  sicknesB,  March,  1830.] 

Prayer  for  Peace  in  God, 

1  Fathkr,  thy  gentle  chastisement 

Falls  kindly  on  my  burdened  soul; 
I  see  its  merciful  intent. 

To  warn  me  back  to  thy  control ; 
And  pray,  that  while  I  kiss  the  rod, 
I  may  find  perfect  peace  with  God. 
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2  The  errors  of  my  heart  I  know ; 

I  feel  my  deep  infirmities  ;   ; 
For  often  virtuous  feelings  glow, 

And  holy  purposes  arise,  — 
But  like  the  morning  elouds  depay, 
As  empty,  though  as  fait,  as  they. . 

3  Forgive  the  weakness  I  deplore. 

And  let  thy  peace  abound  in  me, 
That  I  may  trust  myself  -no  more,  . 

But  wholly  cast  myself  on.thee : 
O,  let  my  Father's  strength  be  min©^ 
And  my  devoted  life  be  thine.    . 

698*         L.  M.         Hks.  GzitfAX. 

Prayer  for  Sdp  at  all  Times,  ' 

1  Is  there  a  lone  and  dreary  hour,         ' 
When  worldly  pleasures  lose  their  power? 
My  Father !  let  m6  turn  to  the^. 

And  set  each  thought  of  darkness  fr^e. 

2  Is  there  a  time  of  racking  grief. 
Which  scorns  the  prospect  of  relief? 
My  Father !  break  the  cheerless  gloom,, 
And  bid  my  heart  its  calm  resume. 

3  Is  there  an  hour  of  peace  tiind  joy, 
When  hope  is  all  my  soul's  empk>y  ? 
My  Father !  still  my  hopes  will  roam, 
Until  they  rest  with  thee,  their  horale. 

4  The  noontide  blaze,  the  midnight  scene, 
The  daWn,  or  twilight's  sweet  serene. 
The  glow  of  health,  the  dying  hour, 
Shall  own  my  Father's  grace  and  power. 
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69».      ■'8'&6s..M^  .   'feil<te. 


Jti^t  OS  I  am. 


1  Just  a^'I^m,  withoot  one  plea,  -  n 
But  tjrit  thy  blood  ^^as  shed  for liift^. 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee, 

O  Ijamb  of  pod,  I  comei ! 

2  Just  as  I  iim,  and  A^aitiftg  not 

To  rid  ray  soul  of  one  d^rk  blot,  '"■' 
To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse^iedch  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  abomt 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without^ 

O  Lanib  of  God,  I  comet 

4  Just  a^  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blitid  4 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  thfe  mindj  • 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  aril,  thou  wilt  receive ;  \ 
Wilt  welcotn^,  pard<!>n,  cleanse,  rfeHeve ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  belieye, 
O  Ijamb  of  God,  I  GOm«e !       ,;,    , 

6  Just  as  1  am,  thy  love  unknown  . 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  l)e  thine,  yea,  thine  alone,  . 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


94MI9  701«        PSVOUT.  APFBCTIONS. 


700*    .   8  &  Te.  M;      ToMAbY, 

Prayer  in  Affliction, 

1  LiaHT  of  those  whose  dreary  dweliin^ 
*       !3order&  on  the  shades  of  deaths    * 

Come,  and  by  thy  love's  revealing, 
Dissipate  the  diouds  beneath ; 

The  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 
In  our  deepest  darkness  rise, 

Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pouring  eyesight  on  our  eyes. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing; 

Life  aiKi  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  eheering 

Every  poor,  benighted  heart: 
Come,  and  manifest  the  favor 

Promised  to  thy  ransomed  race ; 
Come,  thou  glorious  God  and  Saviour, 

Come,  and  bring  thy  gospel  grace. 


701  •         8  &  7s.  M.        ^iBGO^AL  Col. 
For  Help  in  Weakness, 

1  Lord,  with  fervor  I  would  praise  thee, 

For  the  bliss  thy  love  bestows : 
For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me, 

And. the  peace  that  from  it  flows: 
Help,  O  God,  my  weak  endeavor ; 

This  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise ; 
Thou  must  light  the  name,  or  never 

Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise. 
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2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanfd^rery  iii6r  astr4^;  * 
Pound  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away ;    . 
Pjraise,  with4o^e'»  devotite«t  feeliftg/ 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  bloodstained  cross  appear. 

3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vairily  would  my  lips  express; 
Low  before  thy  footstool  kneeling, ,  j 

Deign  thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless. 
Let  thy  gracej  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pu^-e  &a.tm  within  iq^Taise, 
And,,  since  wor4s  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  thy  praise. 


In  ihe  Hour  of  Deaffu 

1  Lowly  and  solemn  be 
Thy  children's  cry  to  thee, 

Patheir  divirte ! 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath. 
Owning  that  life  and  death 

Alike  are  thine. 


o     k 


2  O  Father,  in  that  hour 

When  earth  aH  succoring  po weir 

Shall  disavow, 
When  spear,  and  shield,  and  crown, 
In  faiqtness  are  cast  down, 
Sustain  us  thou ! 
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8  By  Him  who  bdwed  to  take  • 
The  death-cup  for  out  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod,  — 
From  whom  the  last  dismay     * 
Was  not  to  pass  away,  — 

Aldus,  OGod! 

4  Tremblers  beside  the  grave. 
We  call  on  thee  to  save. 

Father  divine ! 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath ; 
Keep  us  in  life  and  death,  , .  ^ 

Thine,  only  thine. 

703.         G.  M.        Htmns  ov  F&ixc  Ch* 

Lamentations  of  a  Sinner, 

1  O  Lord,  turn  not  thy  face  away 

From  him  that  lies  prostrate, 
Lamenting  sore  his  sinful  life 
Before  thy  mercy  gate, 

2  Which  thou  dost  open  wide  to  those  ' 

Who  do  lament  their  sin ; 
O,  shut  it  not  against  me.  Lord, 
But  let  me  enter  in. 

3  Call  me  not  to  a  strict  account 

How  I  have  livdd  here ; 
For  then,  I  know  right  well,  O  Lord,' 
How  vile  I  shall  appear. 

4  I  need  not  to  confess  my  life ; 

For  surely  thou  canst  tell 
What  I  have  been ;  and  what  I  am 
Thou  knowest  very  well. 
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5  O  Lord,  I  meed  noft  Jo  repeat 

What  I  do  beg  and  «rave ; 
For  thou  dost  know  before  Jj  ask 
The  thing  that  I  would  have' 

6  Mercy,  good  Lord,  mercy  I  ask ; 

This  is  the  total  sum  ; 
For  mercy,  Lord^  is  all  my  suit; 
O,  let  thy  mercy  come. 


704.      7&6s.M.    *  •  , 

A  Prayer  for  Orace  and  Pity. 

1.  O  Thou,  whose  power  tremendous, 
Upholds  the  starry  sky, 
Thy  grace  preserving  send  us, 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  we  cry. 

2  From  wilds  of  fearful  error, 

Wherein  we  darkly  stray, 
Oppressed  with  doubt  and  terror. 
For  saving  aid  we  pray. 

3  O  God  of  mercy,  hear  us  ; 

Our  pains,  our  arrows  see ; 
Thy  healing  pity  spare  us. 
And  bring  us  home  to  thee. 

4  O  Thou,  whose  power  tremendoosi 

Upholds  the  starry  sky, 
Thy  grace  preserving  send  us, 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  we  cry^ 
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•  •  .  \ 

70ti.       L.  M.       Caw^Bft. 

ExkprUUion  to  Prayer. 

1  What  various  hinderances  we  meet    ' 
In  coming  to  a  mercy  seat ! 

Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  ofteq  there  ? 

2  Prayer  makes  the  dackened  cdoud  withdraw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 

Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above, 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sfees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  you  no  words?     Ah,  think  again;  . 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  your  fellow-creature's  ear 

With  the  sad  tale  of  ^11  your  care. 

6  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 
Your  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 
"  Hear  what  tbe  Lord  has  done  for  me." 

7O0*  Ll  M.  61.         LoBD  GLBjBrsi.o.; 

A  compassionaste  High  Priest 

1  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark  and  friends  are  few. 
On  Him  I  lean,  wlio,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  pcuu ; 
He  feel^  my  griefs,  he  sees  my  fears. 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 


2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  nanrcKsi^  way,     ^ 
To  fly  the  gopd  I  wpujd  pursue, 

Or  do  the  ill  I  would  not  do ; 

Still  he,  who  felt  temptation's  power,. 

Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour,    . 

3  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend, 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  bis  smile, 
Divides  me  for  ia. little  while ; 

Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didsft  w^ep  p'er  La^ams  dead. 

4  And,  O,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  coniUct  but  the  last, 
Still,  stiU  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  bed  of  death,  for  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 


707.        C.  M.  81.        Fabeb./ 

Brayer  amid  Distractioiu. 

1  Ah,  dearest  Lord !  I  cannot  pray  f 

My  fancy  is  not  free  ; 
Uijmiannerly  distractions  come. 

And  force  my  thoughts  from  thee ; 
The  world  that  looks  so  dull  all  day 

.  Glows  bright  on  me  at  prayer. 
And  plans  that  ask  no  thought  but  then. 

Wake  up  and  meet  me  there. 
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2  Had  I,  dear  Lord,  no  pleasure  found 

<But  in  the  thought  of  thee,  <^y^-^-; 
Prayer  would  have  come  unsought,  and  been 

A  truer  liberty ; 
Yet  thou  art  oft  most  present,  Lord, 

In  weak  distracted  prayer; 
A  sinner  out  of  heart  with  self 

Most  often  finds  thee  there. 

3  Ah,  Jesus,  why  should  I  complain  ? 

And  why  fear  aught  but  sin  ? 
Distractions  are  but  outward  things ; 

Thy  peace  dwells  far  within. 
And  prayer  that  humbles,  sets  th«  soul 

From  all  illusions  free, 
And  teaches  it  how  utterly, 

Dear  Lord,  it  hangs  on  thee. 


708.  L.  M.  Rippon's  Col. 

For  the  Spirit. 

1  At  anchor  laid,  remote  from  home^ 
Toiling,  I  cry,  Sweet  Spirit,  come ! 
Celestial  J>reeze,  no  longer  stay. 

But  swell  my  sails,  and  speed  my  way. 

2  Fain  would  I  mount,  fain  would  I  glow, 
And  loose  my  cable  from  below ; 

But  I  can  only  spread  my  sail ; 

Thou,  thou  must  breathe  the  auspicious  gale. 
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709.       68.  M.       Brtdqei. 

(7im{  cheering  the  Soul, 

1  Chb-eb  up,  deeponding  aoul ; 

Thy  longing  pleased  I  see  : 
"Tia  part  of  that  great  whole, 
Wherewith  I  longed  for  thee ! 

2  Wherewith  I  longed  for  thee, 

And  left  my  Father's  throne, 
From  death  to  set  thee  free. 
And  claim  thee  for  my  own, 

3  To  claim  thee  for  my  own, 

I  suffered  on  the  cross : 
O,  were  my  love  bnt  known, 
All  else  would  be  as  dross ! 

4  All  else  would  be  as  dross, 

And  souls,  through  grace  divine, 
Would  count  their  gains  but  loss. 
To  live  forever  mmt 

710,        7a  M. 

Okrittian  r^oicing 

1  Children  of  the  heavi 

As  ye  journey,  sweetly 

Sing  your  Saviour's  w 

Glorious  in  his  works 

3  Ye  are  travelling  homi 

In  the  way  the  fathers 

They  are  happy  now,  i 

Soon  their  happiness  s 
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3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ; 
Yoa  oa  Jesus'  thrptie  sh^|f^t ; 
There  your  seat  is  npw  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Lord,  submissive  make  us  gp^    . 
Gladly  leaying  all  below  j.  .         .<    .^ 
Only  thou. our  leacier  be, 

And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

711,       8  &  7s.  M.     '    ftoki^Qy. 

1  Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ; 
Streama  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songs  pf  lomiest  praipe. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above ; 
Blessed  mount,  O  fix  me  on  it, 
Mount  of  God's  unchanging  lote. 

3  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  save'my  soul  from  danger. 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

4  O,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  soul  to  thee. 

5  Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God- of  love; 
Here's  my  heart.  Lord,  take  ami  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above.  • 
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i 

''  Praise  to  Christ »  ' 

1  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  Angels'  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

«  To  be  exalted  thus  : " 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine  ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Hina  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

713.  S.  M.  J.  Wesley. 

Trust  in  Afflidion. 

1  Commit  thou  all  ihy  griefs 

And  ways  inta  his  hands,  ^- 
To  his  sure  trust  and  tender  care. 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 

Whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet, 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 
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3  No  profit  canstthou  gain 

By  setf-cottsumifig  care;      ^ 
To  bim  eommeiid  thy  cause  ^^^  Ms  ea:^ 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

4  Thou  on  the  Lord  rely, 

So  safe  shalt  thou  go  on  ; 
Fix  on  his  work  thy  stead&st  eye, 
So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

1  .  Far'  from  these  scenes  of  night 
Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  reajims  of  in  finite  delight. 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2.  There  sickness  never  comes ; 
There  grief  no  more  complains ; 
Health  triumphs  iq.  immortal  bloom, 
And  purest  pleasure  reigiis. 

3  No  strife  nor  envy  there 
The  sons  of  peace  molest ; 

But  harmony  and  love  sincere 
Fill  every  happy  breast. 

4  .  No  cloud  those  regions  kn6w. 

Forever  bright  and*fair ;  * 

For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

5  Tbeie  night  is  never  known, 
Npr  sun's'  faint,  sickly  ray ) 

But  glory  from  the  eternal  tl»o^6 
Spreads  everlasting  day. 


6     O,  may  this  prospect  fire 
Our  hearts  with  ardent  love } 
May  giving  faith  ahd  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  abenre* 

715.  C.  M.  Mas.  STBBtE. 

A  ihankftil  Heart, 

1  Father,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne,  let  this, 
My  humble  prayer,  arise :  — 

2  "  Give  nie  a  calm  and  thankful  heatt. 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  Kve  to  thee* 

3  "  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  ttiou  art  naine 

My  life  and  death  attend, 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  bless  my  journey^s  end." 

716.  CM..         Watts. 

The  vanjiomedf  S^jnts*  ! 

1  Give  me  the  wings,  of  faith  to  rise. 

Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their- joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears  ; 
They  wrestled  bard,  as  we 'do  now. 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 
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8  I  ask  them  whence  their  viotory  oame ; 
They,  with  xinited  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  pmise, 
For  his  own  pattern  given ; 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Shows  the  same  path  to  heaveh. 


717,         11  &  5s.  M.  BowEiNo. 

Fnxyer  of  the  Lowly, 

1  From  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit, 

Our  humble  prayer  ascends ;  O  Father,  hecu:  it, 
Upsoaring  on  the  wings  of  awe  and  meekness; 
Forgive  its  weakness. 

2  We  see  thy  hand ;  it  leads  us,  it  supports  us : 
We  hear  thy  voice ;  it  counsels  and  it  courts  us : 
And  then  we  turn  away ;  and  still  thy  kindness 

Forgives  our  blindness. 

3  O,  how  long-suffering,  Lord !  but  thou  delightest 
To  win  with  love  the  wandering;  thou  invitest 
By  smiles  of  mercy,  not  by  frowns  or  terrors. 

Man  from  his  errors. 

4  Father  and  Saviour !  plant  within  each,  bosom 
The  seeds  of  holiness,  and  bid  them  blossom 
In  fmgrance  a«id  in  beauty  bright  and  vernal, 

And  spring  eternal. 


5  Their  place  tbem  in  thine  everiaftting  gardejis, 
Where  angels  ^alk,  atlMi  36raf)h8  £^  the  war- 
dens;  .  . 
Where  every  flower  escaped  through  death's 
dark  portal,       ^ 
Becomes  imm(xtt8i. 


718.       LvM. 

€hd  oter  I*at;her. 

1  Great  God,  and  wilt  thou  condescend 
To  be  rpy  Father  aiwl  my  Friend? 

I  but  a  child,  and  thou  so  high, 

The  Lord  of  earth,  and  air,  and  sky  ? 

2  Art  thou  my  Father  ?  *  Canst  thou  bear 
To  hear  my  poor,  imperfect  prayer, 

Or  stoop  to  listen  to  the  praise 
That  such  a  little  one  can  raide  ? 

3  Art  thou  my  Father  ?     Let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  child  to  thee, 
And  try,  in  every  deed  aijd  l^ught,  . 
To  serve  and  please  thee  as  I  ought. 

4  Art  thou  my  Father?     I'll  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend, 
And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 
Whatever  seemeth  good  to  thee. 

5  Art  thou  ray  Father  ?     Then,  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  pa^t. 
Send  down,  and  take  m^,  in  thy  love, 
To  be  tliy  better  child  above. 
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719.  8,  7  &  4&  M.  F&BBBTTZBIAir  CoX.. 

Guide  U8  in  Life  and  Death, 

i 

1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand  t 

Bread  of  heaven ! 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountains 

Whence  the  living  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar, 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliverer  I 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  aad  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Sjngs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


7ao.      P.  M. 

Hear  our  Prayer. 

1  Hear,  Father,  hear  our  pray«r! 
Thou  who  art  Pity  where  sorrow  prevaileth, 
Thou  who  art  Safety  when  mortal  help  faileth, 
Strength  to  the  feeble,  and  Hope  to  despair. 
Hear,  Father,  hear  our  prayer ! 
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2  Hear,  Father,  hear  our  prayer ! 
Wandering  unknown  in  the  land  of  the  ^stranger. 
Be  with  all  travellers  in  sickness  or  danger, 

Guard  thou  their  path,  guide  their  feet  from  the 
snare: 
Hear,  Father,  hear  oar  prayer! 

3  Hear,  Father,  hear  our  prayer ! 

Still  thou  the  tempest,  night's  terrors  revealing, 
In  lightning  flashing,  in  thy  thunder  pealing ; 
Save  thou  the  shipwrecked,  the  voyager  spare : 
Hear,  Father,  hear  our  prayer ! 

4  Hear  thou  the  poor  that  cry ! 

Feed  thou  the  hungry,  and  lighten  their  sorrow, 
Grant  them  the  sunshine  of  hope  for  the  morrow: 
They  are  thy  children,  their  trust  is  on  high  : 
Hear  thou  the  poor  that  cry.! 

'5  Dry  thou  the  mourner's  tear ! 
Heal  thou  the  wounds  of  time-hallowed  affection : 
Grant  to  the  widow  and  orphan  protection  ; 
Be  in  their  trouble  a  friend  ever  near : 
Dry  thou  the  mourner's  tear ! 

6  Hear,  Father,  hear  our  prayer ! 
Long  hath  thy  goodness  our  footsteps  attended ; 
Be  with  the  pilgrim  whose  journey  is  ended  ; 
When,  at  thy  summons,  for  death  we  prepare, 
Hear,  Father,  hear  our  prayer ! 
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7«1,         L.  M.    '     Watts.  '      '  *   ., 
DfiKog&r  cf  Earthly  J(^f  .,     ,^  , 

1  I  8ENP  the  joys  of  ,earth  away ; 

Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  miacJ, 
False  as  the  smooth  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  a$  thje  whistling  wipd. 

2  Yonr  streptnos  were  boating  me  ^\(mgj  : 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despgiir; 
And  whilst  I  list^iji^d  to  your  song,   . 

Your  streams  had  ^'en  conveyed  me  there. 

• 

3  Xiord,  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace, 

That  warned  me  of  that  dark  aby^s  ; 
That  drew  me  from  tbo^e  treacheroqs  Js^eas, 
And  bade  me  «eek  duperidr  bliss;* 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands,  and  glance  my  eyes  ; 
O  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies ! 

-  ^ 

6  There  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasures  roll ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul. 

7«8.       C.  M.       fIbbb. 

Qur  Will  in  G^d's.  /  .  ,.       \ 

1  I. WORSHIP  thee,  sweet  will  of  God ! 
And  all  thy  ways  adore, 
And  every  day  I  live  I  seem 
To  love  thee  more  and  more. 
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2  Thou  wert  the  end,  the  bless^  rule 

Of  Jesus'  toils  and  tears:    .    -* 
Thou  wert  the  passion  of  his  heart 
Those  three  and  thirty  years. 

3  And  he  hatli  bteathed  into  my  soul 

A  special  love  of  thee, 
A  lave  to  lose  my  will  in  his, 
And  by  that  loss  be  free. 

4  When  Obfetaoles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison  walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  thee. 

5  And  when  it  seems  no  chance  or  change 

From  grief  can  set  me  free,     ' 
Hope  finds  its  strength  in  helplessness, 
And  gayly  waits  on  thee. 

6  Man's  weakness,  waiting  upon  Gody    . 

Its  end  C9.n  never  miss ; 
For  men  on  earth  no  work  can  do 
More  angel-like  than  this. 

7  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  Ood  ;  -■ 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost; 
God's  will  is  sweete^  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cosit*  /       ." 

733.  P.   M.  ANONYMOtJS. 

Lead  Thou  me  on. 
Lead,  kindly  light,  amid  the  encircling  gloom. 

Lead  thou  me  on  ! 
The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  bonie ; 

Lead  thou  me  on ! 
Keep  thou  my  feet :  I  do  ndt  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene ;  one  step  enough  for  me. 
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2  1  was  not  ever  thus^  nor  prayed  that  thoa 

,  ,    Shouldst.'lead  me/on :    r    -f, 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  but  now 

Lead  thou  me  on! 
I  love  day's  dazizlin^g  tight,  and,  spite -of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will!  remember  not  past  years !„ 

3  So  long  thy  power  Iiath  blessed  me,  surely  still. 

'Twill  lead  me  on 
Through  dreary  doubt,  through  pkin^  and  sor- 
row, till     • 

The  night  is  gone, 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  a  while. 

734.       L.  M.       Faber. 

^od^s  Love  to  us, 

1  My  soul !  what  hast  thoti  done  for  God? 

Look  o'er  thy  misspent  yeeurs^and  see ; 
Sum  up  what  thou  hast  done  for  God, 
And  then  what  God  hath  done  for  thee. 

2  He  made  thee  when  he  rriight  have  made 

A  soul  that  would  have  loved  hiirt  more ; 
He  rescued  thee  from  nothingness,'  *. 
And  set 'thee  on  life'A  happy  shore. 

3  He  placed  an  angel  at  thy  side. 

And  strewed  jo)rs  rpund  thee  on  thy  way ; 
He  gave  thee  rights  thou  couldst  not 'claim, 
And  life,  free  life,  before  thee  lay. 

4  And  now  th^  Father  keeps  himself    j    . 

In  patient  and  forbearing  love, 
To  be  his  creature's  heritage 
In  that  undy lag  life  above.     .      .\ 
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*   Longing  for  Christ,  .1 

1  My  spirit  longetb  for  thee ,  .  ' 

,  To  dwell  within  my.  breast.; 
Although  I  am  unworthy 
'  '^        Of  so  divine  a  guest! 

2  Of  90  divine  a-  gaest 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  hath  my  heart  no  rest  < 
Until  it  come  to  thee  J         ' 

3  Until  it  come  to  thee, 

In  vain  I  Iqok.s^round^ 
In  all  that  I  can  $ee. 
No  rest  is  to  be  found ! 

4  No  rest  is  to  be  found, 

*      But  in  thy  bleeding  love ; 
O,  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 
^  And  send  it  frona  above  I'        .     , 

yao.  .   CM.     janf;tatw)r.    , 

FaviU}^' Evening  H'gm'iL 

1  Now  cphdesQendy  almighty  Kang,  ; 

To  bless  this  little  throng  ;r 
,    And  kindly  listen^  while  we  -sing 
Our  pleasant  evening  song. 

2  Welcome  to  own  the  power  divine 

That  watches  o*er  our  days; 
For  this  our  feeble  voices  join 

In  hymns  of  cheerful  praise. 
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3  Before  thy  sacred  footstool  see 

. .    We.b^a4  iniiluiiibte  pfrayer,-*i  /% 
A  happy  little  fainilyi 

To  ask  thy  tender  ca^^,.        .    .  » ^    ;" 

4  May  we  in  safety  sleep  to-bight, ' 

From  every  danger  free;  *  * 

Because  the  darkness  and  the  light 
Are  both  alike  to  thee;  •    ^ ' 

5  And  when  the  rising  sun  displays 

His  cheerful  beams  abroad, 
Then  shall  our  morriirig  hymri  6f  prsdse 
Declare  thy  goodness,  Lofd. 

6  Brothers  and  sisters,  hand  in  band^ 

Our  lips  together  niove : 
O,  smile  upon  this  little,  bandy    ^  .  , 
And  ioin  oi;u:  heaxtsf  in  love. 

797.         CM.         L'nuLCATrf 
God  wUh  the  Humble, 

1  Thy  Home  is  with  the  humble,  Lord! 

The  simplest  are  the  best ; 
•^Thy  lodging  is  in  child-like  hearts; 
Thou  makest  there  thy  rest. 

2  Dear  Comforter!  eternal  Love! 

If  thou  wilt  stay  with  me, 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways, 
I'll  build  a  house  for  thee.  •     ♦ 

3  Who  made  this  beating  heart  of  mine 

But  thou,  my  heavenly  guest  ? 
Let  no  one  have  it,  then,  but  thee,  ^ 
And  let  it  be  thy  rest. 
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788»'         7  &  6jSl  M.     IV6in  T«d8.  Aquinas, 
Chrisl&ur  tift. 

•1  O  BREAD  to  pilgrimis  given;*  ' 

O  Jb0cl  that  ang^b  eat^      -   .     '    » 
O  mann£(  sent  ifrom  hoaveQ,  . 
;  For  hjEta^ven-born  natures  meet  !^  ' 
Give  us,  for^tbee  long,  pining,     ^^ 

To  eat,  ti^l  richly  filled ;  r 

Tillj  earth's  delights  re&igning, 
.    Our  every  wish  is  stilled !  - 

2  O  water,  life-ljestowing,  . 

From  out  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 

A  fount  of  love  thou  art !         ' 
O'  let  us,-  freely  tasting. 

Our  burning  thirst  assuage  \ 
,  Thy  sweetness,  never  wasting. 

Avails  from  age.  to  age.     •    . 

3  Jesus,  this  feast  reeeiying, 

,  We  thee  unseen  adore ; 
Thy  faithful  word  believing, 

.  We  take  — r  aad  doubt  no  more ;  • 
Give  us,  thou  true  and  loving. 

On  earth  to  live  in  thee ; 
Then,  death  the  veil  removing. 

Thy  glorious  face  to  see !' 

'.  ■       .  ■  .        -.  ■    ■   ,  ■  • 

730*         S.  M.         STpiacQPAL  Ooi.. 

.     Ark  of  .S(rfe^f, 

1     O,  CEASE,  my  wandering  soul,  . 
On  restless  wing  to  roam  ; 
All  this  wide  world,. to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 
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2  Behold  the  ark  of  God ; 
Behoidttie  opesitldfepr;   JUt  . 

O,  hsiLste  to  g^Jt*  th^J  v^^r  ^abpde, 
And  rove,  rny  soiil,  no  more, 

3  .  There,  safe  thou  sih^lt  abide;  • 

Ther^,  sweet  shall,  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longipg  satisfied^        ■ 
With  rail  salvation  blest 


730.      TLM:   "prIoud;    •  ., 

Longing^  avfi^  Waiting,        .  j- 

1  O,  COULD  I  soar  to  worlds  above, 
That  bless^  state  of  peaea  a^  love, 
How  gladly  woald  I  mount  and  fly 
On  angels'  wings  to  joys  on  high  J 

2  But,  ah. !  still  longer  must  I  stay,  ' 
Ere  diarksiome  night  is  changed  to  day; 
More  crosses,  sorrows,  conflicts  bear,  " 
Exposed  to  .trials,  pains,-  and  cafe. 

3  Well,  let  these  troubles  still  abound ; 
Let  thorj^s.and  briars  fill  the  ground;. 
Let  storms  ^nd  tempest^  c^ceadful  tome, 
Till  I  arrive  atbeaveri  my  home. 

4  My  Father. JksQWS  what  road  i^  b^^t, 
And  how  to  lead  .to  peace  and  r^st;  ^ 
To  him  I  cheerful  give  my  all,    . 

Go  where  fee  leads,  and  w^it  his  call.. 

5  When  he  comftnands  my  soul  away. 
Not  kingdoms  then  shall  teinpt  my  stay ; 
With  rapture  I  shall  wake  and  rise, 

To  join  my  friends  above  lie  skies* 
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731.  :  '  SrM.-'-  ^Wjypts^;-  . 

'  '^rA^'Bfe^  thk  is  iitgUr  'thimtJ'    • ' 

1  O,  LEAD  me  to  the  rock 

That**  \ii^  above  my  heatJ,      ;,     ^ 
And  thak0  tne  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade.         '^    ' 

2  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 

Forever  J'll  ab^e ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  reftige  where  I  hide. 

(TSa.  P,  M.         Whittiee. 

I  •  - 

1  Shall  we  grow  weary  in  our  watctiy , 

And  murmur  at  the  long  delay, 
Impatient  of  our  Father's  time, 

And  bis  appointed  way  ?  . 
Alas !  a  deeper  test  of  faith 

Than  prison  cell  or  martyr's  stake, 
The  self-abasing  watchfulness 

Of  silent  prayer  may  make. 

2  We  gird  us  bravely  to  rebuke 

Oar  erring  brother  in' the  wrong : 
And  in  the  ear  of  pride  and  power 

Our  warning  voice  is  strong. 
Easier  to  smite  with  Peter's  sword, 
.    ThftQ  "watch   one  hour"  in  hUftiHing 

prayer: 
Life's  "  great  things,"  like  the  Syrian*  lord, 

Our  hearts  can  do  and  dare. 
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3  O,  thou  who  in  thp  garden'^  ;|>fide 

Didst  wake  thy  weary  ones  again 
Who  slumbered  ut  that  ifearful  hour 

Forg^tifui  of  thy  pain;  *         '    ' 
Bend  o'er  us.  now,  as  over  thenli    ' 

And  s^tour  sleep-bound  spit  jts' free, 
Nor  leave  us  slumbering  ih  the  watch 

OVir  souls  should  keep  with  thee. 

733.         li.   M.      ]?rom  "  The  itoTe  oi  the  Cross.- 

1  Father,  into  thy  loving  hands, 

My  feeble  spirit  I  commit, 
While  wandering  in  these;  border-lands 
Until  thy  voice  shall  Summon  it. 

2  Father,  I  would  not  dare  to  choose.  ' 

A  longer  life,  an  earlier  death ;; 
I  know  not  what  my  soul  might  lose  - 
By  shortened'or  protracted,  breath. 

3  These  border-lands  are  calm  ahd  still, 

^d  solemn  are  tbeir  silent  shades ; 
And  my  heart  welcomes  them,  until 
The  light  of  life's  long  eyening  fadeb. 

4  I  cannot  see  the  golden  gate 

tinfolding  yet  to  welcome  rne; 
I  cannot  yet  anticipate  ^   ' 

The  joy  of  heaven V  jubilee.  • 

6  But  1  will  calmly  watch  and  pray 
Until  I  hear  rtiy  Saviour's  yoic<e, 
Calling  rny  happy  soul  away 
Tfo  see  his  glory  and  rejoiqe, 
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'    f    .        Supplication,  '  ^ 

1  The  praying  spirit  |>rj^ath^^.      ^ 
The  watching  ppvifer  imp^jrt,      , , ,  • 

Frpm  all  Entanglements,  beneath/  , 
Call  off  my  peaceful  heart :  ^ 
My  feeble  mind  sustain,  .  < 

By  worldly  thoughts  oppressed ; 

Appear,  and  bid  me  turn  again 
To  ray  eternal  rest. 

2  Swift  to  my  Tescue  come, 
Thy  own  this  moinent  sei^e; ;  .     /      * 

Gather  my  wandepog;. spirit  home, 

And  keep  in  perfect  pi$ap^ : 

Suffered  no  mp?e  to  rovQ 
*  O'er  all  the  earth  al^rpad, 
Arrest  the  prisoner  of  thy  love, 

And  shut  me  up  in  God. 

7aaf .        L.  M.  61;        C.  WESI.BY. 

1  Thou  hiddien  source  of  calm  repbaej 

Thou  all-sufficient  love  divine, 
,My  help  aad  refuge  frotn  my  foes,   * 

Secure  I  am,  if  thpu  art  min^ ; 
.  And,  Ip!  from  sin,  ?Lnd  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  thy  name. 

2  Thy  mighty  name  salvation  is, 

And  keeps  my  happy  soul  above ; 
Comf6rt  it  brings,  and  power,  and  peace, 

And  joy,  and  everlasting  love  ; 
To  me  with  thy  dear  name  are  given. 
Pardon,  and  holiness,  and  heaven. 
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3  Father,  my  all  in  all  thou  art ; 

My  rest  in  toit,  my  ease 'in  paih";  '^ 
The  medicine  of  ray  brok^a  heart; 

In  w<ar,  my  peace -r—  in  loss,  my  gain ! 
My  smile  beneath  tha  tyrant's  frown, 
In  shaiiie,  my  glory  and  ray  crown. 

4  In  want  my  plentiftl!  supply ; 

'    In  weakness,  my: almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty ; 

My  light  in  Satan's  dalrkesjii^hour; 
.  My  comfort  midst  all  grief  and  pain, 
My  life  in  death,  my  endless  gain. 

736.  6&10S.M.         Very. 

FFtZi  Thou  not  vmt  me% 

1  Wn.T  thou  not  visit  me  ?    . 
The  plant  beside  me  feels  thy  gentle  dew; 

Each  blade  of  grass  I  see. 
From  thy  deep  earth  its  quickening  moisture  drew. 

2  Wilt  thou  not  visit  me?^ 

Thy  morning  calls  on  me  with  cheering  tone ; 

And  every  hill  and  tree 
Lends  but  one  voice,  the  voice  of  thee  alone. 

3  Come,  for  I  need  thy  love. 

More  than  the  flower  the  dew,  or  grass  the  rain; 

Come,  like  thy  holy  dove. 
And  let  me  in  thy  sight  rejoice  to  live  again. 

4  Yes,  thou  wilt  visit  me ;   * 

Nor  plant  nor  tree  thine  eye  delights  so  well, 

As  when,  from  sin  set  free, 
Man's  spirit  comes  with  thine  in  peace'  to  dwell. 
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1  With  silence  pnly  as  theit  beit^dictio^ri)  • 

Gotf^  angels  conie    ' 
Where,  in  the  shadow  of  a  gwfat  afflietidb, 
The  soul  sits  dumb.  •. 

2  Yet  would  we  say,  what  every  heart  approv- 

etb,  — 
Otir  Father's  will,  ;     l^     ^ 

Calling  to  him  the  dear  ones  whom:  he  Idf^eth, 
Is  mercy  still. 

3  Not  upon  us  or  ours  the  solemn  angel 

Hath  evil  wrpught ;  , 
The  funeral  anthem  is  a  glad  evangel ;    '  ^ 
The  good  die, not!       .      . 

4  God  calls  our  loved,  ones,  but  we  loseiiot  wholly 

What  he  has  given ; 
They  live  on  earth  in  thought  and  deed,  as  truly 
As  in  his  heaven. 

,4  ' 

.       ■  •  t  ^ 

738.   •     S.  ML        Tapi^ADY- 

Encourcfffeinent  in  DarkMss*       r  i^ 

1  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 

Dqwn  from  the  wilj-ows  take,; 
Loud  to  the. praise  of  love  d|yine 
'  Bid  every  string  awake.  ^ 

2  Though  ia  ^.  foreign  land, 

We  are. not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 
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3  -When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  iied:veMy  flame,'     * 
Then  is  th^  iSrAe  to  trust  our  God,  ^ 
And  resttopoil  his  name.      • 

4  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears  ,.< 

Subside  at  his  control ; 
His  loving  kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

5  Blest  is  the  man,  O  Lord, : 

Who  sta^ys  himself  on  thep; 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
S)iall  thy  salvation  see.  ^ 

739.        C.  M.  81. 

Death  and  Bdiveranee. 

1  And  let  this  feeble  body  fail. 

And  let  it  faint  attd  die  ; 
I  soon  shall  quit  this  mournful  vale^ 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high ; 
Shall  join  the  ransomed  saints  above, 

And  find  my  long-sought  rest ; 
That  only  bliss  for  which  I  pant' 

In  the  Redeemer's  breast. 

2  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown, 

1  now  the  cross  sustain, 
And  gladly  wander  up  anddowu. 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain ; 
I  suffer  on  my  threescore  years, 

Till  my  Deliverer  come, 
And  wipe  away  his  servant's  tears, 

And  take  his  exile  home. 
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8  O,  what  haeJerasbeugbt  for  ^3ae^v    ^ 

Before  my ^ftyisbed  eyei^^  . 
Biv«rsof  lijfejdivijjejise^^:.       -      p 

And  troeetof  p^jradia^;      :  ;  '  . 
.1  see  a  hpst  of  brethren  bright, 

Who  taste  tBe  pleasures  there ; 
They  all  ar^  robed  in  spotless  white, 

And  conquering  palms  they  bear. 

- ,  •  "•   ' 

4  O,  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here, 

If,  jLoid,  thoti  cotfnt  me  meet 
With  that  enraptured  hpst  to  iappear, 

And  worship  at  thy  feet? 
Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  6t  |)aii], 

Take  life  or  friends  away, 
But  let  me  find  my  ftieiids  again  •  •  . 

In  that  eternal  day. 

740.  C.  M.        Whittiee. 

Oone  Before. 

1  Another  hand  is  beckoning  us, 

Another  call  is  given ; 
And  glowg  once  more  with  angel  steps 
The  path  which  reaches  heaven. 

2  O,  half  we  deemed  she  needed  not 

The  changing  of  her  sphere 

To  give  to  heaven  a  shining  one, 

Who  walked  an  angel  here. 

3  Alone  our  Father's  will 

One  thought  h^th  reconciled,  — 
Tbc^t  -he  whofie  love  exoeodeth  ow^ 
Hath  take^  home  hi^  childi 
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4  Fold  her,  O  Fath«r,  in  thine  armS) 

And  let  her  henceforth  be 
A  messenger  of  love  between 
Our  human  hearts  and  thee, 

5  Still  let  her  mild  rebukings  stand 

Between  us  and  the  wrong, 
And  her  dear  memory  serve  to  make 
Our  faith  in  goodness  strong. 

741.       L.  M.  Maoxat. 

Adeep  in  Jesus, 

1  Asleep  in  Jesus !  blessed  aleep ! 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep  ; 
A  caUni  s^nd  undisturbed  repoee, 

i  j/  '  Unbroken  by  the-dfeftdnof  foeo. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet! 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  Death  has  lost  his  venomed  sting. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woes,  shall  dim  that  hour 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus !  O,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be ; 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 

6  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  hiding-place ; 
On  India's  plains  or  Lapland's  snows 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 
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6  Asleep  in  Jesus !  fer  from  thtee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  ^aves  may  be; 
But  thine  is  still  a  bless^  sleep^ 
From  which  none  ever  wakesi  to  vreep. 

743.        CM.       HxifAKs. 

* 

Itest  on  the  Bosom  of  God, 

1  Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 

Fair  spirit,  rest  thee  now ! 
E'en  while  with  us  thy  footsteps  trod, 
His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 

2  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  beneath ! 

Soul,  to  its  place  on  high ! 
They  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death 
No  more  may  fear  to  die. 

3  Lone  are  the  paths,  and  sad  the  bowers, 

Whence  thy  meek  smile  is  gone ; 
But,  O !  a  brighter  home  than  ours, 
In  heaven,  is  now  thine  own. 

74S.  L.  M.  Bryant. 

Blessed  are  (hey  toJio  mourn* 

1  Deem  not  that  they  are  blest  ^one 

Whose  days  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 
The  God  who  loves  our  race  has  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  beam  again 

From  lids  that  now  o'erflow  with  tears, 
And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  earnests  of  serener  years. 
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3  O,  there  are  days  oi  hope  an^  reat 

,    Fpr  every  dark  and  troubled  iiight, 
And  grief  may  bide,  an  ievenihg  guest, 
But  joy  shall  <k>me  with  morning  light 

4  And  ye,  who  o'er  a  friend's  low  bier 

Now  shed  the  bitter  drops  like  rain, 
Hope  that  a  brighter,  happier  sphere 
Will  give  him  to  your  arms  again. 

744.  8  &  %.  M,  Horn,  altewd/ 

1  Fare  thee  well,  thou  fondly  cherished  ; 

Dear,  dear  spirit,  fare  thee  well  \ 
He  who  lent  thee  hath  recalled  thee, 
Back  Tvith  Him  and  hi^  to  dwelL 

2  Like  a  suribec^m,  thrpugh  our  dwelling 

Shone  thy  presence,  bright  and  calm ; 
Thou  didst  add  a  zest  to  pleasure ; 
To  our  sorrows  thou  Wert  balm. 

3  Yet  while  mourning,  O,  our  lost  one ! 

Come  no  visions  of  despair! 
Seated  on  thy  tomb,  Faith's  angel 
Saith  thou  att  not,  art  not,  there. 

4  Where,  then,  airt' thou  ?     With  the  Saviour, 

"Blest,  forever  blest  to  be  ; 
'Mid  the  sinless  little  children, 

Who  have  heard  his  **  GJome  to  tne;" 

6  Passed  the  shades  of  Death's  dark  valley, 
Thou  art  leaning  on  his  breast, 
Where  the  wicked  may  not  ent^, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 
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6  Plead  that,  in  a  Father's  mercy, 
All  our  sins  may  be  forgiven ; 
Angel !  plead,  that  thou  mayst  greet  us, 
Kansomed,  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 


74tS»  S.  M.  MoNTGOMEBTf 

At  Home  in  Heaven. 

1  "  Forever  with  the  Lord !  " 

Amen  !  so  let  it  be ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word ; 
'Tia  immortality.    . 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam  ; 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home.        ' 

3  "  Forever  with  the  Lord !  " 

Fa^er,  if  'tis  thy  will, 
The  promises  of  that  faithful  word. 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfil. 

4  So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death) 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

5  Knowing,  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word ! 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
«  Forever  with  the  Lord  J  " 
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740.  "CM;         AKosrMdtf*..'} 

Peaceful  Death  of  fke  BiyMeous. 

1  I  LOOKED  upon  the  righteous  mah,  * ' 

And  saw  his  parting  breafK, 
Without  a  struggle  ot  a  aigh,      ?. 

Serenely  yield  to  death : 
There  was  no  anguish  on  hii^;b|{iovrf.   ' 

Nor  terror  in  his  eye : 
The  spoiler  aimed  a,  fatal  dart, 

But  lost  the  victory ♦  ' 

2  I  looked  upon  the  righteous  mait,     ./ 

And  heard  the  hdy  prayer 
Which  rose  above  that  breathless  £91*01 

To  soothe  the  mourners'  care,     . 
.  And  felt  how  precious  was  the  ^t 

He  to  his  loved  ones  gave; — 
The  stainless  memory  of  the  just,' 

The  wealth  beyond  the  grave. 

3  I  looked  upon  the  righteous  man ; 

And  all  our  earthly  trust       ^ 
Of  pleasure,  vanity,  or  pride 

Seemed  lighter  than  the  dust. 
Compared  with  his  celestial  gain  — 

A  home  above  the  sky ; 
O,  grant  us,  Lord,  his  life  to  live, 

That  we  like  him  may  die ! 

747.  C.  M.  Watts.       ,    ' 

A  Vision  of  the  Kingdom  of  ChrtsL 

1  Lo,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 
To  our  believing  eyes ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 
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2  Prom  the  third  h^v^n,  where  Opd  resides, 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angete  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing, 
"  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat       '?' 
Of  your  descending  King.         / 

4  "  The  God  of  glory  down  to  ixien';;'  ^ 

Removes  his  blest  abod6;      •        ' 
Men  the  dear  objects  of  Uq  gtae^      (   ':: 
And  he  the  loving  God. 

5  "Wis  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye ; 
And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefs,  and  fears, 
And  death  itself, '  shall  die." 

6  How  Ipng,  dear  Saviour,  O,  bow  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

748.  C.  M.         Stbnnbtt. 

"  When  shaU  I  see  fny  Foiffier's  facet  ^ 

1  yOs  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  ?ind  happy  land. 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  O;  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  greea^ 
And  rivers  of  delight, 
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8  O'er  all  those  wid^-ext^ndp^  V}^^^    • 
Shines  one  eternal  clay  ;. 
There  God,  the  Suij,  forever  reigns,    - 
And  scatters  night  away,  / 

4  No  chilling  winds,  no  poisonous  breath,v 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore :  / 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  deatb> 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more, 

6  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  be  forever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face. 
And  in  his  bosom  rest? 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 
Can  here  no  longer  stay ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  Fd  launch  away. 

749.  8   &    7s.  M.  WATER8T0N. 

3eath  of  a  Pupil* 

1  One  sweet  flower  has  droopied  and  faded^ 

One  sweet  infant  voice  has  fled, 
One  fair  brow  the  grave  has  sh9.ded, 
One  dear  schoolmate  now  is  dead. 

2  But  we  feel  no  thought  of  sadness, 

For  our  friend  is  happy  now ; 
She  has  knelt  in  soul-felt  gladness, 
Where  the  blessed  angels  bow. 

3  She  has  gone  to  heaven  before  us ; 

But  she  turns  and  waves  her  hand, 
Pointing  tx)  the  glories  o'er  us, 
In  that  happy  spirit-land. 
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4  May  oni  footstep?  never  falter 
In  the  path  that*  she  has  trod ; 
May  we  worship  at  the  altar 
Of  the  great  and  living  God. 

6  Lord,  may  angels  w£ltch  above  us, 
Keep  lis  dl  from  error  free  — 
May  they  guard,  and  guide,  and  love  us, 
Till,  like  her,  we  go  to  thee. 

7ffO.  8,  7  &  6s.  M.         Mm.  Howitt, 

n^oicing  in  Heaven, 

1  O  SPIRIT  freed  from  bondage. 

Rejoice  !  thy  work  is  done  : 
The  weary  world  is  'neath  thy  feet, 
Thoii  brighter  than  the  sun. 

L  *  A 

2  Arise,  put  on  thy  garments. 

Which  the  redeemed  win  ; 
Now  sorrow  hath  iio  part  in  thee. 
Thou  sanctified  from  sin. 

3  Awake  and  breathe  the  living  air 

Of  our  celestial  clime ! 
Awake  to  love  which  knows  no  change, 
Thou  who  hast  done  with  time ! 

« 

4  Awake,  lift  up  thy  joyftil  eyes ; 

See,  all  heaven's  host  appears ; 
And  be  thou  glad  exceedingly. 
Thou  who  hast  done  with  tears.' 

5  Awake!  ascend!     Thou  art  not  now 

With  those  of  mortal  birth ; 
The  living  God  hath  touched  thy  lips, 
Thou  who  hast  done  with  earth* 
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Blessednega  of  the  Pious  Dead. 

1  O,  STAY  thy  tears  ;  for  they  are  blest, 

Whose  days  are  past,  whose  toil  is  done : 
Here  midnight  care  disturbs  our  rest; 
Here  sorrow  dims  the  noonday  sun. 

2  How  blest  are  they  whose  transient  years 

Pass  like  an  evening  meteoPs  flight ! 
Nor  dark  with  guilt,  nor  dim  with  t^ars ; 
Whose  course  is  short,  unclouded,  bright. 

3  O,  cheerless  were  our  lengthened  way ; 

But  heaven's  own  light  dispels  the  gloom, 
Streams  downward  from  eternal  day, 
And  casts  a  glory  round  the  tomb. 

4  O,  stay  thy  tears ;  the  blest  above 

Have  hailed  a  spirit's  heavenly  birth, 
And  sing  a  song  of  joy  and  love ; 

Then  why  should  anguish  reign  on  earth  ? 

7tS3.  L.  M.  Mrs.  STEEX.B. 

Early  Death.     . 

1  So  fades  the  lovely,  blooming  flower,. 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour ; 

So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly, 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die. 

2  Is  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art 
To  heal  the  anguish  of  the  heart  ? 
To  ease  the  heavy  load  of  care. 
Which  nature  must,  but  cannot,  bear  ? 
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3  Can  reason's  dictates  be  obeyed  ? 
Too  weak^  alas !  her  strongest  aid ; 
O,  let  religion  then  be  nigh  ; 

Her  comforts  were  not  made  to  die- 

4  Her  poweirful  aid  supports  the  soul, 
And  nature  owns  her  kind  control ; 
While  she  unfolds  the  sacred  page, 
Our  fiercest  griefs  resign  their  rage. 

5  Then  gentle  patience  smiles  on  pain, 
And  dying  hope  revives  again ; 

.Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  eye, 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

7tS3»  Im  M.        J.  Shijiley,  altered. 

Earthly  Things  transierfi,  . 

1  The  glories  of  our  birth  and  state 

Are  shadows,  not  substantial  things ; 
There  is  no  armor  against  fate  ; 
Death  lays  his  icy  hands  on  kings. 

2  Princes  and  magistrates  must  fall, 

And  in  the  dust  be  equal  made. 
The  high  and  mighty  with  the  "small, 
Sceptre  and  crown  with  scythe  and  spade 

3  The  laurel  withers  on  our  brow ; 

Then  boast  no  more  your  mighty  deeds : 
Upon  death's  purple  altar  now 
See  where  the  victor  victim  bleeds ! 

4  All  heads  must  come  tp  the  cold  tomb  ; 

Only  the  actions  of  the  just 
Preserve  in  death  a  rich  perfume, 

Smell  sweet  and  blossom  in  the  dust. 
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7tf  4.  P.  M.         W.  B.  Tappan. 

The  Heavenly  Jtesl, 

1  There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 

To  mourning  wanderers  given ; 
There  is  a  tear  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast ; 

'Tis  found  alone  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  wearj  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven^ 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestupos  shoals. 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear;  —  'tis  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  the  tearful  eye. 

The  heart  with  anguish  riven, 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  blooni. 

And  joys  supreme  are  given  ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

7SS.       12  &  lis.  M.       Hebbx. 

Funercd  Hymn, 

1  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  ;  but  we  will  not 
deplore  thee. 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass 
the  tomb ; 
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The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portals 
before  thee, 
And  the   lamp   of   his   love   isf  thy  guide 
through  the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  longer 

behold  thee, 

Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by 
thy  side ;  . 

But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  en- 
fold thee, 

And  sinners  may  hope,  forthe  Sdnless  hath 
died. 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  and,  its  mansion 

forsaking, 
Perchance  thy  tried  spirit  in  fear  lingered 
long ; 
But  the   mild  rays   of   Paradise  beamed  on 
thy  waking. 
And  the  song  which  thou  heardst  was  the 
seraphim's  song. 

4  Thou  art  gpneto  the  grave;  but  'twere  wrong 

to  deplore  thee, 
Whose  Grod  was  thy  Bansom,  thy  Guardian, 

thy  Guide; 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore 

thee, 
Where  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour 

b^th  died. 
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7AO.  C  M.  Mrs.  Jervis, 

,  . ,     .      .  .  '  'I  ■ 

2%ptt  m«^«^  go  forth  alpne,,^     ,,    ..  .  , 

1  Thou  must  go  forth  alone,  Joay.SQul.};, . 

Thou  must  go  forth  alone,        , 
Ho  other  scenes,  to  bthier 'worlds,         *. 

That  mortal  hath  not  known. 
Thoa  must  go  forth  alone,  my  sdul,    ', 

To  tread  the  narrow  vale ; 
But  He  whose  word  is  ^uire^haiih  6aia'' 

His  comforts  shall  not;  fail.-   -         » ^  ^ 

* 

2  Thou  must  go*  forth  alon^j  thy  soiil,' 

Along  the  darksonde  t^y. 
Where  the  bright  sun  has  never  shed 

His  warm  and  gladsome  ray ;  • 

And  yet  the  Sun  of  BighteousnesB  * 

Shall  rise  amid  the  gloom. 
And  scatter  from  thy  trerpbling  gd^e 

The  shadows  of  the  tomb.  . 

3  Thou  must  go  forth  alone,  my  soul. 

To  meet  thy  God  above: 
But  shrink  not  —  he  hath  said,  my  soul, 

He  is  a  God  of  love :  . . 

His  rod  and  stajflf  shall  comfort  thee 

Across  the  dreary  road. 
Till  thou  shalt  join  the  blessM  ones 

In  heaven's  serene  abode. 

757.        L.  M.         W.  B.  O.  Peabody, 

The  Glories  of  Heaven* 
1  When  all  the  hours  of  life  are  past, 
And  death's  dark  shadow  falls  at  last, 
It  is  not  sleep  —  it  is  not  rest  — 
'Tis  glory  opening  to  the  blest. 
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2  Their  mighty  Mapter  bids  theiu.rise 
To  radiant  mansions  in  ^he  &kies, 
Where  each  shall  wear  a  rob^  of  lights 
Like  his,  divinely  fair  and  bright, 

3  Angels  ^ball  now  unite  their  prayers 
With  those  pf  spirits  blessed  as  thedrs ; 
And  light  shall  glance  on  every  crown* 
From  suns  that  never  more  go  down. 

4  No  storms  shall  ride  the  troubled  air,   ' 
No  sounds  of  passion  enter  there; 
But  ^1  be  peaceful  as  the  sigh 

Of  evening  gales  that  breathe  and  die. 

5  There  parted  friends  again  shall  meet 
In  union  holy,  ealm,  and  sweet ; 
And  eatthly  sorrows^  fear,  and  pain, 
Shall  never  reach  their  hearts  again. 

6  For  there  the  God  of  mercy  sheds 
His  purest  influence  on  their  heads, 
And  gilds  the  spirits  round  his  throne 
With  glory  radiant  as  his  own. 

7S8.         C.  M.         Watts, 
I7ie  Death  ccnd.  Burial  of  a  Saint, 

1  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  seyids 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Why  should  we  tremble  to  conyey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 
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3  The  graves  of  all  his  paints  ^.l^est, 
And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  irtnenibelrs  rest, 
Bat  with  the  dyingihead?; 


4  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  hig;\l>;r,,;i ,  _; 
And  showed  our  feet  the  W5^;  ..}  ;• 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  souls  shall  fly 
At  the  great  rising  day. 
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7«».       L.  M.      '  WATti. 

ChrUi^s  Presence  viaket  BeaJ&t  eaaff, 

1  Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  di6  ? 
What  tiniorous  worms  we  mortals  are ! 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy, 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  ^hfxe*   . 

2,  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 
^     Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 
Still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life. 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  O,  if  ray  Lord  would  come  and  meet. 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  haste. 
Fly  fearless  through  death'«  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  pekssed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  ray  life  out  sweetly  there. 
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'    760.    "  L.  M.       w.  j.LoHiNG. 

■'■<.;■. 

; ,  OqnsfHaJliiqn  fox  ,^e  Loss  of  Pious  Friends. 

1  Why  weep  for  those,  irail  child  of  woe, 

Who've  fled  and  left  thee  mourning  here  ? 
Triumphant  o'er  their  latest  foe, 
They  glory  in  a  brighter  sphere. 

2  Weep  not  for  them.; —  beside  thee  now 

Perhaps  they  watch,  with  guardian  care, 
And  witness  tears  that  idly  flow 

O'er  those  who  bjiss  of  angels  share. 

3  Or  round  their  Father's  throne  above, 

With  raptured  voicje,  his  praise  they  siiig, 
Or  on  bin  messages  of  love 
They  journey  with  unwearied  wing* 

4  Space  cannot  check,  thought  cannot  bound, 

The  high-exulting  souls  whom  he. 
Who  formed  these  million  worlds  around, 
Takes  to  his  own  eternity. 

5  Weep,  weep  no  moref;  their  voices  raise 

The  song  of  triumph  high  to  God ; 
And  wouldst  thou  join  their  song  of  praise, 
Walk  humbly  in  the  path  they  trod. 

7G1*  L.  M.  Stennett. 

"  Ji  ik  finished,^ 

1  "  'T  IS  finished ! "  so  the  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  died  : 
"  'T  is  finished !  "  yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 
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2  «  'T  is  finished  I ''  all  that  hei,Nm  foretold 
By  prophetic  in  tbe  days  of  old 4  !{;;-* 
Aiid  truths  »re  opened  to  our  vtew.,  •  •  .  '- 
That  kings  and  prdphets  never  knew* . '  I 

3  «  'T  is  finished !  "  Son  oi  God^  t'hy  power 
Hath  triumphed  in  thi^  .awful  hcprj 

And  yet  our  eyes  with  sorrow  seQ 
That  life  to  us  was  death  to  thee^    . 

Christ  our  Life  in  D^th, 

1  We  trjead  the  path  our  Master  trod :         ,  ,- 

We  bear  the  cross  he  bore  ;  ,     .  -  • 

And  every  thorn  that  wounds  our  feet  . 
His  temples  pierced  before. 

2  Oft  do  our  eyes  with  joy  o'erflow, 

And  oft  are  bathed  in  tears ; 
Yet  nought  feot  hepiven.our  hopesi<pp.n  raise, 
And  nought  but  sin  our  fears. 

3  We  purge  our  mortal  dross  away, 

Eefining  as  we  ruti } 
And  while  we  die  to  earth  and  sense^ 
Our  heaven  is  here  begun. 

7G3*  F.  M.       Para,  from  the  Grerznazu 

A  Prayer  in  Trouble. 

1  Father,  I  call  to  thee ! 
Guide  me  triumphant,  or  if  dying,  still  giiide  me  ; 
The  dark  valley  brightens  if  thou  art  beside  me  ; 
Even  as  thou  wilt,  so  guide  tbou  ine ! 
God,  I  acknowledge  thee ! 
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^        i®  Sod,  I  aefcnowledjg©  thee ! 
As  when  thfe  leaves  are  byai^itumn  winds  driven, 
So  when  the  storm-cloud. of  battle. is- riven, 

Fountain  o£  mercy,  I  call  to  thee ! 
.   .  ,  Father,  Q  bless  thou  me  I 

3  Father,  O  bl^ss  thou  me!   '         ' 
Calmly  ray  life  to  thy  hands  I  delivet ; 

Be  thou  its  guardiah  as  thou  wast  its  giver ; 

Living  or  dying,  O  bless  thou  me ! 
^  God,  I  repose  in  thee!       • 

4  God,  I  repose  in  thee ! 

When  the  sharp  terrors  of  death  shall  assail  me, 
When  heart  and  flesh  in  the  conflict  shall  fail  me, 
Then  to  thyself,  my  God,  take  thoti  me! 
•    Father,  I  call  to  thee ! 


764.  11  &    10b*   M.  liO^GPELLOV. 

Peace. 

1  Down  the  dark  future,  through  loag  generations, 

The  sounds  of  war  grow  fainter,  and  then 

cease; 
And  like  a  bell  with  solemn,  sweet  vibrations, 
I  hear  once  more  the  voice  of  Christ  say, 

«  Peace ! " 

2  Peace  !  and  no  longer,  from  its  brazen  portals. 

The  blast  of  war's  great  organ  shakes  the 
skies ; 
But  beautiful  as  songs  of  the  immortals, 
The  holy  melodies  of  love  arise. 
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70S.  6s.  M.  LUTHBK.     . 

The  Martyred  SainU,  ^ 

1  Flung  to  the  heedless  windS) 

Or  on  the  waters  cast,  ^ 

Their  ashes  shall  be  watched, 

And  gathered  at  the  last ; 
And  from  that  scattered  dust 

Around  us  and  abroad 
Shall  spring  a  plenteous  seed 

Of  witnesses  for  God.    .    : 

2  The  Father  hath  received 

Their  latest  living  breath ; 
Yet  vain  is  Satan's  boast 

Of  victory  in  their  death  : 
Still,  still,  though  dead,  they  sf>eak, 

Aiid  trumpet^tongued  proclaim 
To  many  a  wakening  land 

The  one  availing  name. 

700.  S.  M.  Ancient  Hyhits, 

Hymn  for  all  Saints, 

1  For  all  thy  saints,  O  God, 

Who  strove  in  Christ  to  live. 
Who  followed  him,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 

2  For  all  thy  saints,  O  God, 

Accept  our  thankful  cry. 
Who  counted  Christ  their  great  rewardi 
And  yearned  for  him  to  die,        * 
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'   3  They  all,  in  life  i^d  death,  -  .,  >^ 
With  him,  their  Lord,  in  view, 
Learned  frotxi  thy  Hol'^  Spirit's  breath, 
To  sulflfer 'and  to  do.    '  i    , 


;  -|<  ) 


•  > 


4  For  this  thy  name  we  bless, 
Andliumfaly  pray  that  we  , 
May  follow  them  in  holiuess, 
And  live  and  die  in  thee. 


767.':''    'G{.M."  ■  . .  Ai^GiEitt^HifMNB, 

1  The  triumphs  of  the  martyred  saints 

The  joyoua  lay  demand  ; 
The  heart  delights  in  song  to  dwell 

On  that  victorious  band,  -r^ 
Those  whom  the  sew^eleias  ^wc^rld  abhorred, 

Who  cast  the  woi?ld  aside,  - 

Deeming  it  worthless,  for  the  sake 

Of  Christ,  their  Lord  and  Guide, 

2  For  him  they  braved  the  tyrant's  rage. 

The  scourge's  cruel  smart '; 
The  wild  beastNs  fawg  their  bodies  tore, 

But  vanquished  not  the  heart ; 
Like  lambs,  before  the  swqrd  they  fell. 

Nor  cry  nor  plaint  expressed; 
For  patience  kept  the  conscious  mind. 

And  armed  the  fearless  breast. 

3  What  tongue  can  tell  the  crown  prepared 
^  The  martyr's  brow  to  grace? 

His  shining  robe,  his  joys  unknown, 
Before  thy  glorious  face  ? 
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Vouchsafe  us,  Lord,  if  such  tby  will,  • 
Clear  skies  and  seasons  caltn ; 

If  not,  the  martyr's  cross  to  bear, 

And  win  the  martyr's  palm.  ^  - 

•  '     ■    '  •      ■.•-.-' 

7B8«        S.  M.       Dbummond. 

A  Public  Fa^t,         ;  .,.,.. 

1  «  Is  this  a  fast  for  me  ?  " 

Thus  saith  the  Lord  our  God ;      . 
"  A  day  for  man  to  vex  his  spjil,  ,    . 

And  feel  affliction's  rod  ?  ,     .  -» 

2  "  No ;  is  not  this  alone  ^ 
The  sacred  fast  I  choose : 

Oppression's  yoke  to  burst  in  twain, 
The  bands  of  guilt  unloose  ? 

3  "  To  nakedness  and  want 
Your  food  and  raiment  deal. 

To  dwell  your  kindred  race  among, 
And  all  their  sufferings  heal  ? 

4  "  Then,  like  the  morning  ray, 
Shall  spring  your  health  and  light ; 

.  Before  you,  righteousness  shall  shine, 
Behind,  my  glory  bright  I " 

T69.  C.  M.         Watts. 

«  These  are  they  that  came  out  of  great  tnbvMkm/' 

1  These  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they  shine  ! 
Whence  all  their  w^hite  array  ? 
How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
Of  everlasting  day  ? 
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2  From  tfco^rii^g  )>ftiiia:to  endl^s  jbys' 

On  fiery,  wheals  they  ^ode ; 
And  they  fejiv^  waahed  their  raimetliwhit^ 
In  Jesus' dying  bloodi-i  '  -     ■   > 

3  Now  they  approach  their  Father,  God, 

And  bow  before  his  throne ; 
Their  warbling  harps  and  sacred  songs 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 

4  Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  their  souls^ 

And  hunger  flee  as  fast : 
The  fruit  of  life's  Imtnortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast. 

6  The  Lamb  shall  lead  hia  heavenly  flock 
Where  living  fountains  rise, 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 
All  sorrow  from  their  eyes. 

TTO.  7s.    M.  FURNBSS. 

Jesus  our  Guide  and  Light, 

1  Feeble,  helpless,  how  shall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn, to  die? 
Who,  O  God,  my  guide  shall  he  ? 
Who  shall  lead  thy  child  to  thee  ? 

2  Blessed  Father,  gracious  One, 
Thou  hast  sent  thy  holy  Son  ; 
He  will  give  the  light  I  need. 
He  my  trembling  steps  will  lead. 

3  Through  this  world,  uncertain,  dim, 
Let  me  ever  learn  of  him. 

From  his  precepts  wisdom  draw,fc 
Make  his  life  my  solemn  law. 
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4  Thus  in  deed,  and  thought,  and  wotdj 
Led  by  Jesus  Christ  tbe  Lord, 

In  my  weakness,  thus  shall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die ;  — 

5  Learn  to  live  in  peace  aqd  love, 
Like  the  perfect  ones  above ; 
Learn  to  die  without  a  fear, 
Feeling  thee,  my  Father,  near. 


A  Communion  EytMU 

• 

1  Here  in  tbe  broken  bread, 
Here,  in  the  cup  we  take, 

His  body  and  his  blood  behold, 
Who  suffered  for  our  sake. 

2  O  Thou,  who  didst  allow 
Thy  Son  to  suffer  thus, 

Father,  what  more  couldst  thou  have  done 
Than  thou  hast  done  for  us  ? 

3  We  are  pef suaded  now 
That  nothing  can  divide 

Thy  children  from  thy  boundless  love, 
Displayed  in  Him  who  died ;  — 

4  Who  died  to  make  us  sure 
Of  mercy,  truth,  and  peace, 

And  from  the  power  and  pains  of  sia 
To  brimr  a  full  release. 
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77a.        C.  M.         Nofii. 

Love  and  Gratitude  to,  Christ 

1  If  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  th0  grateftil  tie ; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn 
To  feel  that  friends  are  nigh ;  *— 

2  O,  shall  not  warmer  acceiits  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  Him  who  died  our  fears  to  quell, 
And  save  Irom  deai^  atid  woe  f 

3  While  yet  in  anguish  he  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  nee, 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayed ! 
"  Meet,  and  remember  me." 

4  Remember  thee !  thy  death,  thy  sham^ 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share  ! 
O  memiory,  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there ! 


773.  C.  M.         Fbothingham, 

** Bemember  me" 

1  "  Remember  me,"  the  Saviour  said, 

On  that  forsaken  night 
When  from  his  side  the  nearest  fled. 
And  death  was  close  in  sight. 

2  Through  all  the  following  ages'  track 

The  world  remembers  yet ; 
With  love  and  worship  gazes  back, 
And  never  eati  forget. 
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3  But  who  of  us  ha^  seep  his  fa^^ey 

Or  heard  the  words  tie  saia  ?' 
And  none  can  now  his  look  retrace 
In  breaking  of  the  bread. 

4  O  blest  are  they  who  have  not.^e^A^     ,■ 

And  yet  believe  him  still  J 
They  know  him,  when  hi^s  prdse  they  mean, 
And  when  they  do  his  will. 

5  We  heat  his  word  along  our  way ; 

We  see  his  light  above  ; 
Remember  whep  we  strive  a^4  prfay?  .     - 
Remember  when  we  love. 

774.  C.  M.         S.  F.  Smith. 

One  in  CkrisL 

1  Planted  in  Christ,  the  living  Viae, 

This  day,  with  one  accord. 
Ourselves,  with  humble  faith  and  joy, 
We  yield  to  thee,  O  Lord !  • 

2  Joined  in  one  body  may  we  be ; 

One  inward  life  partake ; 
One  be  our  heart,  one  heavenly  hope 
In  every  bosom  wake. 

3  In  prayer,  in  effort,  tears,  and  toils, 

One  Wisdom  be  our  guide ; 
Taught  by  one  Spirit  from  above, 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

4  Then,  when  among  the  saints  in  light 

Our  joyful  spirits  shine. 
Shall  anthems  of  immortal  praise, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  be  thine. 
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77  si.       P.M.       kwARE,  Jb. 

JTAe  Progress  of  Freedom. 

1  Oppression  sh^U  not  a}lc^^aYS  reign  ;  • 

There  comes  a  brighter  day, 
When  freedom,  burst  from  every  chain, 

Shall  have  triumphant  way. 
Then  right  shall  over  might  prevail, 
And  truth,  like  hero  armed  in  mail, 
The  hosts  of  tyrant  wrong  assail, 

And  hold  eternal  sway. 

2  What  voice  shall  bid  the  progress  stay 

Of  truth's  victorious  car  ? 
What  arm  arrest  the  growing  day. 

Or  quench  the  solar  star  ? 
What  reckless  soul,  though  stout  and  strong, 
Shall  dare  bring  back  the  ancient  wrong. 
Oppression's  guilty  night  prolong. 

And  freedom's  morning  bar  ? 

3  The  hour  of  triumph  comes  apace. 

The  fated,  promised  hour, 
When  earth  upon  a  ransomed  race 

Her  bounteous  gifts  shall  shower. 
Ring,  Liberty,  thy  glorious  bell ! 
Bid  high  thy  sacred  banner  swell! 
Let  trump  on  trump  the  triumph  tell 

Of  Heaven's  redeeming  power. 

776.  6.&  4s.  M.  Anonymous. 

Prayer  for  our  Country, 
1  God  bless  our  native  land  ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand. 
Through  storm  and  night ; 
50*  ^ 


When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  winds  aiid  wave, 
Do  thott  our  couniafy  save 
By  thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies  : 

On  him  we  wait ; 
Thou  who  hast  heard  each  sigh, 
Watching  each  weeping  eye, 
Be  thou  rorever  nigh ;  — - 

God  save  the  state ! 

TTT.  P.  M.  Milton,  altered. 

A  ChristTnas  Hymn. 

1  No  war  nor  battle's  sound 
Was  heard  the  world  around  ; 

No  hostile  chiefs  to  furious  combat  ran ; 

But  peaceful  was  the  night 

In  which  the  Prince  of  light 
His  reign  of  peace  upon  the  earth  began. 

2  The  shepherds  on  the  lawn, 
Before  the  point  of  dawn, 

In  social  circle  sat ;  while  all  around 

The  gentle  fleecy  brood, 

Or  cropped  the  flowery  food. 
Or  slept,  or  sported  on  the  verdant  ground. 

3  When  lo !  with  ravished  ears, 
Each  swain  delighted  hears 

Sweet  music,  offspring  of  no  mortal  hand ; 

Divinely-warbled  voice,  • 

Answering  the  stringed  noise, 
With  blissful  rapture  charmed  the  listening  band* 
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4  They  saw  a  glcwrious  light 
Burst  on  their  wondering  sight ; 

Harping  in  solemn  choir,  in  robes  arrayed, 

The  helmdd  cherubim 

And  sworded  seraphim 
Are  seen  in  glittering  ranks,  with  wings  displayed- 

5  Sounds  of  so  sweet  a  tone 
Before  were  never  known, 

But  when  of  old  the  sons  of  morning  sung. 

While  God  disposed  in  air 

Each  constellation  fair. 
And  the  well-balanced  world  on  hinges  hung. 

6  "  Hail,  hail,  auspicious  morn  ! 
The  Saviour,  Christ,  is  born." 

(Such  was  the  immortal  seraph's  song  sublime;) 

"  Glory  to  God  in  heaven ! 

To  man  sweet  peace  be  given, 
Sweet  peace  and  friendship  to  the  end  of  time! " 

778.        L.  M.        W.  P.  LuNT. 

Our  Forefathers. 

1  When,  driven  by  oppression's  rod. 

Our  fathers  fled  beyond  the  sea, 
Their  care  was  first  to  honor  God, 
And  next  to  leave  their  children  free. 

2  Above  the  foresf  s  gloomy  shade 

The  altar  and  the  school  appeared ; 
On  that  the  gifts  of  faith  were  laid. 

In  this  their  precious  hopes  were  reared. 

3  The  altar  and  the  school  still  stand, 

The  sacred  pillars  of  our  trust, 
And  freedom's  sons  shall  fill  the  land 
When  we  are  sleeping  in  the  dust. 
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4  Before  thine  altat,  Lord,  vi^e  bend,         '  -^ 
With  grateful  sorig  ^nd  fetvetit  prayer. 
For  tho«  who  wastouif  fathers'*  friend 
Wilt  make  otir  offepring  fetill  thy  care. 


1 1 


1 
779.  L,    M.  WlNCH£LL*S  S^. 

Missionary  JBymn, 

1  Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  in  Imraapuel's  name : 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear, 
And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 

2  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease. 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more,  — 
Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 

780.        L.  M.        Nsn^MAK. 

Christ  always  neair, 

1  O,  SAY  not  thott  art  left  of  God, 

Because  his  tokens  in  the  sky 
Thou  canst  not  read;  this  earth  Christ  trod. 
To  teach  thee  he  was  ever  nigh. 

2  He  sees  beneath  the  fig  tree  green 

Nathaniel  eon  his  sacred  lore  ; 
Shouldst  thou  the  closet  seek,  unseen, 
He  enters  through  the  unopened  door. 
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3  And  when  thou  liest  by  clumber  bound, 

Outw^aried  in  the  Ohristigta  fight, 
In  gloty^  girt  with  saints  around, 

He  stands  above  thee  through  the  night. 

4  When  friends  to  Emmaus  bend  their  course, 

He  joins,  although  he  holds  their  eyes ; 
Or  shouldst  thou  feel  some  fever's  force. 
He  takes  thy  hand,  and  bids  thee  rise. 

5  Or  on  a  voyage,  when  calms  prevail. 

And  prison  thee  upon  the  sea, 
He  walks  the  wave,  he  wings  the  sail, 
Th6  shore  is  gained,  and  thou  art  free. 

-;  781.  L.  M.         O,  W.Holmes. 

Hymn  of  Trust. 

1  O  LOVE  divine,  that  stooped  to  share 

Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bitterest  tear, 
On  thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care ; 
'  We  smile  at  pain  while  thou  art  near ! 

2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread. 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread. 

Our  heart3  still  whispering,  thou  art  near! 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief. 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear. 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 
Shall  softly  tell  us,  thou  art  near ! 

4  On  thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

O  love  divine,  forever  dear, 
Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know, 
Living  and  dying,  thou  art  near! 
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783*  L.  M.  DODDBIBOE. 

The  one  Tiling  needful. 

1  Why  will  ye  lavish  out  your  years 
Amidst  a  thousand  trifling  cares, 
While  in  this  various  range  of  thought 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  ? 

2  Why  will  ye  chase  the  fleeting  wind, 
And  famish  an  immortal  mind. 
While  angels  with  regret  look  down 
To  see  you  spurn  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

3  The  eternal  God  calls  from  above, 
And  Jesus  pleads  his  bleeding  love ; 
Awakened  conscience  gives  you  pain ; 
And  shall  they  join  their  pleas  in  vain  ? 

4  Not  so  your  dying  eyes  shall  view 
Those  objects  which  ye  now  pursue  ; 
Not  so  shall  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  the  decisive  hour  is  near. 

5  Almighty  God,  thy  power  impart 
To  fix  conviction  on  the  heart ; 
Thy  power  unveils  the  blindest  eyes, 
And  makes  the  haughtiest  scorner  wise. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


I.        Common  Metre. 

To  Thee,  whose  temple  is  all  space; 

Whose  altar,  earth,  sea,  skies; 
One  chorus  let  all  beings  raise, 

All  nature's  incense  rise. 

II.  Long  Metre. 

Be  thou,  0  God,  exalted  high; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
Till  thou  art  here  as  there  obeyed. 

III.  Short  Metre. 

To  God  the  only  wise. 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Let  ail  wh(f  dwell  below  the  skies 
Their  grateful  praises  sing. 

IV.         Hallelujah  Metr^. 

Now  to  the  Knig  of  Heaven 
Your  cheerful  voices  raise, 
To  him  be  glory  given. 
Power,  majesty  and  praisa 

Wide  as  he  reigns, 

His  name  be  sung, 

By  every  tongue. 

In  endless  strains. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 

V.  Seven  Syllable  Metre. 

All  who  vital  breath  enjoy, 
In  God's  praise  that  hreath  employ, 
And  in  one  great  chorus  join ; 
Praise,  0  praise  the  name  divme. 

VI.  Ten  Syllable  Metre. 

I3uRST  into  praise,  my  soul  I  all  nature  join ! 
Angels  and  men  in  harmony  combine; 
Wliile  hnman  years  are  measured  by  the  sun, 
And  while  eternity  its  course  shall  run. 

Vir.         Eleven  Syllable  Metre. 

Come,  let  us  adore  II im,  come,  bow  at  his  feet; 
O  give  him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet; 
Let  joylul  liosnnnas  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies. 


It  was  thmij^ht  nnnoccssair  to  ^ive  Doxologies  in  any  other  than 
the  aliove  simple  meires.  9i\\  easy  transition  may  be  made  from 
other  metres  into  one  of  these.  The  Ijong  Metre  Doxology  may  be 
sung  witli  a  hymn  in  Long  Metre  Six  Lines  ;  the  Seven  Syllable 
Metre  Doxology  may  be  sung  with  a  hynm  in  Eight  and  Seven  Syl- 
lable IMctre  ;  and  so  on,  according  to  the  taste  and  discretion  of  the 

Minister  or  Choir. 
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